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PREFACE. 


_ Ir will be admitted, by all real Christians, © 
that it is not only a duty, but .also an invaluable © 
privilege, to celebrate, with gratitude of heart 
and joyful lips, the praises of the Lord. Exhor- 
tations to engage in this delightful exercise 
abound in thegacred Scriptures: “' Praise ye the 
Lord ; for it is good to'sing praises unto our God; 
for it is pleasant; and praise is comely for the 
be Let the word of Christ dwell in you 
richly in all wisdom, teaching and admonishing — 
one another ; in Psalms and Hymns and Spiritual 
Songs, singing with grace in your hearts to the 
Lord: giving thanks always fon all things. unto 3 
God and the Father, in the name of our Lord =| 
Jesus Christ.” . |... 

In the Church of God this part of divine wor-. | 

ship is admirably suited to produce the most bes. 

neficial effects. It is calculated to remove lan- 
guor, to warm and elevate the mind, and to ex- 
cite and strengthen every devout affection. To 
sing’ with grace in the heart the praises of the 
Lord God, and of the Lamb, corresponds with the ~ 
joyful exercise of the ransomed around the 
throne; and is the commencement, on earth, of 
that melody which shall fill the regions of bliss, 
through the endless ages of eternity. : 

“To assist the redeemed of the Lord in the | 
matter of their songs, is the pringipal design of 
submitting to the public the billowing volume 6t ~ 
i intended as a supplement to the inimi- | 

le productions of Dr. Watts... 

The hymns in this volume, which consist of ~ 
upwards of eight hundred, have been selected, ta: 
the best of my judgment, from the most approyed 
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authors selections. .1 have 


ascertain the author of each hymn; 
instances I have been unsuccessful. 
= This work is arranged, priticipal 
Setical order.. The hymns on Divine 
which to me appeared, for various reagpns, 4% 
most» proper, I have placed at the commence- 
ment of the volume. The first alphabetical order | 
ecrtains the Perfections of God; the second, the 
Characters*and Titles of Christ; the»third, the 
General Subjects. ©. 
In this volume, though chiefly designed for s0- § 
cial ‘worship, will be found aygreat varie of 7 
subjects which are adapted to commort the chris- | 
tian, to awaken’the sinner, and to lead the inqui- | 
ring mind to the Eamb of God. Ehave attempted 
to introduce a'variety of hymns on particular | 
texts—on specific gubjects—and on'‘public occa- 
 Upot the whole, it is presumed, that, to those 
who are attached to‘sound doctrime and experi 
imental religion, and who: love to contemplate | 
Christ in his person and work, and im all his cha- 
offices, atid-relations, this Selection will, | 


prove both acceptable and beneficial, 
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A debtor to mercy alotie”  - 286 
Afflicted soul;-to Christ draw near 
Ah! wretchédpvile, ungrateful heart” 1390 
Alas! how chang’d’that lovely fow’r 295 
what hourly dangers mise 752 
to the eternal Three». - 798 
All Ail redeeming Lord 81. 
All hail! the glorious morn . + jee 69 
All hail thou great Immanuel. - 
Alt hail) incarnate God. - 
Albyou that in the 
All-ye thet pass by - ~ =» 
Almighty Father, gracious 
Almi God, while earth and 
Aloud we sing "the wondrous grace - 
Amazing Brace! ! how swégt the sound 
Am 1a soldier of the 
And art thou, gracious Master, gone oe rs 
And did. the holy and the just - 662, 
And is salvation brought'somear 
And is the Gospel peace and love © a 
And may I hope, that when no more - “TSs 
And will the Lerd thusconflescend 108 
And will the eat eternal God 
Another six days’ work is done - 
Approach, my. soul, the mercy-seat 609 
Arm of the Lord, awake ! awake Je 7735 
‘As'birds. their infant brood protect - 439 
Asham’d of Christ! my sou disdains 


T 
| 
4 
ANY HYMN BY THE PIES 
: 
7 
4 
7 
ag 
a 
? 
+ 
4 
4 
4 
waked 
5 
> | 
< 
Z| 


_ Ason the cross the Saviour ie 
Assembled at thy great command 
Astonish’d and distrest .. 
As when the weary traveller gains 
At anchor laid, remote from home 

_ Attend, ye children of your God — 

At the time by God appointed 
Author of to thee I turn 
Awake andsing the song 
| Awake, awake the sacred son 
Awak’d by Sinai’s awful soun 


j Awake, my tongue, thy tribute 


- Awake my soul, stretch every nerve - 
Awake, my soul, in joyful lays -- + 


Awake our drowsy souls») 
Awake our souls! awake our tongues ~~ 


Backsliders, who your mis’ry feel 
ne, unbelief! my Saviour is near 
Iidasinner, dearest Lord 
Behold my servant! see him rise 
Behold the holy place - 
Behold th’ amazing gift of 
Behold the thy door - 
Behold:the mountain of the Lord 
| Behold th’ expected time draws near 
Behold the Saviour.on cross. 
| Behold the Saviour of mankind 
Behold what witnesses unseen 
“Believer, lift thy drooping 
Believe and be baptis’d, Christ says 
estow, dear Lord, upon our youth 
Beyond the glittring starry aky 
‘Blessed are the sons “of, God 
Blest be the tie that 


be th’ Eternal Infinite 
be the dear uniting love 
the man whose heart 
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trumpet, blow’ 
sun’s meridian 


Childign of the heavenly King 
risen from the dead - 
Christ is the true 
Christ, the Lord, is risen to- ° 
Christians, behold our deep distress 
Christians! Brethren! ere we part 
Christians, dismiss your fears- + 
Come, all yesaintsofGod - + 
Come, all ye'sons of God, and view 
Come, all ye chosen saints of God = _ 
Come, dearest Lord, who reigns above 
Come, dearest Lord, and bless this day 
Come, dearest Lord, and feed thy sheep 
Come, guilty souls, and flee away . 
Come, happy souls, who know the Lord 
Come, heavenly love, inspire my song « 
Come, Holy Ghost, our soulg inspire - 
Come, Holy Spirit, come = 
Come, humble sinner, in whose heart « 
Come, humble souls, ye mourners, come 
Come in, thow ble of the Lord . 
Come, let our hearts:on Mercy muse 
Come, let our hearts and voieés joim. + 
Come, let us join in sweet atcord 


Come, let our voices jom - 
ad 


Come, Lord, and warm each languid heart 


Come, O my soul, in sacred lays « 
Come, thou desire ofallthysaints « 
Come, thou long expected Jesus’ 
Come, thou fount of-every blessing + 
Come, thou soul-transforming Spirit - 


Come tune, ye saints, your noblest strains ~ 


Come, weary souls, with sin distrest — 
Come, ye redeemed of the Lord's 


Come, ye that know and fear the Lord. 
Come, ye who. knew the Saviour’s love 


Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched fag 
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Blow ye thé - «= is 
Bright as t blaze == 
Chief gfiepherd of thy chosen sheep $82 4 
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ieicia: ye that love the Saviour’s na 


- Dare we indulge our wrath and strife 


. ‘Dear Lord, my best desires fulfil - 
» ‘Dear refuge of the weary soul | 

Dear Shepherd of thy people, hear 

~ Death! *tis a name with terror fraught 
_ Death, with his dread commission seal’d _ 
_ Deep are the wounds which sin has made 


Descend, celestialdove 
™Didst thou, dear Jesus, suffer 


i Dread Soyereign! at thy feet we bow 


Encompass’d with clouds of distress. 
~Encourag’d by thy word = 


Eternal.God ! Almight Cause - 


‘Compar’d with Christ, in all beside 
Contemplate, saints, the source di 
Convine’d as a sinner, to Jesus I com 
Could the creatures help or ease us 
Courage, my soul ! behold the prize 
Create, 0 God my pow'rs anew 


Daughter of anguish, child realy woe 

rs of Sion, ye who sin 

of day of wonders 
Lord, and will thy pard’ning love 

Dear Lord, tho’ bitter is the cup | -” 


Weluded souls, who think to fl 
Depraved minds on ashes feck 


Dismiss us with thy blessing, Isord 
Do notilovethee,OmyLord 


Each word of Christ affection fireathes: 
Election ! *tis a joyful sound 


Bnslav’d by sin and bound in chains | 


Eternal.God! I bless thy name’ 
Eternal life! how sweet the sound “ 

Eternal love's the darling song» - 
Eternal Power, Almighty God 

ternal powers. high 
ternal Sovereign, Lordofall 
terial Spirit! *twas thy breath 
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Exert thy pow’r, thy rights maintain. - S52 
Expand, m ,ariseandsing - - 329 
y soul with wonder trace - $42 


Fain wou 

Faith s new charms to earthly bliss 343 
Faith, , and love now dwell onearth 256 
Faith !Wtis a precious grace - 


Far, fa these lower skies 
Far from these narrow scenes of night. - 400 
Farewell, vain world, your charms I bid adieu 760 


Father, how wide thy glory shines | 691 


Father, is not thy promise pledg’d 558 
Father of all! bowtothee . 492 
Father of all; thy care we bless. “$51 
Father of faithful Abrah’m, hear 


Father of mercies, in thy word 
Father of peace, and God of love 
Father, whate’er of earthly bliss © 
Fora seasoncal’dtopart . 
Forgiveness! ’tis a joyful sound 586: 
Frequent the day of God returns 490 
From nature’s caves, and sin’s dark cells 772 


597 
276 
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From sin’s dark thorny maze - + 266 
From the cross uplifted high - = ae 
From whence thisfearand unbelief - 219 
Gaze on, spectators,and behold..-  - 245 
Giver of concord, Princeof Peace + == S17 
Glad when they saw the Lord 5 OB 


Glorious things of thee are spoken- = 
Glory, glory toour King 
Glory to God on high. - 
Glory to God, who reigns'above : 
God, in the gospel of his Son . « 
God moves in.a mysterious way:..- 
God hath bereav’d me of my child. —- 


God of my life, my morning song - “S§9S. 
God of my life, to thee belon Lee ee oe 
God of my life, to theeI call 
God of Sabbath. Israel’s Lord & 
God with us! Oglorioustame  - ~~ 
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Great God, accept our songs of praise 
Great God,atthycommand - - | 


Great God, in characters of flame - 


' Great God of providence! thy ways 
Great God, the nations of the earth 


Great God! to thee I make - 


A TABLE OF THE FIRST LINES; 
Go, saith the voice of heav’nly loye 


Go, teach the nations and baptise - 
Grace! *tisacharmingsound = - 
Gracious Father, graciousLord - 


Great God, as seasons disappear - 


Great God, now condescend - - 


Great God, to thee my evening song 
Great God, we now surround thy board 


« 


Great God of wonders! allthy ways - 


Great God, we view thy chast’ning hand 
Great God, we sing that mighty hand - 
Great God, we inthy courts appear —  - 
Great Lord of all the churches, hear - 
Great Lord of all, thy matchless power 

Great Lord of earth, and seas, and skies’ 


| Great Ruler of all nature’s frame - 


"Great Ruler of the earth and skies - 


| Bark, my. soul, 


Great Sun of Righteousness, arise+ - 


“reat Zion’s King, we humbly 
me, O thou great Jehovah 


I ten:thousand gifts beside - 
Mail, everlasting Prince of Peace 
Hail, Father! Hail, thou blessed Son 
Mail, mighty Jesus, how divine 
Hail! morning, known among the blest | 
my ever blessed Jesus 
Mail, sovereign love, that first began 
to the Prince of life and peace 
Mappy beyond description he = 
Happy soul, we now resignthee 
Hiappy the man who finds the ec 
mappy the souls to Jesus join’ 
Stork, hark! the gospel-trumpet sounds 
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‘Great God, where’er we pitghour tent 
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Hark, the sound, the Saviour comes 
Hark ' ! the voice of love and mercy 
Hark! ’tis the Saviour’s voice I hear 


Hast f ot said, Almighty God 


He dig! the Friend of sinners dies — 
He whip on earth as man was known 
Heal us, Immanuel, here we are - — 
Hear what God the Lord hath spoken 
Hear what the hope of Israel saith 
Heav’n has confirm’d the great decree 
Hell! *tis a word of dreadful sound 
Here at thy table, Lord, we meet 
id all ye trembling sinners, hear 

ye despairing’ sinners, come 
Holy and rev’rend is the name | 
Holy, blessed, glorious Tunzz 
How are thy servants bless’d, O Lord _ 
How bless’d thy creature is, OGod 
How bright these shine 
How charming is the place — 


How firm a foundationy ye saints of the Lord 618 


How great, how solemn.is the work 
How great, how ‘terrible that i 
How happy are 
How happy is the Christian’s 
How helpless guilty nature liés . - 
How long shall dreams of creature bliss 
How oft, alas! this wretched heart — 
How pleasant is the sound of praise bis 
How pleasing to. bchold and see cs 
How precious is the book divine — 

How sad and awful is my state 

How shall I give my Ephraimup _ 
How shall I my Saviour set firth 
‘How sweet, how heav’nly ig the sight 
How sweet to leave the world awhile - 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds - 
How vain are all things here below 
How vast the benefits divine 
How wondrous, Lord, thy mercies are - 
and faint, and 


236 


449 


329 


385 


758 


«$87 
604. 
| 
275 


331 
168 7 


759 


B27 


650 


48 
660. 
667 
437 
779 
95 
304 
500 
422 
196 ff 
735 
255 
= 


EAM, saith Christ, your glorious head 
T ask’d the Lord, that I might oe 


I know that my Redeemer lives 
Fleave the world with willin ing fe fe 
I love the sacred book of G 

bound for New | 
EmyEbenezerraise - 

I quit the world’s fantastic j iove 
In all my Lord’s appointed ways 


¥n.all my troubles, sharp and stron 


In one harmonious cheerful song | 
fn Sharon’s lovely rose - 
 - 
In the floods of tribulation - 


In thy great name, © Lord, we come 
‘In thy rebukes, all 


gracious God » 
In vain Apollo’s pleasing tongue 
in yain the erring world inquires 


In what confusion earth appears — 


Incarnate Saviour, in thy face 
indulgent God, how 


i2ndulgent God, to thee we pray 


( 


Infinite excellence i isthine - 


tnifinite grace! and can it be 
Inquiring souls, who long to find 
Is any thing too hard for God — 
dg this my Jesus, this my God 
Israel, imancientdays - 
Itis finish’d! sinnerhear it - 
it is the Lord enthron’d in light 


Pye found the pearl of greatest price 
Jeliovah’s grace, how full, how free 


Jehovah is a God ef mi 
Jehovah sits upon the clouds | 


Jesus! and shall it ever be - 


Jesus, atthy command 
Jesus, commission’d from above 


Jésus, dear name, how. sweet it sounds’ 


Jesus, e engrave it on my heart 
seus lias his vital blood 
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Jesus, how Bright his. glory shines - 
Jesus, how precious is thy name . 
Jesus, I love thy charming name 
Jesus, I sing thy matchless ae 
Jesus, King, go on | 
Jesus, immutably the same 
Jesus! in thy transporting name 
Jesus is allI wishorwant 
Jesus, let thy pitying eye 
Jesus, Lord, we look to thee 
Jesus, lover ‘of mysoul. + 
Jesus, mighty King in 
Jesus, my Lord, how rich th oy Bre 
Jesus, my Lord, my soul’s clight 
Jesus, my dreadful leprosy 
Jesus, my all, toheavenis gone 
Jesus, my Saviour and myGod_ - 
Jesus, once for sinners slain ee 
Jesus’ precious name excels 
Jesus, sweet name—no name. so dear 
Jesus, since thou art still to-day 
Jesus, the heav’nly Bridegroom, 
Jesus, the incarnate Godoflove. - 
Jesus, the Shepherd of the sheep. - 
Jesus, the spring of joys divine - 
Jesus, the triumphs of thy cross 
Jesus, thou dearest sweetest name 
Jesus, thou dear atoning Lamb~—- 
Jesus, we hailtheeIsrael’s King -. 
Jesus, what shallIdo to show - © 
Jesus, when faith with fixedeyes. - 
Jesus, whose ‘blood, so freely stream’d 
Join, all who love Saviour’ name 
Kindred in Christ, for his 
King Jesus, reign for evermore. + 
King of Kings and Lord of 

King of Salem, bless\my soul» 


Laid by Jehoval’s mighty hands : 
Leaning on thy paternal breast. « 
Let avarice from shore to shore 
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Let Christians all agree 


Let hypocrites attend 
Let Joshua’s solemn ch 
Let joy and thankfulness 


Let reason vainly boast her 


Let worl 


Lo! another year is 
Lo! he comes, with clouds 


Look from on high, 


Lord, at thy table, I behold 


| Lord, how lar 
Lord, I cannot let thee go 


Lord, send thy servants forth 
We come 


felt. 
Let not your hearts with anxious thought 


Let Zion’s watchmen all awake 
Lift up to God the voice of — 


Lord, if thou thy grace impart | 
Lord, if thy e suffer ger 
yes in the days of youth 


w’r 


‘Eo, clad in nature’s bright array 
Lo, he comes, arra *d in veng’ance 


‘pore Or rar 
Christian faith and hope dispel” 
‘Let earth and seas, with all the skies 


Let thoughtless thousands choese the feed 
ly minds the world pursue 


escending 
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Lord, I confess thy'rightful claim 


all 


“a, © Lord, didst thou die, but not for me 

! Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing 
| Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing 
‘¢ Lord, dost thou say, ask what thou wilt 
Lord, hear a burden’d'sinner mourn | 
thy bounties are 
- Lord, 1 am thine, entirely thine 
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Lord, in thy Somrts we now appear 
Lord ‘Jesus, wethy name adore 
- Lord of the earth, and seas, and skies” 
Lord of Hosts, how lovely fair Ba 
Lord, send thy word, and let it fly 


Lord. we adore th sov'reign grace 
te now 


4 
x 


Le! wisdom stands with smiling face, 2d Pp. 
Look down, O Lord, _ pitying eye. | 
Look h 

up, my soul, wit cent surprise 
Look up, e saints, direct youreyes 
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Mighty God! while angels bless thee 
Mortals, awake, with angels join. 
Most gracious Father, God of all | | 
My brethren from my heart belov’d” 
mMy God ! assist mewhileI raise 
@My God, .my Father, cheering name 
@My God, the cov’nant of thy love 

My God, my gloryand my love 
My gracious Redeemer Elove . - 
My song: shall bless the Lord of all 

My soul, arise! shake off thy fears 
My soul,. the minutes haste away | 
My times of sorrow and of joy + 
My soul triumphant in the Lord. : 
@ My soul,. with all thy waken’d pow'rs 

@ My soul with sacred joy omvey > 


No words can declare 
None that embark at God’sicommand | 
Not to the terrorsofthe Lord) | « 
Nothing but thy blood, O Jesus 


Now for a hymn of praise to God 
Now from the altar of our hearts | 
Now, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal 
Now I have found the blessed ground 
Now in asong of 
Now in thy praise, eternal King . 
Now leta true ambitionrise = «+. 
Now let my soul with wonder’trace « 


Now begin the heav’nly theme - 


grateful praise | — 


Now let ourcheerfuleyessurvey 
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Lord, we esteem the favour great 
Lord, we adore thy matchless ways - 279 
Lord, when we castoureyes abroad - S557 | 
Lord, what is man? extremes|how wide 528 | 
Love diyine, allloveexcellng - - 746 
Love divine, how sweet the sound - 523 
Love was the great self-moving cause - 386 

Many woes had Christendur’d 362 

May the grace of Christ, our Saviour - 791 

® Methinks the last t day is come: 450 |. 
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Now let our faith grow strongandrise j§§ 507 
Now let our hearts their glory wake - 348 
Now let our mourning hearts revive - 301 
» Now let our souls, on wing's sublime | OTe 
Now, Lord, inspire the preasher’s heart 648 


Now, Lord, the heav’nly seed is sown | 651 

d Now may fervent prayr arise -| - - ‘766 
; Now may he who from the dead - 6544 
| NowmaytheSpirit’sholy fre - 646) 


O could I find some peaceful bo 
O could I speak the matchless worth 
Ofer the gloomy hills of darkness - 
O for a glance of heav’nly day - 
*O for a closer walk with God. - 
© glorious God of grace 
O God, my Sun, thy blissful rays _ 
me 6. © God of Bethel, by whose hand_ - 
God! thou art a Spirit, pure 
i | |. O!-happy day, when saints shall my » 782. | 
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 O-happy is the man who hears - 771 

happy they who know the Lord 
OtLord, how lovelyisthyname - 135 
Lord our God, arise - - | G14 
| O Lord, thy holy Spirit send pei 
O Love divme, how sweet thou art 


Oh may the pow’r which melts the rock 
Omy Lord! Pveoftenmused 
«(O, *tis a soul transporting sight | 
OthatIhadaseraph’sfire - 
Othe transcendent love 
Othou, at whose almighty word 
Othou, before whose gracious throne 
Ovthou eternal glorious Lord | - _ 
| | .O thou, whodidstthy gloryleave _ 
| Oh? *twas the dawn of heavenly day 
» O-were my heart but form’d for woe 
O whatamazing wordsof grace - 
© why art thou cast down, my soul 
© Zion, afflicted with wave ypon wave 
Obedient toourdying Lord - 
Jordan’s stormy banks I stand - 
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Our Lord is risen from the dead 
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On J we would often muge 


On this sweet morn my Lord 
On.us, oppress’d beneath thy 


On the brink of fi’ry ruin 


571 


On wings of faith mount up, my 1th and rise 405 — 
40 


On Zion’s glorious summit stead | - 
On Zion, his most holy mount 
Once as the friend of sinners dé 
my Once more before we part - | 
Once more we keep the sacred ie 

=< One glance of thine, eternal Lo 

Om Father, whose eternal sway - 

@ Gur God, thy boundless love we praise 
Our great High Priest we sing) 


Our souls, by love together knit 


Parent of good! thy works of Lae 
Paschal Lamb, by God appointed - — 
Patience ! 2 grace divine - 
Peace by’ his cross, hath Jesus made 
Peace! ’tis the,Lord Jehovah’s hand 
Pilgrims, we are to Canaan bound 
Pity, Lord, thy straying sheep 
Poor and afflicted, Lord, are thine 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ~ 


Praise God the Father, and the Son 
Praise to the Lord of boundless aright 
Praise to thy name, eternal God | 
Praise to the Lord, who bows his ear 
Praise the Lord, who reigns above 
Praise ye the Lord—0 blissful theme 
Prayer was appointed to conve 
Precious Bible!’ what a treasur 
Prepare me, O my God ‘at 
Pris’ners of sin and Satan too 
Proclaim my gospel, saith the Lord 
Proclaim, saith C hrist, my wondrous Brace: 
Proud Babylon yet waits her doom 
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Raise, thoughtless.sinner!*raise thine eye 4653 
Ready to’perish, Lord, welay - + 284 


Rejoice,believer,inthe Lord - 

Rejoice, the Lordis King - - - 
Rejoice,the Saviourreigns - - - 
Remember thee! remember Christ. - 
Return, O wanderer, return - 
| Rise, Omy soul, pursue the path - 
Rockofages,shelterme - - - 
| Round the awfultombwestand - - 

| | Safely thro’ another week 487 
| Saints in their graveslie downin peace §§ 387 
‘Salvation! whatagloriousplan - 687 
Saviourdivine! we know thyname - 169 
Saviour, thro’ the desert lead us 105m 
| Saviour, visit thy plantation - 
Say, should wesearch the globe around 
Say,whoisshethat looks abroad - 26198 
See apoorsinner,dearest Lord - °- 476} ul 
 Seefrom the vineyard Jesuscomes - 1740” 
See Gabriel swift descendtoearth - 210 
a See, God, before thy throne - 567m” 
| See, howthe littletoilingant - 703m” 
See how the willing converts trace’ 237 


stands 353 


See, Lord,thy willmgsubjectsbow - ‘56M. 
See, onthemountofCalvary - h 
SeeourSaviouraddsanother - - 53838 
Self-righteous soulsonworks rely S78 
ff ‘Shepherd of Israel, bend thine ear - 579 | h 
Shepherdof Israel, thoudostkeep 680 
Shouldfamine o’er the mourningfield 339) rt 


Shout, for the great Redeemerreigns 
Simce Jesusfreely didappear 529% 
Since, Lord, thy mighty grace did call 2779 

mince we arecali’dto part - 
wenow begintobe - - 
Gear Saviour’s:glorious name 
Lord, yeheirsoffaith - 4 
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The best of wisdom is to know | . 


Che billows swell, the winds arejhigh 
The blest memorials of thy death AN 
he castle of the human heart a 
Che cause that is for me 
@ he countless multitude on high - 
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Sweet was tlie time when first I felt 
}weeter sounds than music. knows 


wilt from the heav’n’s a mighty angel flies 


ot ae 


rine? 


Bing to the Lord 
g we to our God abeve 
n 


as undone our wretched race _ 
in, in ten thousand treacherous ways 
nner, O why so thoughtless 


inners, away from Sinai fly 
inners, behold that downward toad | 
inners, behold the Lamb of God | » 
inners rejoice, *tis Christ that died - 
inners, thissolemntruth regard - 


ole Sov’reign of the earth and skies 


mons we are thro’ | 
oy’reign ace has pow’r a 
ov’reign Ruler of the skies | L - 
tand up, ye saints, and boldly match 
tern winter throws his icy chains - 


trange and mysterious is my life 
tretch’d on the cross, the Saviour dies 
top, poor sinner! Stop and think | 
ubmissive to thy will,my God 


weet is the task to leadt e young 5s 


weet the moments, rich in blessing 
weet to rejoice inlively hope | 


ell me, Saviour, from above i Ae 
hat solemn hour will surely come! 
he angels that watch’d round the tomb - 


he Bible is justly esteem’d. 
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he day of rest once more comes round. 


| uge, at th’ Almighty’s ee 
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OF Fins? LINED. 
. “Phe food on which thy children live 
The God of Abra’m praise _ > 
“The God of love will sure indulge 
The gold and silver are the Lord’s' 
"The gospel comes, with welcome news | 
‘The great Redeemer we adore - 


‘The holy Eunuch, when baptis’d - 

. The joyful morn, my God, is come . 
The of heaven his tablé spreads’ - 
+ ‘The Lord, my Saviour, is ny light - 
The Lord, my Shepherd, and my guide — 


The Lord of Sabbaths let us praise 

The Lord proclaims his grace abroad — 
'» ‘The Lord, the God of glory, reigns | 

The Lord, who rules the world’s affairs 


The Lord, who truly knows . 
The mighty God, that rules the skies 
The moment asinnerbélieves - © 


The mortal objects of ourlove 
The Pascal lamb which Israel slew 
The peace which God alone reveals 
The race that long in darkness pin’d 
The saints should never be dismay’d 
The Saviour bears a lovely name 

The Saviour, what a noble flame 

 Thesonsofearthdelight. 

The spacious firmament onhigh  - 
The Spirit breathes upon the word | 
The time is short! the season near 

Thee, Father, we praise 

There is a fountain fill’d with blood 
There is a God, all nature spe 
There is a period known to God 

: ‘There is no path to heav’nly bliss _ 
There’s not a name beneath the skies _ 


There’s ‘not an evil flies 

0’ boundless your wants may a 
‘Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 137) 
Thou didst, Almighty God, exist - _ 
Thou God of gabez, hear 
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A PARLE OF THE PIRST LINES. 


you lovelySéurce of true delight 
ou only sov’reign of my heart | 
happy souls, who 
‘@mhro’ endless years thou art the game 
@ehus Augur breath’d his warm desire 
Waehus did the pious Abra’m pra 
Magehus far my God hath led me on’ 

. us it became the Prince of grace 
m@hus saith the Shepherd of the sheep 
us was the great Redeemer plung’d 
hy bounties, graciousLord 
hy ness, Lord, our souls confess 
life lread, my dearest Lo 


- 


it is ff 

m Tis in the mount the Lord is seh : 
Malis my happiness bel0w | 
oo Christ, the Lord, let every tongue 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
Mey 0 Father, Son, and Spirit, ever blest 
‘ug. 0 God my Saviour, praise isdue . 
lo Godthe Father, God the Son . 

‘o God:the Father’sthrone . 
o God, whochoseusinhisSon| ... 
Fo God, who lives and reigns on high 
0 him who lov’d the souls ofmen | 
o JeSus, our exalted Lord . 
ome, ye burden’d sinners come 
prame the ever bounteous Lord 
the cross, where Jesus dies. 
eternal Three. 


rn from heav’n 


thee, my Shepherd and my 


525 
199 
355 | 
22 
208 : 
590 
737 
223 
90 
472 
19 
296 | 
mercy, Lord, we'll praise - 543 
hy mercy, my God, is the theme of my song 33 | 
im hy names, how infinite they be - - | 3 | 
hy people, Lord, who trust ge 552 
hy presence, gracious God, afford - 645 : 
promise; Lord, and thy command - 649. 
hy promise, Lord, juststiitsmycase - 619 | 
Was hy providence, great God, we praise - 697 | 
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Waa hy ways, O Lord, with wisedesign | 
Wael is finish’d! the conflict is past. 906 
303 
435 | 
oS 
805 
605 <4 
| 796 
803. 
802° 
319. 
454 4 
| "$12 | 
425 


THE 


To us a child is born from 
Turn again, my daughters, turn 
*T was fix’d in God’s eternal mind 
*T was in an hour when wrath prevail’d 
*Twas not to make Jehovah’s love 
_ *T was on the ea. when doom’d to know 
*Twixt Jesus and the chosen - 


Uncertain how the way to a 
Unclean! unclean! and full of sin 
Unless the Lord had been my stay 


“Vital spark of heavenly flame 


Wait, O my soul, thy Maker’s will 
Warm was his heart, his faith was strong 
‘We bless the Father’s name . 
We darenolongerstand «.. 
‘We sing our Saviour’s wondrous death 
_ We sing thy power, victorious Lord 
Welcome, delightful morn . 
Welcome, thou well belov’d of God 
We've no abiding cityhere .  . 
What cheering words are these 
What contradictions meet | 
What dreadful sport is this Ane | 
| What hath God wrought, might Israel say 
. What heavenly man, orlovelyGod 
‘What joy possess’d my meart. 
‘What language now salutes the ear 
What tender pity, love and care. | 
What think you of Christ? isthe test 
What tho’ no flow’rs the fig-tree clothe . 
‘What thousands never knew the road . 
at wisdom, majest , and grace 
“When Abra’m, full of sacred awe 
When all thy mercies, O my 
When any turn from Sion’s ways , 
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When at a distance, Lord, we trace _ | 
When blooming youth is snatch’d ae 
FWhen death appears before my 
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hen firm“We stand on Zion’shill . 271 

hen first the God of boundless grace . 29 

hen from the precepts to the cross . 466 — 

hen God from his throne did vengeance. aaa 

Rs God’s own people stand inneed . 621 
hen Hannah, prest with grief  . 611 
hen I can see the Saviour’s grace . 478 
When I my wicked heart survey . 
When I view my Saviour bleeding . . 609 
When Israel’s grieving tribes complain’d 77 
hen Israel through the desert pass’d . 8 
hen Israel’s tribes were parch’d with thirst 170 


When Peter thro’ the tedious night 
When sins anid fears prevailing rise * 
hen to my sight the Lerd shines forth 
Vhen we the sacred grave survey ; 
meV here’er the Lord shall build my house 
Vhere high the heavenly temple stands 
Vhere is my God! doeshe retire 
here shall the guilty, who has lost . 
Vhere two or three together meet ~- . 
Vhere two or three with sweet accord : 
Vhile contests rend the Christian church | 
ile o’er our guilty land, O —— an 
hile sinners utter boasting werds . 
ho can resist th’ Almighty arm = 
ho hath our reportbelieved 
ae* Whom shall I send?” the Father cries 
hy droops my soul with grief opprest _. 
hy flow these torrents of distregs-- . 809 
rhy longed Paul to be dissolv’d 


Jacob from his brother fied 463 
When Jesus hung upon the tree 8 

hen Jesus to the temple came 

WEEVhen justice waves hef vengeful hand . 

languor and disease invade 

gaze =. 

on Sinai’stopFsee . 

on the cross my Lord I see 

hen Paul was parted from his friends . 
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“Why, O my soul, . 

Why -pour’st thou forth thine anxious plaint 

Why shouldialiving man complain 

| = Why should my soul indulge complaints — 

© Why should the dread of sinful man ate 
Wisdomdiyine liftsup her voice... 
With heav’nly power, O Lord defend 


With joy, ye saints; attend and raise. 
Withumy substance J will honour 
| With tearsofangiishliament: ... . 
With trarisport, Lord, our souls proclaim 
Ve dying sons A 
charms. of earth, fa arewell. 
litt’ring toys of earth adieu 
arts with youthful Vigour warm. 
heav’ns send forth your songs of 
¥e humble souls approach your 
¥e humble souls, proclaim abroad <<. 
©. Wemessengers of Christ . 
Ye mourning souls dry up your tears. 


¥e saints, attend the Saviour’s voice © 
Ye saintsrexult.in Jesus’ name 
¥e saints of God, your voices raise.) 
Xe scarlet colour’d sinners! come, Ist, Part 
Zeservants ofthe@ord . | 
Ye sin-sick souls,-dismiss your. 
= Ye sin-sick souls'draw near .. 
Ye tempted and tried, to Jesus ni 
¥e trembling souls, dismiss fears. °° 
souls,arise 
who are doom’d from shore’ 
We who love the cause of Zion 


¥¢ Wretched, hungry, starv 
Nes, the Redeemer rose 
. Yes, enoygh—I’m safe and Blest 
Monder, amazing sight! Isee. 
2 ¥ou now must hear my voice no pore Fez 
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1VINE THE SOURCE ANLIGION, 


1..C. 
The word a System of knowledge and joy. 
OW precious is. the book divine, 
By“inspitation givat 
Bright as.a lamp its doctrines shine. i, Cle 
To guide our souls to beay’n. 


It sweetly cheers our hearts 
In this dark vale of tears; 


Life, light, and joy: it still imparts, “ 
And quells rising fears, | 


This lamp thro” ail the tedious 
Of life ‘shall guide ourwWway, 
Till we beliold the clearer light 


HYMN L. M. Scott, 
ible indited preserved by God the Spirity. 


Spirit! *twas thy breath“ 

Theoraclés of trath inspir'd; 
And kifigs.and holy seers of old» 
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2 Fill’d with thy gréat almighty p pow ty 4 
. Their lips with heav’nly science flow’d; 

Their hands a thousand wonders 
Whiclr bore the signature of God. 


3 With gladsome hearts they, spread the neu 
__, Of pardon, through a Saviour’s blood ; 
© And to a num’rous seeking crowd | 
Mark’d out the path to bis abode. 


4 The pow’rs of earth and bell in vain 
| _ Against the sacred word combine ; ; 
___ Securely guards the work divine. 


& Thee, its great author, source of light, 
Thee, its preserver, we adore ; 

Its hidden wonders to 


* HYMNS. C. M. Steele. 
if | _ Excellency of the Bible—Ps. cxix. 97. 
of merciespin thy word 
“What endless glory shines! 
For ever be thy name ador’d 
“> For these celestial lines! | 


2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find ; 
Riches, above what eatth ¢ can grant, 

And lasting as the mind. . | 

a 3 Here the fair tree of knowledge giows i . 

| And yields & sweet repast, 

sweets than nature Knows 
the taste, 
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THE’ SOURCE OF TRUE RELIGION. 4 


Here springs of consolation fife 
To cheer the fainting mind ; 
And thirsty souls receive a 
And sweet refreshment find. 


5 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 
Spreads heav’nly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful 
6 O may these heav’nly pages be 
? My ever dear delight ; | 
And still new beauties may I see, » 
And still increasing light. 


7 Divine instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be thou forever near; 
Teach me to love thy sacref word, 
- And view my Saviour there ! pes 


4. L. M, K elly. 
How sweet are thy words to my taste f 
Psalm ecxix, 103. 
Ty LOVE the sacred book of God ; _ 
No other can its place suj ply 
_ It points me. to the saints’ 
~ It gives me wings, and bids me “By. 
2 Sweet book ! in thee my eyes discern 
The image of my absent Lord: 
From thine instructive page I learn 
_ The joys his presence will afford. 
3 In thee I read my title clear 
To mansions that will ne’er 
My Lord! O when will he appear 
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5,6 DIVINE REVELATION; 


4 Then shall I need thy light no’ more, 
For thine to clearer light will yield; 
When have reach’d the heavinly shore, 
Lord himself will stand reyeal’d. 


When ’midst the throng celestial Plac'd, 
The. bright Cirigine! Isee, | 
which thy sacred page was trac 
‘Sweet book! Ive no. more need of 


HYMN'5. 88. 7s. Newton. 
“Previous Bible.—Psalm xix. 10. 


i PRECIOUS Bible! what a treasure 
Does. the word of God afford ! ¥ 
All 1 want for life or pleasure, | 
‘Food and med’cine, shield and sword ; 
the world account me poor— 
Having this I need no more. 
2 Food;.to which the world’s esttanger, 
Here my hungry soul enjoys ; 
Of excess there is no danger, 
Tho’ it fills,.it never’cloys : 
On a dying Christ Ifeed— 
* He is meat and “drink indeed ! ~ 


HYMN 6. C.M. Dr.S.Stennet. 


The Riches of God’s Word. 


‘J avarice, from shore to shore, 
Her fav’tite god pursue 

Thy word, O Lord, we value more. 
Than India ox Pera. 


Here, mines of knowledge, and j 


4 


a + 
> 
%, 
a 
ike 
SED re 
2 
& 
YF 
- 
> 
‘ 
+ 
‘ 
. 
4 
| 
» 
v 
x 
> 
ty 
\ 
a 
jm 
> 
' 
“ 
4 
bs 


4 


THE SOURCE OF ‘TRUE RELIGION. 


The purest gold without alloy}. 
And gems divinely bright. +. 
The councils of grace, 
These sacred leaves.unfold; 
-\And here, the Saviour’s lovely face” 


Our raptur’d eyes behold. 


4 Here, light descending feom above 
Directs our doubtful feet: | 

| Here, promises of heavenly Jove - 
Our ardent wishes meet. 


5 Our num’rous griefs are here redrest, 
And all our wants supply’d:. 

Nought we can ask to make us blest . 

in this book denied. 

6 For these inestimable gains, 

That soenrich the mind, __ 

_O may we search with eagét Pains, . 

Assur’d that we shall find! 


New Jerusalem, 230. Locke 49, 
Allin All ; ov, the Testimony concerning J CSUS 5, 
the Soul of Prophecy.—Rev. xix. 10. 


Bible is justly esteem 
The glory supreme of the land, 
Which shows how a sinner’s wiieun'd 


_ And brought to Jehovah’s. right hand: 


With pleasure we freely confess. 
The Bible all books doth outshine ; 
But Jesus, his person and grace, 
‘Affords it that.lustre divine. 
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‘REVELATION, 


2 Tn every prophetical-book, 
Where Gud his decrees hath bniseal’d. 
» With joy we bebold, as we look, 
The wonderful Saviour reveal'd. . 
His glories project to the eye, 
"And prove it was not his design 
Those glories concealed should lie, 
But there in full majesty shine. 


: 3 The first gracious promise, to man 

blessed prediction appears; 

me His work is the soul of the plan, f 

And gives it the glory it wears: 

© » How cheering the truth must have Been, 
That Jesus, the promised seed, 

. Should triumph o’er Satan and. ‘sin, 
_And hell in captivity lead! 

4 The ancient Levitical Law 

_ Was prophecy, after‘its kind : 

| In types, there, the faithful Bless 
m=) © Vhe Saviour that ransom’d: toankind : 


"The altar, the lamb, and the priest, 
The blood that was sprinkled of old, 
Had life, when the people could taste 
The blessings those shadows foretold. 


Review each’ hetical 
Which rich train, 
The sweetest to Jesus belong,: : 
And point out his sufferings and reign : 
Sure, David his harp never strung eee 
With*more of true sacred delight, | ae 5 
Than when of the Saviour he sun ung, et a 
And he was the to his bight. 
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THE SOURCE OF TRUE RELIGION. By 

May Jesus more precious become ! 
His word be a lamp to our feet, : 
While we in this wildernesstoam, = = .. 7% 
‘Till brought inhis presence to meet! =. 7 
‘Then, then we will gaze on thy face,— ‘ 
Our Prophet, our Priest, and. our King! 
Recount all thy wonders of Graces 
Thy praises eternally sing. 


HYMN 8. L. M. Beddome. 
The Usefulnessof the Scripture. 


Israel through the desert pass’d; 
A fiery pillar went before, 
To ‘guide them through the dreary waste, 
And lessen the fatigues they bore. © 


2 Such is thy glorious word, O God! 

Tis for our light and. guidance given; 
It sheds a lustre all abroad, _ 

@ And points the*path to bliss and heaven. 
om 3 It fills the soul with sweet delight, 
@ And quickens its inactive powers ; 

Tt sets our wandering footsteps right ; 
Displays thy love, and kindles-ours : 


4 Its promises rejoice our hearts : 
itSdoctrines are divinely true’; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts ; ; 

It comforts and instructs us 


& Ye favour’d Jands who have this out: 
Ye saints, who feel itesavi ‘ing power,— 
Unite your tongues to-praise the Lord, 

And his grace adore. 
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_PERPECTIONS or 


MN 9. C. M. 
The Light and Glory of the Word. 
‘Psalm exix. 129, 130. 


1 MPHE Sp Spirit breathes upon the word, 
: And brings the truth to sight 5 
Precepts and promises afford 
2 A glory gilds the sacred page, ’ 
| ajestic like the sun ; 

At gives alight.to ev’ry age, 
ee it gives, but borrows none. 
| 3, The hand that gave it still supplies — 
The gracious light’and heat : 

His truths: upon the nations rise, 
They rise, but never set. 


4 Let everlasting thanks be thing} 

For such a\bright display, 

— ‘ha makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heav’nly day. 


& M soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps'‘of him I love; 
‘Till glory breaks upon my view 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD, ALPHABETICALLY 


ARRANGED. 


HYMN 10. L. M. Steele, 
~ Being of God.—Psalm civ. 
“HERE isa God, all nature speak, 
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‘ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED, “11 


See, from the clouds his breaks,” 
When the first beams of - anorning rise : a 


2 The rising sun, serenely bright, | 
-O’er the wide world’s extended fritid 


Inscribes, in characters of light, 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. — 


3 The flow’ry tribes all blooming ‘rise - 
Above the weak attempts of ‘art; © 
The smallest worms, the meanest flies, 
Speak sweet conviction to the heart. - 

4 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad, 
And trace creation’s wonders o’er, |. 
Confess the footsteps. of the God—~— 4 
Bow down before him, and adore. 1 . 


11. 8s. 8s. 6s. Chatham 
Delight in the Character of God. 


Psalm cxlv.: 


i PARENT of good! thy works of might 
{ trace with and delight ; 
In them thy glories shine, 
P There’s nought in earth, or sea, or air, 
Or heav’n itself, that’s good or fair, 
But what is wholly thine. 


2 The riches of thy matchless grace, 
Display’d in the Redeemer’s: 
Still more attract my mind ; 
Here wisdom, love, and mercy 
In all their dignity complete; 
truth and justice joinid, bet, 
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12. PERFECTIONS OF GOD, 
DD, 


3 Thy glories here immensely rise, 
They strike my, soul with sweet surprize, 
_ And heav’nly pleasure yield; _ 
An ocean vast without a bound, © 
' Where ev’ry noble wish is drown’d, 
And ev’ry want is fill’d. — | 
mi 4 Thy love is my unfailing store, _ 
light in darkness | implore, 
— To setmy heartatrest: § 
Were I depriv’d of all below, - 
A And thou thy gracious smile bestow, 
Tshouldbe richly blest. 
» & This all my gloomy path shall cheer, 
And banish ev’ry painful fear 
"That can my soul invade: 
Should earth and hell against me join, 
The beamings of thy love divine 
Would give me sov’reign aid. 
6 What shall I do to spread thy praise, — 
My God, through my remaining days, 
Or how thy name adore? 


thee'l consecrate my breath 
thine in’ life and death, 
 j§Andthine forevermore! 
HYMN 12, C.M. Steele. 
|. Condescension of God—1 Kings viii. 27. 
ETERNAL Pow’r, Almighty God ! 
Who canjapproach thy throne? 
abode, 
_ «To angel-eyes unknown. . 
2 Belorethe radianceofthineeye, 
heav’ns no longer shine ; | 
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L@HABETICALLY. ARRANGED. 


And alfthe glories of the sky 
Are but the' shade of thine. — 


3 Great God, and wilt thou condescend — 
To cast a look below? 
. To this vile world thy notice bend—.- 
These seats of sin and woe ? | 


[4 But O! to shew thy smiling 
bring thy glories near} 
Amazing and transporting grace, 
dwell with mortals here !] 


5 How strange! how awful is thy love! 
With trembling we adore: 
Not all th’ exalted mindsabove 
Hts wonders can explore. 
6 While golden harps and angel ‘enniol 
Resound immortal lays, _—_ 
Great God, permit our humble songs « 


To rise, and mean my praise. 


Dominion and of God-—Psalm xciii. 


HE Lord, the God of glory, rei 
me In robes of majesty 
His rule omnipotence ‘sustains, Snell 
And guides the worlds his hands have —_ | 
2 Ere rolling worlds began to move, — 
Or ere the heav’ns were stretch’d abroad, 
Thy awful throne was fixt above: _ 
From everlasting thou art God... 
3 'T’he swelling floods tumultubus rises 
Aloud the angry tempests roar-— 
Lift their proud billows to the skies, - 
And foam and lash the ee shore. 
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614 ‘PERFECTIONS OF cop, aN 


mm 4 The po the mighty God, on bigh, 
_ Controls the fiercely raging seas; 
He speaks! and noise-and tempests fly— | 
The waves sink down in gentle peace. 
_ 5 Thy sov’reign laws are ever sure— 
Eternal holiness is thine ; 
“And, Lord, thy people should “art pure, 
“And i in thy blest resemblance shine. 


Biernity of God—Psalm xc. 1, 2. 


of Neo didst, O mighty God, exist 
Ere time began itsrace— 
‘Before the ample elements 
Fill’d up the void of space. 
2 Before the pond’rous earth! lobe 
Before the ocean’s mighty spring 7 

‘Their liquid stores 

[3 Ere thro"the gloom of ancient 
The streaks of light a 

Before the high celestial arch — aa 

» Or starrypoles were rear’d. 

4 Ere men ador’d, or angels knew; 
Or prais’d thy wond’rous name, 
m6 Thy bliss, (O. sacred spring of life 
glory; Were'the same. 
And when tlhe pillars of the 

With sudden ruin break, 
And all this vast ‘and goodly frame 
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LPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 16 


When froin her orb the start— 
d 'Ph’ astonish’d sun roll back ; 
While all the trembling starry Tamps 
Their ancient course forsake : 
7 For ever permanent and fixt— 
From agitation free— 2 
Unchang’ in everlasting years, | 
Shall thy existence be. 


-HYMN 15. L. M. Dr. Watts? Lyric 
God exalted above all praise. — 


if TERNAL power! whose high abode 
Becomes the grandeur of aGod;. 


Infinite lengths, beyond the bounds 
“6S Where stars revolve their littler nds.. 

2 The lowest step around thy seat 
Rises too high for Gabriel’s fet; 4 


; In vain the tall arch-angel tries | 
1 Toreach thine height with wond’ring eyes. 


3 Lord, what shall earth and.ashes do? 
We would adore our Maker too; | 
From sin and dust to thee we cry, 
Great, the Holy, and the Hight 


4 Earth from afar has heard thy fame, — 
And worms have learnt to lisp thy name ; 
But O! the glories of thy mind : | 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind, 


5 God is ju héaven, but man below ; 
Be short our. tunes ; Our words be few: 


A sacred rev'rence checks our songs, . _. 
And. Pa sits silent on our lon 
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16,17  PERFECTIONS OF cou, 


L. M.. Needham. 

“Faithfulness of God—Num. xxiii. 19. 
1 YE humble souls, roclaim abroad 
, The honours of a faithful God ; 

» * How just and true are all his ways— — 

How much above your highest praise ! 


2 The words his sacred lips declare | 
Ofhis own mind the image bear; 
What should bim tempt, from frailty free, 
Blest in his self-sufficiency? _ 
3 He will not his great self deny ;. 
A God all truth can never lie: 
As well might he his being quit, 
break his oath, or word forget. 
4 Let frighten’d rivers change their course, 
backward hasten to their source; 
“Swit thro’ the air let rocks be burl’d, 
-And mountains like the chaffbe whirl’d. 3 
& Letsun andstars forgettorise, . 
Orgquit their stations inthe skies; 
heav’n and earth both pass away, 
shallne’erdecay, 


6 True tohis word, God gave his Son, 
| ‘To die for crimes which men had done ; 
Blest pledge! le never will revoke 
A single promise he has spoke. 


HYMN 17, 148th. Kent, 

God precious—Psalm cxxxix, 
1 JNDULGENT God! how king 
Ate allthy waystome; - 
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ALPTABETICALLY ARRANGED. 


Wika dark benighted mind 
Was enmity with thee ; 
Yet now subdu’d by sov’reign grace, 
My spirit longs for thine embrace. 


2 How precious are thy thoughts, 
‘That o’er my bosom roll; 
_ They swell beyond my faults, 


captivate my soul; 


J 
+ 


Can ne’er be known beneath tl ne skies. 


Preserv’d in Jesus,-when 
My feet made haste to hell’; 
And there should I have ede. 
But jhou do’st all things well : 
love, was great—thy mercy free, 
:Which from the pit deliver’d me, 3 
4 Before thy hands had made | 
The sunto rule the day, 
Or earth’s foundation laid, | 
Or fashion’d Adam’s clay, - 
What thoughts of peace and mercy flow’d 
In thy dear bosom, O my God! 


5 QO! fathomless abyss, 
Where hidden myst’ries lie § 
The seraph finds his bliSs, 
Within the same to pry: | 

Lord, what is man, thy. desp’rate foe, 46-4 
"That thou should’st bless and love bim so? 
6 A monument of grace, » | 
A sinner, sav’d by blood— 
The streams of love I trace oe 
Up to the fountain, God; 
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‘How great their sum—how hig they rise, - 
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18, 19 PERFECTIONS OF GOB, 


i a ye humble souls approach your God 


He gave his Son, his only Son, 


— 


a _§ Thine eye beholds, with kind regard, 


|  @ Great God, to thy Almighty love, 


And in his sacred bosom, see — : 
Eternal thoughts of love to 


HYMN 18. C.M. Sieele. — 
The Goodness of God—Nahum i. 7. 


With songs of sacred praise, | 
‘For heis good, immensely good, |. 
And kind are all his ways. 
, 2 All nature owns his guardian care, 
In him we live and move: 2 

But nobler benefits declare 

* The wonders of his love. | 


Toransom rebel worms; 

?Tis here he makes his 

Initsdiviner forms. — 
4 To this dear refuge, Lord, we come; 4 
here our hope relies; 

A safe defence, a peaceful home, 
~ When storms of trouble rise. 


The souls who trust in thee ; 


“Their humble hope thou wilt reward 
With bliss.divinely free. 


What honours shall we raise ? 
Not all the raptur’d songs above 
Can render equal praise. | 


19. ©. M. Gibbons. 
Goodness of God—J et. 
goodness, Lord, our souls confess.- 
we adore 5 
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PHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 


spring blessings never fail— 
Asea without a shore! 
2 Sun, moon, and stars, thy love attest 

In every golden ray; 
Love draws the curtains of the night, 4 
And love brings back the day. ae 


3 Thy bounty every season crowns, 


W ith all the bliss it yields); | 
With joyful clusters loads the vines, . 
. With strength’ning grain the fields. 

But chiefly thy compassion, Lord, 
Is in the gospel seen ; 
There, like a sun, thy al shines, 
Without a cloud between. | 
$ Pardon, acceptance, peace, and j joy, 
Thro’ Jesus’ name are giv’n, 
He on the cress was lifted high, ) 
That we might reign ingheav’ n. 


HYMN 20. L. M. Tucker. | 
Floliness, justice, and mercy, united. 
Psalm Ixxxv. 10. 
i [NEINITE g grace! and can it-be | 
That heav’n'’s supreme should stoop so 
‘Tovisit oneso vileasI, flow!” 
‘One who has been his bitt’rest foe! 
2 Can holiness and wisdom join, 
With truth, with justice, and with grace, 
‘To make eternai blessings mine, 
And sin, with all its guilt, erase? 


3 O love!: beyond conception great, 
That the vast, plan! 
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2 PERFECTIONS OF eon, 


here all perfections meet 
reconcile rebellious man! 


4 There wisdom shines in fullest blazes, 
And justice all her rights maintains: ¢ 
Astonish’d angels stoop to gaze, 
While mercy o’er the guilty reigns. - he 
Yes, mercy reigns, and justicetoo— *J 
vp & ; In Christ harmoniously they meet : 
 ~ He paid to justice all her due, . 
_ And now he fills the mercy Seat. _ 
6 Such are the wonders of our God, | 
And such th’ amazing depths of grace 
. || To save from wrath’s vindictive r 
he. chosen sons of Adam’s race. 
fm, 67 «With grateful songs, then let our souls 
Surround our gracious Father’s throne ; 


= 


And all between the distant poles 
| | | His trath and mercy everown. 
HYMN@1. C.M. Needham. 


Holiness of God—Isaiah viii. 13. | 
4a Of oureternal King; 
> Thrice holy Lord, the angels cry— : 
Thrice holy, let us sing! 
62 Holy is he in all his works, 
| And truth is his delight; 
i= But sinners and their wicked mays 
Shall, perish from his sight. 
The deepest rev’rence of the ining, 


Ar a 
4 
4 
‘ 
a 
| 
| 
| 
} 


| 


Lift with thy hands a holy heart, 
‘To his sublime abode. 


4 With sacred awe-prohounce bis name, 
Whom words nor thou ghts can reach; — 
broken heart shall him more 

Than the best forms of speech. © 


5 Thou, holy God! preserve my ial 
From all pollution free ; | 
The pure in heart are th gad 
And they thy face shall se 
HYMN 22. -C. M. “Tate. 
ability of God=Psalln cit, 25. 28. 
1 endless years thou art the 
O thou eternal Godi« 
_Ages to come shall know thy name, : 
And tell thy works avroad. 
: 2 The strong foundations of the earth 
_ Of old by thee were laid ; - | 
thee the beaut’ous archofheavn | 
With matchless skill was made. .  @ 
3 Soon shall this goodly frame of things, 
. ~.Form’d by thy pow’rfal hand, 
like a vesture laid aside, 
Andichang’d at thy command, 
4 But thy. perfections, all divine, } 
Eternal as thy days, 
Thro’ everlasting ages shine, | 
With undiminish’d rays. 
65 childrén’s children still thy care, 
hall own their father’s God——- 
latest times thy favour 
thy praise abroad. 
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23, 24 PERFECTIONS oF Gop, 
HYMN 23. M. Watts’ Lyric Poems. 


Infinite. 


1 pay ames, how infinite they be! 
Great Everlasting One! 
Boundless thy might and majesty, 
_ And unconfin’d thy throne. sis 


2 Thy glories shine of wond’rous size, - 
' And wond’rous large thy grace: 
Immortal day breaks from thine eyes, 
And Gabriel veils his face. * 


# Thine essence is a vast abyss aie 
Which angels cannot sound, * 
A ocean of infinitics 
ois Where all our thoughts are drown’d. 
4 mysteries of creation lie 
"Thoughts canlaseend above sky, 
Andi fly before the winds ; 
on 4 Reason may grasp the massy hills, ge. Se 


| And stretch from pole to pole ; 
- But half thy name our spirit fills, 
And overloads our soul. 


pS in vain our haughty reason swells, . 


Fornothing’s foundin thee * = 
And vast eternity. 
| HYMN 24, L. 
‘God oun Light—2 Cory i iy. 6. © 


to,the Lord of boundless might, 
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présence gilds the worlds 
Th’ unchanging source of light and. love. 


2 Our rising earth his eye beheld, 
When in substantial darkness veil’d 
The shapeless chaos, nature’s seals 
se buried in eternal gloom. 


“‘ Let there be light, * Jehovah said, 

° fas light o’er all its face was spread : 
Nature, array’d in charms unknown, 
Gay with its new born lustre shone. 


4 He sees the mind, when lost it lies 
In shades of ignorance and vice; . 
‘And-darts from heaven a Vivid ray, | 
And changes midnight into day. 


45 Shine, mighty God, with vigour shine 
On this benighted heart of mine; 
And let thy glories, stand reveal’d, 
As in our Saviour’s face beheld. 


6 My soul, reviv’d by heaven-born day, 


Thy radiant image shall display, a 


f | While all my faculties unite 
To praise the Lord who gives me light. 


HYMN 25. Burder, 
Love of God—1 John iv. 8. 


‘OME, ye that know and fear the = Lon 


| And raise your souls above ; . 
Let ev’ry heart and voice accord, 
‘To sing, that ‘* God is love. ” 


2 This precious truth his word declares, . 
‘And all his mercies prdve ; 
Jesus, the gift of giftsappears, 
ae shew that is 
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OF GOD, \ 


Ma .3 Behold his patience, bearing lofig 
 ##.Withthose whofromhimrove; 
Till mighty grace their hearts subdues . 
"The work begun is carry’d on, 
By pow’r from heav’n above ; 
_And.ev’ry step, from first to last, 
Proclaims, that **God islove.” 
[5 And O that you, whose harden’d hearts 
No fears ofhellcan move, 
May hear the gospel’s mildest voice, ae 
That tells you, ** God is love.”] 
6 Thousands; once vile and base as you, 4 
Surround the throne above; [hearts 
The grace that chang’d, has tun’d their ; 
 Tosing that ‘ God is love,” 
/- 7 O may we all, while here below, 
This best of blessings prove ; : 
warmer Hearts, in brighter worlds, 
| Proclaims, that ** God is love.” 
HYMN 26. 8s. 8s. 6s. Chatham Tune. 
mon 1 (UR God, thy boundless love we praise 
O How bright on high its glories ; | 
How sweetly bloom below! _ : 
In streams froni-thy eternal throne 
Thro’ heav’n its joys for ever run, 
And o’er the earth they flow. — 
| 2 But in thy gospel it appears 
sweeter, fairer characters, 
And charms the ravish’d breast ; 


to 
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‘fALPRABETICALLY ARRANGED. 


re Move immortal leaves the sky 
To wipe the drooping mourner’s eye, © 
“And give the weary rest. 
re smiles a kind propitious God, 
There flows a dying Saviour’s blood, — 
The pledge of sins forgiv’n : 
There God the Spirit points the way - 
To regions of eternal day, 
_ And opens all his. heav’n. 
4 Then in redeeming love rejoice, 
My soul, and hear a Saviour’s voice, 
That calls thee to the skies ; ; 
Aboye life’s empty scenes aspire, _ 
Scorn its dull care and meah desire, 
_ And seize th’ eternal prize. 


HYMN 27. L, M. 


Eternal Love.—t1 John iii. 1, iv. 10, 
vii. 20. 
Well-pleasin to Jehovah’s ear ; 
Attend, ye sav 'd, ye pardon’d throng. 
With all your ‘ona 1 harps draw near. | 
| 2 With gladness sing eternal love, | bs 
‘The love that brings salvation nigh; 
Sing loud the theme of heav’n above,’ 
The song delights your God on high. 
3 Hail, Bethle’m! hail the happy morn, 
Whose rays the Child of 
‘Messiah, of a ‘virgin bom, 
The holy cév’nant comes to seal. 


4 We ging the garden, and the tree, 
‘et ih he Hood tat fr psc 
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| 28 ~PERFECTIONS OF GOD, . 


Heav’n echoes back plefs’d in thee?) 
«And wrath to mercy now gives.plate. | 
5 We sing 4 note that far transcends. 
| “The highest angel's bigheststrain 
= They never: knew the pang that rends— 
Nor felt the grace that heals the pain; 
6 Wheti in-the trembling sinner’s view 

The wonders of the Cross arise;° 

His agonizing fearssubdue, = = 

And change to joy his hopeless sighs ! 
7 Join, then, yesav’d, ye pardon’d throng, 

W5ith ardour sing eternal love! 22. 

 For.this’shall be the endless songr 

OF all the ransom’d church above. 
. HYMN: 28. LL. M.. Blacklock. 

Majesty of God—Psalm civ. - 
O my soul, in sacred lays, 
Attemptthy great Creator’s praise: 
But O, what tongue can speak his fame 
Whiat mortal verse can reach the theme! 1 
| <2 Enthron’d amidst the radiant spheres, 


glory like a garmient wears 
thousand suns around him shine. _ 
Before his throne a glitt’rinc band - 

| -Of cherubs andof seraphs 
 & Ethereal-spirits, who, in flight, 

Outwing-the' active rays of Hight.} 

| God all nature’éwes its birth 
form’d this pond’rous globe of earth ; 
6. He the glorious arch on high,’ 
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ALPHABETICALLY 


Omnipotence with wisdom shines; 
His works, thro’, all this wond’rous frame, 
Bearjthe gredt impress of his name. 

5 Rais’don devotion’s lofty wing, = 

Do thou, my soul, pis gloriessing; . . 
And let his praise employ thy tongue; 
“Pill worlds the song? 


M and Truth = Ixxxv. 16. 


HEN first the God of boundless 
=Disclos’d his kind design, 
No rescue our apostate. race | 


mis’ry, shame, and sin. 
2 Quick thro’ the realms of light and. Bares 3 
The joytul tidings ratz 


Each heart exulted at the 
_ . ‘hat God would dwell with 


Yet ‘midst their joys they paus’d 


And ask’d; with strange surprise, 
« But how can injurd justice smile, 


Or look. with pitying eyes ? 

The Son of God attentive heard, aa {a 
And guickly thus 

‘“In.me letmercy be reverid, 


And justice satisfy’d, 
sacrificesto God ; 
Bs angry, justice now ne more. 
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-PERFECTIONS OF GOD, 


6 He spake, and heav’n’s high ‘arches rung, 
_ With shouts of loud applause ; a 
“He dy’d,”’ the friendly angels sung, 
Nor cease their rapt’rous joys. 
HYMN 30. L. M. 
Divine Mercy-—Psalm Ixxxix. 1, 2. Mic. vil@® 
18—20. ~ 
1 GEE mercy, mercy: from on high, 
Descends to rebels doom’d todie: 
*Tis mercy free, which knows no bound; § 
How grand, how gtadsome is the sound! | 


2 Soon as the reign of sin began, ~~ 
The light of mercy dawn’d on man, 
When God announc’d the early news,— | 


_ The woman’s seed thy head shall bruise. 
mm 3 Brightly it beam’d on men forlom, ‘ 
When Christ, the holy child, was born; § 


And in its fullest splendour shone, 
dying Jesus cried, ‘ done.” 
It triumph’d when from death he rose, 

= .. Andbroke the pow’r of all our fves ; 

“’* And since he took his seat on high, | 
Now mercy reigns eternally. 

5 Let haughty mortals frown and fret, ie 
Who sov’reign boundless mercy hate; | 
Through all’the regions of the blest, 
That mercy only is confest, 

| © Till we shall join the happy throng, 

This'mercy shall be still son | 
Aud ev’ry scheme shall God confound | 

much os strive its course to bound!. 
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ARRANGED. 31 


Ameft! tie holy prophets cry ; 

Amen! th’ apostles loud reply ; 
Amen! through all the heav'ns. goes round ; 
Amen: let us on earth resound, 


“HYMN 31. M. 
Praise for Divine Mercy—Ps. clii. 1—5. 


GOME, let our hearts on Mercy muse, 
Our tongues of Mercy sing 

Who will refuse, for cifts, 
A tribute song to bring? 

Twas Mercy wak’d our infant eyes 
With light’s all-gladd’ning ray ; 

Mercy has fed our countless wants, 
Returning ev ry day. 
Mercy from heay’n, with liberal hand, 
Pours show’rs of blessings down ; : 

And when she knits her placid brow, 
There’s kindness in the frown. 


Each private comfort we. possess, 
By Mercy is bestow’d, | 
And ali the sweets of social life oft 
From Mercy still have flow’d. 
Bins of all our needs the chief, 


Mercy’s hand is giv Dy 
For = Mates shed the Saviour’s blood, 


To make us heirs of heav’n. 


Sing to the God of mercy, sing 


song of grateful praise; 
Praise hen through life, and, 3 death, 


A nobler anthem raise. 
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$2 PERFECTIONS OF, GoD; 
HYMN 32. L.Mf.y 
Praise for ferbearing and forgiving | 
Mercy.—Psalm cil. 8-—12._ 


I wondrous, Lord, thy mercies are 
~~" How much do thine our thoughts trans- 


i 


| cend ! 

_ Thou’rt slow to wrath, but prompt to spare,” 

And pity those who thee offend. o- 

2 Though I have scorn’d thy high command, J 

_ Have both thy love and laws abhorr’d, | 
Yetstilla monument! stand 
Of rich and long jorbearance, Lord! 


3 Thy dreadful wrath tho’ I have dar’d, 
Thy pow’r omnipotent defied, = | 
And spurn’d thy grace, yet am Ispar’d, §& 
_ And yet with fresh endearments tried. 
4 Nor is it, Lord, enough for thee : 
The vyilestfebelto forbear; - 
Thy smiling face cansee, §& 
melting voice of pardon hear. 
With filial boldness I draw nigh, 
A mercy-seat is now thy throne; 
more thy storms thunders fly, 
_ At thy right band behold thy a 
8 He pleads my’cause who once was slain, | 
And shed for sin his precious blood ; ) 


Thro’ faith thy favour l obtain, = «= 
Made clean in this all-cleansing flood. — 
7 Then rouse, my soul, each passion. move, | 
Strain ev’ry power thy God to praise, 
To celebrate redeeming Jove, 
_ Forbearing and forgiving grace. 
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es Oh! Ne my thoughts with pleasure dwell, 


Dwell long on this delightful. theme, | 
my w vhole heart its pow’r shall feel, 
And my glad tongue its praise proclaim. 


HYMN 33. 11s. Whit ‘tfield’s Collection. 


Mercy of God.—Psalm Ixxxix. 1. 


| Te mercy, my God, is th theme of my 

The jey of my heart, and the boast of my 

tongue ; 


 Jast, 
Has won my affections, and tnd my souk 


fast. 
Without thy sweet mercy, | could not live 


here, 
Sin soon would reduce me to sisal despair ; 
But thro’ thy free — my sprits 
‘Teviye, 
he that first made me stil me. 


alive. 
3 Thy. mercy is more ‘Pans match for my 
heart, 
Which’ to feel its own haritnens 
part: ‘ 
Di olv’d by thy: goodness, I L fall to the 
A of be I 
nd weep to the praise rey. 
found. 


4 The door of thy mercy stands bets all do yy 
To the poor and who knocle by 


the ? | 


, ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 33 | 


Thy tee grace, alone, from he ist to the 
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PERFECTIONS: OF cop, 


No sinner shall ever be em ty neat back 
Who comes seeking mercy for Jesus's sake, | 


5 Thy mercy in Jesus, exempts me from hell; | 
Its glories sing, and its wondersT’ll tell 
*T was Jesus, my friend, when he hung on} 
That open’d the channel of mercy for me. J 


6 ‘Great Father of goodness I 4 
own, | 

And the love of thy ctucify’d Son; 

All praise tothe Spirit ,whose-witness divine, | 

‘Seals mercy, and pardon, and 
mine. 


HYMN 54. C. M. 


The Omniscience ond almighty ponier God. | 
xxvi. 6, to the end. | 


HO can-resist th’ almighty arm, 
Thatmade thé starry sky 2)... 
"Or who elude ive certain 
2 From him no cov’ring veils our crimes, 
opens to his sight ;. 
And all destruction’s seeret snates | 
Lie full disclos’d in light 


3 While nature’s universal frame: if 


Its Maker’s pow’r reveals, 


His throne, remote from mortal eyes ibe 
awful cloud conceals. 


&Fr6m where the rising day ascends 


To where it sets in 
-He compasses the floods with bounds, 
— their threat’ning might. 
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y With bright inhxbitants above 


And ev’ry thought of ev’ry heart 


4 Since, theretore, I can hardly bear 


_ Most holy God, to thee ? 


ARRANGED. 
The ‘ff llars that support the sky. 


Tremble at his rebuke; | 
Through all its caverns quakes; the 


As though its centre shook. 


He brings the waters from thei beds, 


Although no tempest blows ; 


And smites the kingdoen of the proud 


Without the hand of foes. ~ 


He fills the heav’nly land, 


And all the crooked serpent’s breed 


before him stand. 


HYMN. 36° C. M. 
Omniscience of God.—Psalm exxxims 


QE glance of thine, eternal Lord, 
Pierces all nature thro’; 
Nor heav’n, nor earth, nor hell afford 
A shelter from thy view! 


2 The mighty whole, each smaller part, 


At once before thee lies ; 


Is open to thine eyes. 


3 Tho’ greatly from myself concdal’d;® 


Thou seest my inward frame ; 


To thee I always stand 


Exactly as I] am. . 


What in niyself 1 see, 
How vile and black must appear, 
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36 PERFECTIONS OF GOD 


But since’my Saviour stands betweel>, 
In garments dy’d in blood, | 

Tis he, instead of me, isseen’ 

. When I approach to God. 
nt m 6 Thus, tho’ a sinner, fF anr safe; 

— He pleads before the throne | 

it His life and death in my behalf 


_—And calls my sins his own. 

What.wond'rous love—what mysteries, J 
ig In this appointmentshine!- + 

My breaches of the law arehis, ‘Bo 
his obedience mine. 

L. M. Anon. 
Power of God.—1 Sam. 29. 
| a JEHOVAH is a God of might, | 

on He fram’d the carth, he built the sky; § 


And what he speaks is surely right— 
«The strength of Israel will not [ 
bil 2 Ye weary souls, with sin opprest, . | 
His promise is, give you rest”? — 
© The strength of Israel will not lie.” 
3 Then why sunk down beneath despair ? 
To Jestis’ throne.of grace apply ;; 
| His promise plead-—he'll hear your pray’r; | 
“The strength of Israel will not lie.” 


4 Ask what you will in Jesus’ name. 
will your suit deny ; 


save.you from distress he came; 
he strength-of Israel will not lie.’” 
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ALP PETICALLY ARRANGED. 37, 38 


come, most gracious Lord, 

_ And on thy promise now rely ; 

In my dietrote, how sweet this word, , 
‘ The strength of Israel will not lie 


HYMN 37. L. M. Needham. 
Spirituality of God.—John iv. 24, 
2’ O God! thou art a Spirit pure— i 

Invisible to mortal eyes; 
Th’ immortal and th’ eternal King—. 
great—the good—the only wise. 
‘2 While nature changes, and her works 
Decay, corrupt, dissolve, and die, _ 
: Thy essence pure no change shall see, 
Secure of immortality. 
a3 Thou great Invisible ! what hand 
Can draw thy image spotless fair ? 
To what in heav’n—to what on earth, 
Can man th’ immortal King compare 
[4 Let stupid heathens frame their gods 
Of gold and silver—wood and stone ; 
Ours is the God that made the heav’ ne | 
Jehovah he, and ‘God alone.] 
5 My soul, thy purest homage La a 
spirit and in truth adore ;- 
More shall this please than 
_ Than outward forms delight him more.’ 


HYMN 38. L. M. Scots 
Unchangeableness of God—Mal, iii. 


I HALL e’er the shadow. of.a change . 
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39 _PERFECTIONS GOD,’ 


4 Or can the hopes, which truth ras 
a Lie buried in eternal night? 
Sooner may nature’s laws reverie— 
seasons cease their round ; 


Nor spring appear in blooming pride, 
Nor autumn be ‘with plenty crown’d. 


3 Yon shining orbs forget their course— 

The gun his destin’d path forsake, 

And nature lose her rapid force, 
Before our God a. change can make. | ; 
4 t Earth may, with all her works, dissolve, — © 

If such her great Creator’s will 5. | 
uthe forever is thesamey 

am! is his memorial still! 

[5 What, tho’ my heav’nly Father frown, 


And check my follies with the rod ; 
Unchangeable his cov’nant stands 
Confirm’d by oath, and seal’d with blood. ] 


HYMN 39. L.M.. Williams’ Psalms. 
_ The Unity of Gode-Deut. vi. 4. 
FATERNAL God! Almighty Cause 
Of earth, and seas, and worlds unknown; 


All things aresubject to thy laws, 
All things depend on thee alone. 


2 Thy orious Being singly stands, 
Of.all within itself possest ; q 
Controll’d by none are thy commands ; 
Thoy from.thyself alone art blest. 

thee alone ourselves we owe | 
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ARRANGED. 40 
Al | 


other gods we disavow, 


Deny their elaims, renounce their sway. 
4 Spread thy great name through heathen | 
Their idol deities dethrone ; as 


Reduce the world to thy comman 
And reign, as thou art, God alone. 


HYMN 40. L.M. W eedham. 

3 Wisdom and knowledge of God. 

xii 13.0) 

1 A WAKE, my tongue, thy tribute bring 

j To him who gave thee pow’r to sing 5 

‘Praise him, who is all praise above, 

: The source of wisdom and of love. 
2 How vast his knowledge: how profound ! a5 

A depth where alt our thoughts are drown’d! 

The stars he numbers, and their names 

| He gives to all these Noa’ ‘nly flames.. 

3 Thro’ each bright world above, behold - 
thousand thousand charms unfold: 
Earth, air, and mighty seas combine, ie? 

Ae speak his wisdom all divine. 


‘ But in redemption, O. what grace! : 
te wonders, O what theught can trace! 
Here wisdom shines for ever bright— 
Praise my soul, with sweet 
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MISSION OF. CHRIST. 


‘CHRIST. oft 


DEATH, AND ASCEN- 
SION. 


| HYMN 41, 8s. 4s. Medley 
Mission of Christ. 
«Psalm xl. 7—10. Heb.x.7--10, 
yw Hom shall Isend the Father cris; | 
“Lo! Tam here,” the Son:replies; 
I'll veil my glories, all divine, 
| _ And to mine own, man’s nature join, 
in he may shine 
Yo endiess 
2 satisfy the Jaw’ s demands, 
For all who're giv’n into my 
The bitter cup for them I}! drink, 
Nor shall my chosen ever sink; © | 
I'll raise them from th’ infernal brink Bs 
endless day.” 
= 3 Cénstrain’d by everlasting love, 
_. He left the shining realms above— 
In sorrows spent his life on oe 
And then on Calv’ry vanquish’d ; 
°Tis finish’d!” said his dying breatb, 
Toendlessday. 
[4 My ministers 1°] send abroad, 
To call my. ransom’d back to God; } 
Them conduct with tender care, 
-§ WeAnd bring where those bright mansions are, 
Which for all my saints prepare, 
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HYMY“42.° L. M, De Catlogon's M—= 


Birth of. Christ-—Isaiab ix. 6, 7. 
1 To us a child is born from. heay'n ; Fs 
To us the Son of God is giv’n; 


im [So Judab’s ancient prophet sings, 
am And Gentiles hail the news he brings. 


= 2 Gentiles in Jesus’ name shall trust ; 
And of his glories make their boast 1 
The Government of.worlds he made 

his shoulders shall be laid. 

B3 His name the Wonderful shall be ; 

@ His wonders heav’n and earth shall see: 

=6The, Counsellor of truth and grace, « 

Who leads in paths of righteousness, — 


4 The Mighty God; that glorious name,, 
His works and-word join to proclaim: 
The Everlasting Father; He— 

 And.the whole church his family:) 

The Prince of Peace, on David's throne, 
And nations yet unborn shall own: 
His Sov’reign and his gracious. sway 5 ; 

Glad of the bonour to obey. 

6 Justice. and Judgment 
To everlasting ages reign: 

Aind his blest emptre shalt increase, 
Till time, with all its movements, cease. 

7 Our faith in grateful triumph boasts 
These wonders of the Lord of Hosts : 

And trusts the;zeal that form’d the’ flan 
To wane that weal 
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BIRTH OF CHRIST. | 


Birth of Christ—Lokei. 8.14. - 

MORTALS, awake, with angels join, 

“And chant the solemn lay'; : 

Love, joy, and gratitude combine 

“Po bail th’ auspicious day. 
2 In hear’ the rapt’rous song began, 

And sweet’ seraphic fire 
all the shining lecions ran, 

And swept the sounding Iyre, 


3 The theme, the song, the joy was new 


_Foveach angelic tongue, 


_ Swit through the realms of light itflew, § 
_ And loud'the echo'rung.” 
Down through the portalsofthesky 
“he pealing anthem ran, _ 
Rng angels flew, witheacerjoy, 
To bear the news to man. 
| 5 Hark! the cherubic armies shout, > 
glory leads the sdh¢ ; 
‘Peace-and Salvation swellthe note 
Of all the heav'nly 
6 With joy the chorus we’! repeat, 
Glory teGodonhigh; .. 
-Good-will 4nd peace are now complete 
Jesus was born to die.” 
Prince of Life, for ever hail;” 
40 earth, and time, and life should fail, 
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44. 148th. ‘Needham. 
Birth of Luke ii. 


And hail the glorious morn ; 1. 

. Hark! how the angels sing, mae 

you a Saviour’s born :” 

Now let our hearts in concert move, « 


And ev’ry tongue be tun’d to love. 


He, mortals ¢ came tosave 
From sin’s tyfannic 
Come, with the angels sing,- 
At this auspicious hour ; 
Let ey’ry heart and. tongue combite, 


To praise the love, ‘the grace 


The prophecies and types 
Are all this day fulflPd; 3 
With eastern sages join, | 
To' praise this wond’rous child} 
God's only, Son is come to bless. 
The earth with peace and rightequsnee. 


Glory to God-on high; ig 
our Hothanuel’s bitth!4, 
To mortal men good-will, 
‘And peace and joy on earth 
With angels now we will repeat ee 
songs, still ‘new and ever sweet. 


Ba. 4s. | Robinson.” 
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‘Pratse*to Christ—Hebrews i 3. 
while angels bless thee, 
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ee PRAISE TO CHRIST. 


Lord of men as. well as angels, 

Thou art ev’ry creature’s theme. 
Hallelujah, 

Hallelujah, Halleiujah, Amen. 


2 Lord of ev’ry iand and nation, 
Ancient of eternal days! 
Sounded thro’ the wide creation 
Be thy just and lawful praise : Mal, 


3 For the grandeur of thy nature— — 
Grand beyond a seraph’s thought— 
For created works of pow’r— 


For thy providence, that governs 
Thro’ thine empire’s wide domain ! 
Wings an-angel—guides a sparrow ! 


5 But thy rich, thy free redemption, 
© Dark thro’ brightness afl along ; 


Who dare sing that awful yh ? Hal. 
G Brightness of the Father’s glory | 
Shall thy praise unutter’d lie! 
Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence ! 
Sing the Lord who came to die. Hal. | 
Did archangels.sin ‘thy coming ? 


« Did the shepherds learn their lays ie 
Shame would cover me ungrateful, 


«Should my tongue refuse to praise. Hal. | 


. Works with and kindness 


Thought is poor, and poor expression— di 


» Blessed be thy gentle reign. Hal. 3 
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“PRAISE TO CHRIST. 46, 4% » 


All ransom guilty captives; 
Flow, my praise, forever flow. Hal. — 
Go, returm, immortal Saviour: 
Leave thy footstool—take thy throne ; 
‘Thence return, and reign forever-— 
Be the kingdom all thy own. Hal. &c. 


HYMN 46. 7s. Newton, 
raise for the Incarnation—Matth, t. 93. 


1 GWEETER s sounds than music knows | 
Charm me in Immanuel’s name ; — 
All her hopes spiritowes 
To his birth, and cross, and shame. 


'§2 When he came the angels sung, 

Glory be to God on high 
Lord, unloose my stamm/’ring tongue, 

Who should louder sing than? | 


S13 Did the Lord a man become, 

} That he might the Jaw fulfil, 

Biced and suffer in my room, 

@ = And canst thou, my tongue, be still ? 
m4 No, I must my praises bring, - 

m Though they worthless are, and weak ; 
For, should I refuse to sing, 
® Sure the very stones would speak. 
5 O my Saviour, Shield, and Sun, 

Shepherd, Husband, Brother, F riend 

Ev’ry precious name in one, ~ 

I will love thee withoutend. 

‘FIYMN 47. C. Mi Steele. 

Praise to the incarnate Sa viowr —Jobm i 


1 AWAKE, awake the sacred song 
To our incarnate Lord; | 
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48 LIFE OF CHRIST. aN 


‘Let ev’ry heart and ev’ry tongue ay 
Adore th’ eternal Word. : 


2 Jehovah’s wisdom, pow’r, 
Shone in their brightest forms, 
When Jesus left his throne 
To dwell] with sinful worms, 


3 To dwell with misery below 
The Saviour left the skies, 
And sunk to wretchedness and woe 
«That worthless man might rise. 


4 Adoring angels tun’d "their son S 
« Tohail the joyfulday; 
With rapture, then, let. mortal tongues 
Their grateful worship pay. | 


HYMN 48. C. M. Doldrhige. 


» The Character of Christ, and purposes of his | 
coming—Luke iv. 18, 19. 
the glad Sound! the Saviour comes, 
The Saviour promis’d long! 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And ev’ry voice a song. | 
2 On him the Spirit, largely pou’d, 
-_ Exerts his sacred fire ; 4 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and 
His holy breast i inspire. reg 
3 He comes, the pris’ners to release, 
Satan’s bondage held; 
~The gates of brass before him burst, 
-The iron fetters yield. | 
A He comes, froin thickest films of vice | 
To clear the inward sight, 
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And @n the eye-balls of the blind’ 
pour celestial light. 
He comes, the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul tocure; 
And with the treasures of his grace 
T’ enrich the humble poor. | 


16 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 

And heav’n’s eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. : 


HYMN 49. L. M. “Doddridge. 


Divinity of Christ displayed in his trunsfigura- 
tion—Matt. xvii. 1—6. Luke ix. 28—36. 


it YW HEN at a distance, Lord, we trace 
The various. glories of thy face, 

What transport pours o’er all our breast! 

And charms our cares and woes to rest. 


i jo With thee in the obscurest cell, | 
On some bleak mountain would dwell, 
Rather than pompous courts behold, 
And share their grandeur and theit gold. ] 


BS Away, ye dreams of mortal joy! | 

Raptures divine my thoughts empldy ; 
I see the King of Glory shine, —- 
And feel his cil and call him mine. 

4 On Tabor thus, his servants view’d | 

His lustre, when transform’d he 
And bidding earthly scenes farewell,” 
Cry’d, “ Lord, ’tis pleasant here to dwell * 


5 Yet still our elevated eyes 
te nobler. visions long to rise 5 
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See, to theitrefuge and their r | 


SUFFERINGS or 


“That grand assembly would we pk: 
Where all thy saints around thee shine. 


. 6 That mount, how bright! those farms, how 
?Tis good to dwell! forever there! | [fair! 
Come death, dear envoy of my God, — | 
And bear me to that blest abode. 


HYMN 50. L. M. Gibbons. 
Christ’s Sufferings—Joba xix. 16-—18. 


1 GEE, on the mount of Calvary, 

Upon a cross suspended high, | 
A suff’rer coverd. o'er § 
With sbame, and welt’ring in his gore. 


«62 Is this the Saviour lon foretold, 
‘To usher ii the age of gold? 
q Te make the reign of sorrow cease, 
And bind the jarring world in peace? 
m 3 he, ’tis he !—he kindly shrouds 
glories i inanightof clouds, 
That souls might from their ruin ee, 
And gain the unperishable skies, 89s 


Fromvall the bonds of guilt. 
Transgressors to his cross repair, 
,. And find a full redemption there. 


5 Jesus, what millions of -our rate s 
Have been the trophies of thy grace ? 
And millions more to thee shall fly, 

» And on tby sacrifice rely ! 


That tree—that curs’d and poison’d tree, 

Whith prov’d a bloody rack tothee, 
Shall in the noblest blessings shoot, 
the nations its its fruit. 
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DEATH OF CHRIST. 51 


shane, death wete thine, 
And ail the stores of wrath divine! 
Ours are the glory, !ife, and blisss | 
_ What love can be compar bs to this ! 


HYMN 51. L. M. Steele, 
A dying Seviour.—Mark xv. 29-—38.. 
RETCH’D on the cross, tha Saviour 
dies, 
Hark'! his expiring groans « arise 
See, how the sacred crimson tide | 
Flows from his hands—his feet—his side! 
2 But life attends the death-like sound, 
_ And flows from ev’ry bleeding wound ; 
The vital stream, how free it fiows 
To save and cleanse his rebel foes! 


3. To suffer in the traitor’s place— 
To.die for man—surprising grace | 
Yet pass rebellious angels by— ay 
O why for man, dear Saviour, why ? 


4 And didst thou bleed—for sinners bleed ? 
And could the sun behold the deed? — ~ 
No! he withdrew his sick’ning ray, 

And darkness veil’d the mourning days 


5 Can I survey this scene of woe, | 
Where mingling grief.and wender flow; 
And yet my heart unmovy’d 
Insensible to love or pain? 

6'Come, dearest Lord, thy grace 

To warm this cold, this stupid heart, ge. 
all its pow’rs ‘and passions mgye © 
grief and ardent love. 
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§$2,53 DEATH OF CHRIST. 


HYMN 52. C. M. Sten 
Death of Christ.—Matt. xxvii. 


1 YONDER, amazing sight! I see 

Th’ incarnate Son of God, 
Expiring on th’ accursed tree, 
And weltering in his blood. 


2 ‘Behold the purple torrents 

: Down from his hands and el 

The crimson tide puts out the sun ; 
His groans awake the dead. 


* 


Proclaim the truth aloud? 
And with th’ amaz’d centurion cry, 
_ This is the Son of God!” — 
_ 4 So great, so vast a sacrifice 
May well my hopes revive ; 


The sinner sure must live. | 


Christ's on the Cross. 
1 HEN Jesus hung upon the tree 
WwW ‘In agonies and blood, | 
He fix’d his languid eyes on me, 
_ As near his crossI stood. + 
2.O never ’till my latest breath 
Can I forget that look : 


He seem’d to si me with his death; 
Tho’ not a word he spoke.’ 


seéind look he gave, and said 
alt forgive 5, 


- 
¢ 
” 


3 The trembling earth, the darken’ d sky, | 


If God’s own Son thus bleeds ‘and dies, 
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| 4 No answer to my voice [ heard, 


PEATH OF CHRIST. 


Rod is for thy ransom piaid— 
die that thou may’st live.’” 
4 With pleasing g rief and mournful joy, 
My spirit now is fill’d, 
That I should such a life destroy 
Yet live by him I kill’d. 


HYMN 54. C. M. Col. 

Christ’s Sufferings on the Cross. 

th in an hour when wrath prevail’d, 

Aif@ pow’rs of darkness rose, 

A sudden groan my ear assail’d, 
Expressing dying woes, — 

2 I turn’d, then wonder’d as I stood, 

At what mine eyes survey’d! 

A prince expiring in his blood, 

And on a cross display’d! | 

3 I knew him, tho’ his thorny crow 

Dimm/’d his majestic air; 


Then I demanded, with a frown, | 


‘s What traitor fix’d him there ? | 


Nor could discern a foe ; | 


* When lo! his fainting head he r ar’d, 
And spoke in words of ete 


3 “Cease, wretch, from vain inquiry rest ; 
My cruel murd’ret see ; 

‘*‘ Thy sins have rent my bleeding breast, 

And nail’d me to the tree.” 

6 Trembling I fell, and kiss’d the wounds, © - 


And wip’d the gore away; 
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HE dies, the Friend of sinness dies: 
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55 | DEATH OF CHRIST. | 


I saw him smooth his killing [row 
And heard him gently say} 
7 «Rise, let thy heart its grief compose, 
“Thy Saviour wil] forgive ; 
“He feels the burden of thy woes, 
** And dies to bid thee sie | 


HYMN 55. L. M. Watts’ Lyric. ‘ 
Christ Dying, Rising, and Reigning. § 
A Cor, xv. 3, 4. 25. 55. 


Lo! Salem’s daughters weep around} 
A solemn darkness veils the skies : ; 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. | 
Come, saints, behold themanof woe, 
Who groang and dies beneath your load; 
tears of \deep contrition flow ! 
For you he sheds his precious blood! _ 
Here’s love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of glory dies for men :— 
But lo! what sudden joys we see! © 
Jesus the dead revives again. sy. 
The rising God forsakes the tomb, 
Up to his Father’s court he flies ; = 
_Cherubic iegions guard him bome, 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 
Cease now to weep, ye saints, and tel! 
How high your great deliv’rer reigns, 
Sing how he spoil’d the hosts of hell, 


And led the monster death in chains. 


Say; Live for ever, wondrous King, 
| 
Bom to redeem, and strong'to save 
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‘DEATH OF CHRIST. 56 


k the monster, Where’sthy sting? 
‘ And where’s thy vict’ry, beasting Grave! ? 


HYMN 56. Le M. Steele 


[he dying love of Christ constraining to thank- 
ful Devotion—2 Cor. v. 14, 16... 


GEE, Lord, thy willing subjects bow, — 
Adoring low before thy throne ; 

Accept our humble cheerful vow, 

Thou art our Sov’reign, thou alone. 


2 Beneath thy soul-reviving rays 
Ev’n cold affliction’s wintry gloom 
Shall brighten into vernal day, 
And hopes and joys immortal bloom. 


Smile on our souls and bid us st So 
In concert with the choir above,” 
The glories of our Saviour King, 
The condescensions of his love. i 


4 Amazing love that stoop’d sO low, 
To view with pity’s melting eye, 
Vile men deserving endless woe! 
Amazing love! did Jesus die ? — 


5 He died to raise to life and sek 
The vile, the guilty, the undone ; 
O let his praise each hour employ, 
*Till hoursno more their circles run._ 


6 He diedt~ye seraphs tune your songs, 
Resound, resound the Saviour’s 
For nought below immortal tongues ~ 
Can ever the wondrous 
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57,58 DEATH OF CHRIST. 
57. L. M. Pore 
[tts Christ that died—Rom. viii. 34. 
| GINNERS rejoice, Christ that 
Behold the blood flows from his side, 
To wash your souls and raise you high,| 
To dwell with God above the sky. 
2 Christ that died, Olove divine! 
_ Here mercy, truth, and justice shine; § 
God reconcil’d, and sinners bought 
With Jesus’ blood—~how sweet the thought, 


3 "Tis Christ that died, a truth indeed, 
~~ Qn which my faith would ever feed : 
Nor letthe works that [perform 
1 ~~ nam’d to swell an haughty worm. 
4" Tis,Christ that died, ‘tis Christ was slip. 
OO GAVE My ‘cow! from endless pain; 
_* *Tis Christ that died, shall be my themg 
While I have breath to praise his name. § 


HYMN 58. ‘7s. Collyer. . Jesus Crucifi 
the cross where Jesus dies, | 
my Lord. resigns his breath; 
Where affliction veilshis eyes, 
Swimming im the tears of death ; 
,_ Thither bringing all my guilt, 
From avenging wrath I flee, -— 
thee ff sprinkling spilt— 
eace his quivering lips impart: _| 
Issuing from a bursting heart : 
ae 
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TH OF C HRIST. 


Letine feel his healing power, 
Let this harden’d heart of stone 
Melt beneath the purple shower, 
From his body trickling down. 


3 On those temples crown’d with thorns 
Suffering majesty appears ; | 
Love that dying face adorns,, 

_Stain’d with blood, and soil’d with tears= 
Pierce the shadows of my heart, 
With the lightning of that eye ; 
Smiles of peace to me impart, 

~ Let me feel, or I must die! 


4 Heaven withdraws the cheedal light, 
Rocks are riven at‘thy pain; | 
Shall I, at the moving sight, | me 

Harder than the rocksremain? 
Shall the pulse of death revive, ‘es 

the Saviour’s dying cry? | 
And shall I, who think I live, a7 
Unrecover'd by it—die ? 


5 Thou didst chase sepulehral gloom, 
Thou didst pour a cheering ray 
Through: the shadows of the tomb, 

On that memorableday: -© 
I amallasdark within! = = 
With the radiance of thine eye 

- Scatter all these clouds of sin, 
Save me, Jesus, or I die!] 


6 In the shelter of thy pall 5 
Wounded by the cruel 
From impending wrath hide, 
Wrath which me here: 


7 
53 
| 
* 
a 
a 
>. 
4 
4; 
' 
é 
4 
4 
1 
~ 
3 


‘DEATH OF. CHRIST. 


| r@ Nic 
From thy head, thy hands, thy feets 
Flows the purifying flood; . 
See! I plunge—l:rise to meet 
Justice reconcil’d by blood. 
HYMN 59. L. M. Steele. 
Christ’s Death and Resurrection. 
ii. 32—36. . § 
1 COME tune, ye saints,your noblest strains, 
. Your dying, rising Lord to sing ; 
And echo to the heav’nly plains _ 4 
The triumphs of your Saviour, king. + > 

2 In songs of grateful rapture tell 

How lie subdu’d your potent foes 
Subdu’d the pow’rs of death and hell, 
dying, finish’d all your woes. 

Then to his glorious throne on high 
_ Return’d, while hymning angels round, § 
Thro’ the bright arches of the sky, | :. 
The God, the conqu’ring God, resound. : 
Almighty love, victorious pow’r! 

_ Not angel-tongues can e’er display 
.'The wonders of that dteadful hour, 

* ~The joys of that illustrious day. 
* 6 Then well may mortals try in vain, 

In vain their feeble voices raise 

- .Yet Jesus hears the humble strain, 

_ And kindly owns our wish to praise. — 
© Dear Saviour, let thy wondrous grace 
ma. Fill ev’ry heart and ev’ry tongue, 

Pill the full glories of thy face 
Inspire a sweeter, nobler song. | 
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nesanrcrioy OF CHRIST. 60, 61 


HYMN 60. 8. 7. Robinson. 
Sitting at Jesus’ ‘feet-—Luke Vii. 47. 
1 QWEET the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross I spénd ; 
Life,-and health, and peace possessing, - 
From the sinner’s dying friend : 
Here I'll sit, for ever viewing 
Mercy’s streams, in streams of blood ; 


Precious drops my soul bedewing, 
_ Plead and claim my peace with Gos: 


2. ‘Truly blessed is this station, 
| Low before his cross to lie; » KEE 
‘While I see divine compassion 
Beaming in his gracious eye. 
«While upon the Lamb I gaze; 
Love I much! I’ve much forgiven, 
l’m_a miracle of grace. 


3 Love and grief my heart dividing, © 
my tears his feet bathe ; 
Constant still in faith abidin; 
deriving from his 
Ma I still enjoy this feeling, 
nal need'to Jesus, go;. | 
Pe his wounds each day more healing, 
And himself more know. 


The. Cor. xv. 23, 55. 


of thé Lord, is ris’n to-day’! 
and ‘angels sayj 
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62) 
Raise your joys and triumphs big 


RESURREC TION OF 


Sing ye heav’ns—and earth reply. 
2 Love’s redeeming work is done ; 


Fought the fight, the battle won: 
Lo! the sun’s eclipse is o’er; 
Lo! he sets in blood no more. 


3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; 


Christ hath burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids his rise, 
Christ hath open’d paradise. 


4 Live’s again our glorious King, 


Where, O Death, is now thy sting | 


Once he died our ‘souls to save, 


Where’ thy vict’ry, boasting grave 
Soar we now where Christ has led, 


Foll’wing our exalted Head ; 
» Made like him, like him we tike, 
QOurs the cross, the grave, the skies. 


p 6 What tho’ once we perish’d all, 
Partners of our parent’s fall ; 
Second life. we now receive, 

In our heav’nly Adam live. 


7 Hail, thou Lord of earth and heav'n! 
Praise to thee by both be giv’n! 7 


Thee we grect triumphant now, 
Gail: the Resurrection-—thou. 


| 


HYMN 62; 7s. 


Lord i is risen-indeed—Luke xxiv. 34. 
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CHRIST i is risen from the dead, Halle. 
as our [dyah. 
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RESURRECTION OF cmRisT. 63>) 


Enter'd with his blood, 
Seated on the throne of God. 
Now his work appears, Hal: 
For he reigns in glory great ; 


Angels sound his praise aloud, 
Praise him all ye saints of God. 


God is pleas’d in Christ his Son, na 

® For the ‘work that he hath done ; 

For the glory he hath givn | | 

® To the Lord of earth and heav’n. 


Justice now has met with grace, Hal, 
Peace and righteousness embrace ; : 

® Hope has lifted up her head ; 

i Christ has risen from the dead, 


HYMN 63. L. M. Hoskins. 


iJ oseph my son ts yet alive—Gen, xlv. 26. 


Be mourning souls dry up your tears, 

Dismiss your gloomy groundless fears, 
And let your hearts with this bh gsc 
That Jesus Christ is yet alive. | 


His saints be loves, and never 

m™ The chief of sinners he receives; 
Let then your hearts with this ravite, 
The sinner’s friend is yet alive. 


He'll guard. your souls from ev’ry il... 
His largest promises fulfil ; —_ 
Then let your hearts with this revive, | 
That Jesus Christ is yet alive. | 


[4 What tho’ you fear to launch away, 
And quit st tenement of clay ; 
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O let your hearts with this ienire, | 
That Jesus Christ is yet alive,} — 


5 Abundant grace he will afford, 
Till- you are present with the Lord ; 
And prove what you have heard before, 
That Jesus for evermore. 


HYMN 64. 148th. 


4 


1 the Redeemer rose; 
The Saviour left the dea: 
And o’er our hellish foes 
High rais’d his conqu’ring head : 
| In wild dismay | 
The guards around 
Fall to the ground, 
And sinksaway. © 
2 Lo! the angelic bands a 
In full assembly meet, 
To wait his high commands, 
And worship at his feet ; 
Soydul they come, 
“And wing their way 
. From realms of day | 
To Jesus’ tomb. 


3 Then back to heaven they dy,’ 
The joyful news to hear ; 
_ Hark, as they svar or high, 
What music fills the Wy 
“Their. anthems say, 
“Jess who bled 
“Hath left the dead; * 


The Resurrection of Christ—Matt, xxviii. 2-6, | 
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RESURRECTION OF CHRIST. 65 


4 Ye mortals, catch the sound, 
Redeem’d by him from hell ; 
And send the echo round 

: The globe on which you dwell ; 
| ‘‘Jesus who bled 
Hath left the dead 
No more‘to die.” 
Cs All bail, triumphant Lord, 
Who sav'd us with thy blood ! 
Wide be thy name ador’d, 
Thou rising, reigning God! 


With thee. we rise, | 
With thee we reign, 
4 “And empires gain 
Beyond the skies. 


HYMN 65. L.M. Wallin. - 
Christ’s Resurrection a pledge of ours. 
1 Cor. xv. 20. Matt. XXViii. 6. 


t \W7HEN we the sacred grave survey ~ 
WwW In which our Saviour deign’d 
We see fulfill’d what say, 
And all the pow’r of death defy. 


This empty tomb’ shall now proclaim 

| How weak the bands of conquer’d death ; 
Sure pledge that all who trust his name, 
Shall rise, andedraw immortal breath, 

3 Our Surety freed declares us free, - 
For whose offences he was seiz’d : 
his release our own we see, 
And joy to view J pleas’d. 
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OF CHRIST. 


Jesus, oncenumber’d with the dead, 
his eyes to sleep © 4 
And ever lives their cause to plead, 
“For whom the pains of death he bore. — | 
| & Then, tho’ in dust we lay our head, . 
et, gracious God, thou wilt notleave 


. Nor lose thy children in the grave. — 
Christ's Resurrection—Col. iii. 1.,Acts ii 24 
lift thy drooping head, 


Thy Saviour. has the vict’ry gain’d ; 


‘Our flesh forever with the dead, 


4 


See all thy foes in triumph led, 


And everlasting life obtain’d. 

9 God from the grave has rais’d his Son ; 
sustice declares the work is dane, 
God and man are reconcil’d. 
Lot the leaves the tomb;.. 

Salvation’s Captain” rise ! 

mighty atms their strength resume, 

conquest sparkles ih his eyes.. 
; & Uhristians, for whom the Lord was slain, 

to bia. name the glory due; 
let his love your hearts constrain 
49 live to him ‘who diédsfor you. 
Zatth’s empty loys nomMigre esteem, 


Death and die pow’rs of hell are apoil’d; 


Our rise with him, ... 
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or “omnia, 67, és 


The Lord risen indeed-—Litke Exiy. 34: 


CBRISTIANS* lismiss your fear ; 
Let hope, and joy succeed 5 

The great good news with gladness hear, 
The Lord is risen indeed. 


The promise is fulfill’d, 

Salvation’s work is dorie Be 
ustice with merey's reconcil 
. For God bath rais’d his Son, 


3 He quits the dark abode, 
. From all. corruption free; 
The holy, harmless child of God — 

«Could no corruption see. 

4 Angels with saints above. 
The rising victorsimgs 

all the bliasful seats Of love 
With loud hosannas ying, 


- Your hearts and voices raise): 
Let ev'ry breast with gladness ow, 
ev'ry mouth sing praise. 
My soul thy Saviour laud; 


Who all thy sorrows. bare 
~ Who died for sin, but lives to Ged, ae 


And lives:te die more. 


Olivia's @ coute joy to 
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69 i RESURRECTION . OF CHRIST. 


. They saw a precious Friend restor'd, 
The Master whom they loy’d. 


2 “Glad when they saw the Lord ! 
We ne’er beheld the sight ; 

But trusting in Jehovah’s word, 
share the blest-delight.. 
Glad when they saw the Lord!”’ 

Let us proclaim our joy, 
Our hearts in unison accord, | 

And Songs our voice employ | be. 

Jesus, the risen Lord, 

_ Triumphant o’er the grave, 


Now reigns, by highest heav’n ador'd, 
Behold the living Lord! | 
© — His life’s the seal of God: | | 
By this the sagred Three record 
The value of his blood. | 
66 Jesus! exalted Lord! 
. i Thy saints with thee are heirs : 
Zam 6=- Firm is the hope thy words afford ; 
"Thy life’s the pledge of theirs, 
+$We joytohail thee Lord, 
ei. With all the blest above ; | 
mm 6=6s- No. pow’r of earth, or hell abhorr’d, 
an rob us of thy love, 
HYMN 69. 148th. Peacock, 
Christ’ ‘Resurrection and Ascension Lake 4. 
34,0. 
hail! the glorious morn, 
That saw our Saviour 
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With viet’ry bright adorn’d, : 
‘And triumph in his eyes} 
Ye saints extol your risen Lord, 
_ And sing his praise with sweet accord. 


2 Behold the. Lamb of God, 
I'l’ atoning sacrifice 7 
‘Sustains the dreadful . load 

: | Of man’s iniquities ; | 
sin, and hell, our foes, 
vanquish’d fell when Jesus rose. 

3 


At once the prison doors, | 
Death’s awtul. gates, 
| Their captive they restore, 
_-At God’s supreme command : 
/ 4 How blest the hour, awake our joys, 
=  Heil’s fatal pow’r, lo, he destroys. 


4 The conqueror ascendg, 
In triumph to the skies ;- 
Celestial hosts attend, 
To crown his victories: 
Hark! they proclaim his glorious r name ; 
And beay’n resounds Immanuel’s fame, 


5 Now to tl:e throne above 
Let ev’ry saint draw near ;. 
‘There dwells incarnate love, 
Grace sits triumphant there : | 

Sce mercy smile, e’en on that throne, ~~ J 

Where once did wrath and es Gown. : | 


All praise be to the Lamb, 

_ Who offer’d up. his blood ; | 
Hosannas to his name, 
“That for our ransom stood 
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70 ASCENSION OF CHRIST 

In notes sublime with joy we sing, _ 
The love divine of Christ our King. 


HYMN 70. 7%. Kelly. 


Ascension of Christ—Psalm xlvii. 6. 


1 GLORY, glory to our King! 
Crowns unfading wreathe his head ‘ 
Jesus is the name we sing; 

Jesus risen"from the dead; 
Sit Jesus conqu’ror o’er the grave ; 


_ Jesus mighty now to save, 


«Jesus is gone up onhigh; 

mam 6s Angels come to nieet their King ; 
[Shouts triumphant rend the sky, 

While the victor’s praise they sing, 

Open now yéjheav’nly gates! 

"Tis the King of glory waits. 


3 Now behold him high enthron’d! | 

Glory beaming from his face! 
By adoring angels own’d, | 

_ God of holiness and grace! “ | 
‘O for hearts and tongues to sing 
Glory, glory toourKing! 


4 Jesus, on thy people Shine ! 


hat with angels we may join, _ 

Shave their bliss and swell their songs 
Glory, honour, praise, and pow’r, 

Lord, be thine for everinore ! 


é — our hearts and tune our tongues ! 
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ASCENSION OF 


4 HYMN 71. L. M. Wesley. 
Christ’s Ascension—Psalm xxiv. F—10. 


1 OUR Lord is risen from the dead ; 
Our J esus is gone up on high ; 
‘The pow’rs of hell are captive led, 

_ Dragg’d to the portals of the sky. | 
2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn lay : - 

_ 4* Lift up your heads, ye heav’nly gates ! 

‘« Ye everlasting doors give way!” * 


3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide onfold the radiant scene ; 
He claims those mansions ag his right, 
; Receive the King of Glory in. 
_ 4 “ Who is the King of Glory, who?” _ 
- The Lord, that all his foes o’ercame ; 
The world, sin, death, and hell o’erthrew, 
And Jesus is the conqu'ror’s name. 
Lo! bis triumphal chariot waits, 
|} And angels chant the solemn Jay ; . 
| « Lift up your heads, ye heav’nly gates, 
Ye everlasting doors give way ‘” 


6 “ Who is the King of Glory, who?” Yq 
The Lord of houndless pow’r possest, 
The King of saints, and angels too, = aa 
God over all for ever blest 


HYMN 72. L. M. Dodd 
Kep of the unseen World in Chrit&s hand. 


Rev. i. 18. 


71,72 | 


AIL to the Prince of life bna’ peace, 
holds the of death he 
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‘The spacious world unseen: is his, 
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And sovy’reign pow’r becomes hiin well. 


In shame and torment once he died ; 


But now he lives for evermore : 
Bow down, ye saints, around his seat, 


And.all 


ye angel-bands adore. 


3 Live, live for ever, glorious,Lord, 


To crush thy foes, and guard. thy friends ; ; 1 
While:all thy chosen tribes’ Tajoice, 
That thy. dominion never ends. 


4 Worthy. 


Guided 


Worthy 


thy hand to hold the keys, 
by wisdom.and by love ; 
to rule our mortal life, 


O’er worlds below and worlds above. 


When 


5 When death thy servants shall invade, 
pow’rs of hell thy church annoy, _. 


Control’d by thee, their rage shall 
The cause they labour’d-to 


6 For ever reign, victorious Ki 
- Wide thro’ the earth thy name be known} 


cal 
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my longing soul to sing 


Sublimer anthems near th y pane. 


_@HARACTERS OF ALPHABETI- 


_CALLY ARRANGED. 


73. L. M. Steele. 


Advocate—1. John, ii. 1. 


RE is my God ? 
‘Beyond ho af 
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Are these weak breathings afi desire 
Too languid to ascend the skies ? 


2 No, Lord, my breathings of desire, ‘ 
weak petitions, if sincere, 
‘Are not forbidden to aspire, 
| Butreach to thy all-gracious ear. 
BE3 Look up, my soul, with cheerful eye, 
See where.thegreat Redeemer 
The glorious Advocate on high, » 

With precious incense in his hands. 


4 He smiles on ev’ry humble groan, | 
He recommends each broken pray’r ; 
Recline thy hope on him alone, 
Whose pow’r and love forbid: despair. 
[5 Teach my weak heart, O gracious Lord, 
| With stronger faith to call thee mine ; 7° 


_ Bid me pronounce the blissful woxd, 
My Father, with joy divine.} 


HYMN 74. Toplady. € 


All in allLuke x. 42. 
1 COMPaAR’D: with Christ, in all beside, | 
No: comeliness I see ; 
_ The one thing neadful, dearest Lord, | 
Is to be one with thee. Geos 


2 ‘The sense of thy expiring love 
my soul convey; 
Thyself bestow, for thee alone, 

My all in all, I pray. | 


Less than will not suffice, | 
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75°. CHARACTERS OF CARIST, 


More than thyself I cannot crave, 


Nor canst thou gife me more, 
| 4 Lov’d of my God, for him again 
With love intense I burn; 


Whate’er consists not withthy will, 
O teach me toresign;= 
I’m rich-to all. th’ intents.of bliss, 


The fungry sinner’s daily food, 
= The Lord our righteousness. _ 
s 2 Christ by the eye of faith we view, 
rhe true believer's joy; 
me _ -He can the pow’r of hell subdue 
| And all our wants supply. se 
| 3 Christ is the sure foundation-stone, 


4 
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2) His grace alone I sing. 
© Christ is the sinner’s only way, 


Ana he the Truth, the Life ; 


Brother and our Friend 


Chosen. of thee, ere time began, 


_ Our Prophet, Priest, and King; 
Sav'd by hissov’reign grace alone, _ 


Hew the Sun that makes the day, ae 
The peace that ends our strife. i 
Christ is our Advocate and Guide, 


HYMN Wardlaw’s Col. 
| Jesus Christ all in all—Jobn iv. 14. vi. 35, 
 Jeroexxiii. 16, &c. Col. iii. 11. 
(CHRIST is the true substantial good, 
The spring of heav’nly grace; 


to 
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The Bridegroom of his. chosen bride 
Who loves her to the'end. 


Christ is the everlasting Lord, , | 
Our strength whene’er we 


The sinner’s in all, 


HYMN 76. L. M. “Scott... 
Balm of: ‘Gilead—Jer. viii, 22. 


| No kind Physician to be found? © 


H[2 Yes, in the gospel’s faithful lines, 
Jehovah’s bouidless mercy shines ; 


3 Raise to the cross thy weeping eyes ; ; 


He ‘dies, extended on the tree, 


4 Dear Saviour, at thy feet I lie, Gh 
Here to receive a‘cureordie! 
But grace forbids that painful fear— 
Infinite grace, which triumphs here! 


5 Dear Lord, extract the poison’d dart, 


Bind up and heal my broker heart ; 


With blooming health my face adorn;;” . 
And change my gloomy night to morm*”. © 


6 Expand, my soul! with holy joy; 


Is there no balm to heal my wound ?— 


There drest in love the Saviour stands, id 
With pitying heart, and wooing hands!) Ps... 


Behold the Prince of Glory dies; 
| Thence sheds a sov’reign balm for me. 


ARRANGED. 


The sum and substance of the word, 


HY droops my soul with grief opprest? 
W why these wild tumults in miy breast ? 
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97,878 ‘CHARACTERS {OF CHRIST, 


Salvation thy eternal theme, 
And swell the song with Jesus’ name. 


 « L. M. . 
Brazen Serpent—N umbers Xxi. 8, 9. 
1 HEN Israel’s grieving tribes complain’d 
With fiery serpents.greatly pain’d, 
A serpent straight the prophet made | - 
Of molten brass, to view display’d. 4 


2. Around the fainting crowds attend, | 
To heayen their mournful sighs ascend ; 
They hope, they look, while from the pole>4 — 
Descends a power that makes them whole. §) 5 
_~ 3 But, Oh! what healing to the heart. 
Doth our Redeemer’s cros#impart ! 
~» What life, by faith, our souls receive! 
‘+ What pleasures do his sorrows give! 
4 Still may I view the Sayiour’s cross, 
_ And other objects count butloss; .. . 
». Here still be fix’d my feasting eyes, _—| 


| | Enraptur’d with his sacrifice ! | 
Jesus the Saviour! balmy name! | 
hy worth my tongue would now proclaim; 


By thy atonement set me free !|— 
y life, my hope, is all from thee. 


‘HYMN L. M. Faweett. 
Bread of Life—Jobn vi. 35. 48. 
TJEPRAVED minds on ashes feed, __ 
“Nor love, nor seek for heaven! y bread; 
They choose the husks which swine do eat, 
Jr Meanly crave the serpent’s meat. 
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5 This precious food my heart soltvel : 


3 He breaks through ev’ry gloomy, cléud, - 


ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 79 - 


2 Jesus! thou art the living 
By which our needy gouls are’ fed : 
In thee alone thy. childrém find 
Enough to fill the empty mind. 


3 Without this bread I starve and he “Be 
No other can my need supply: 4,” 
But this will suit my wretched case, 
. Abroad, at home, in every place. | 


4 Tis this rélieves the hungry poor 

Who ask for bread at mercy’s door; 
This living food descends from. 1 heaven, a 
. As manna to the Jews was giv’n. | 


What strength, what nourishment it gives ; ; 
O let me evermore be fed: ee 
With this divine celestial bread 1 


“HYMN 79. L. M. Medley.” 


Breakéy—Micah ii. 13," 


1 the dear Saviour’s glorious fame, 

Who bears the Breaker’s onmpons 

Sweet name! and it becomes him well,  - 
Whe breaks down sin, guilt, death ann hell. 


2 A mighty Breaker sure is he ; 
He broke my chains and set me free; : * 


A gracious Breaker to my ‘soul ;}-' ; 
He breaks, and O! he makes me whole! 


Which can my-soul with darkness shroud ; 
He breaks the bars ofev’ry snate, | 
“Which hellish foes for me 
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80 CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 


4 He breaks the gates of hardén’d brass, 
To bring his faithful word to pass; | 


_ And tho’swith pend’rous iron barr’d, 

. The Bredker’s love they can’t retard. 
~ § Great Breaker, O thy Jove impart 

‘Daily to’break my stony heart; 
© Obreakit, Lord, andenterin, | 
_ * . And break, O break the pow’r of sin. 
HYMN 80. L. M. “Fawcett. 


Bridegroom—Isaiah liv. 5. 

1 JESUS, the heav’nly Bridegroom, gave | 
.. . His life my wretched soul to save: § 
Resolv’d tomake his mercy known, 
_ He kindly claims me for,his own. 


2 Rebellious I against him strove, 
»-°_ Pill melted and constrain’d by love ; 
sin and self I freely part, 
The heav’nly Bridegroom wins my 


* 3 My guilt, my wretchedness he knows, 

. takes and owns me for his spouse; 

My debts hé pays, and sets me free, 
_ And makes his riches ‘o’er tome. ~ 


4 My filthy rags are laid aside ;_ eS) 

Herclothes me as becomes his bride; 

& Himself bestows my wedding-dress, 

| The robe of perfect righteousness, 

| “Jesus, thy boundless.love to me; 


With angels I thy. grace adore, 
Anddlong to love and praise thee more. 
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ALPHAB ARRANGED. 81, 92 


6 Since wilt take me for thy inide, : 
O keep me, Saviour, near thy side: . 
I fain would give thee all my wipes, . 
‘Nor ever from my Lord depart: 


Bright Morning Star—Lake, 78} 29. 
Rev.’ xxii, 16.) 

1 Abita redeeming Lord, 

Sweet Day-spring from,on high 
All hail ! thou ‘radiant Star, 


With all thy vital joy. 
Shine, lovely Star of day, 
Around, and in us shine; x. 


And our benighted souls own 
Thy light and love 


3 Onr wand’ring footsteps vide 
Through’all this desert place; 
Beneath thy beams we’ll trace the path 
Of purity.and peace. 
4 Death’s vale shall lose its g oom, 
Cheer’d by thy vital ray, | 
_ And open to our longin 
The road to perfect da 


HYMN 82. C. M.. 
jesus, how bright his glory 
In all his works above ;_ 
On earth’his:kind and wise.designs § 
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83 CHARACTERS OF 


2 He the temple of the Lo 
And all the building rea rd 
sand be his holy nathe ador’ 
«He all the glory bears. 


3 The vast materials all he forms; 
.. Nor love nor pow’r he spares ; 
- He guards the building from all harms, 
And all the glory bears... 
|» 4 In this blest building may my’ 
mm - And hegthe builder of the whole, 
Shall all'the glory bear. 


No, not a ‘stone shall be remov’d, 
.Which his dearhand has jaid ; 
.. “T'iiroughout the whole his glory’ 
And all-his grace display’d. . 


When: he thettopmost stone shall bring 
shall the. builder’s p¥aises sing, 
And he the glory bear,” | 
HYMN 83. Stennes. 


Chief among Ten Thousand ; shor, the Excel- 
lenetes of Christ—Cant. y. 10—16. 
O Christ, the Lord, let every toncue | 
Its noblest tribute bring 
2M. When he’s the subject of the 
can refuse to simgt 
2 Survey the beauties of his cc | * 
And on’bis glories dwell ; 
‘Think of- the wonders of his 
And all his tell. 
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ARRANGED. 83 


. His head with radiant glories ctown'd, ‘ 
His lips with grace ’erflow. 


4 No mortal can with him a 


Among the sons of men: 


Gpon his awful brow; 


Fairer he is than all the fair 


That fill the heavenly trair 


He flew to my 
For me he bore the 


And carried all my 


6 [His hand a thousand blessings pours 


Upon my guilty head; | > 


presence gilds my darkest hou. 
. And guards my ‘sleeping bed. 


7 To him I owe my life an@ breath, © 
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And all they s-I have: 
He makes me’ttiumph over death, .. 
And saves*me from the gravée.]. 


8 To heav’n, the place of his abode, _ | 


Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joys complete. 

9 Since from his bounty: Freceive 

proofs of dove divine, 
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Lord, ‘they shoul all be tings 


He brings my weary feet; 


3 
a 
‘ 
7 
= 
4 
. 
‘ 
4 
re. 
4 
4 
7 
a 
> 
J 
‘ 
4 a? 
4 * 
» 
‘ 
| 
J De, ‘ 


cat (OME, ye who know the Saviour’s love, | 
And his indulgent mercies prove : 
In cheerful songs his praise express, 
he'll not leave you comfortiéss. 
He ever acts.the Saviour’s art, 
~ With in big-heart ; 
Phe leastand weakest caint he’! bless, 
Nor: will he leave him comfortless. 
@ tis wisdom, goodness, pow’r and care, 
largely, sweetly, daily share; 
He will their ev’ry fear suppress, 
“Sor will he leave them comiortless. 
4 While they sojourners below, . 
Audtrayel thw’ this world of woe, 
in storms and floods of sep distress, 
Wil not leave then Omfortiess, 
So when they pass death’s bloomy vale,.+ | 
And flesh. and mortal powers. fail, ~ 
dying lips shall then confess, 
dogs not:-leave them comfortless. 
When they at last shal) meet abeve, 
the blest warld of and. Jove, 
Dheir raptur’d: songs. will. then expresy, | 
He has not them comfortless. | 
hanks to thy name, Our déarest Lord, 
ry promise io thy word ; 
‘with: this our heart impress, 
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HYMN 85; 
The of Israel—~Luke ii. 25. 


1. thou long expected), esus, 
Born to set thy people 
From our fears and sins release us, 
usfind our rest in thee. 
strength and consolation, 
Hope ofyall the’ saints thou art’; 
estre of ev't¥ 
Joy of ev’ry longing hearty 
2 Bow thy people to deliver, ~ 
4. « Bora Child, and yeta King, 
Bas to reign in us ‘for ‘ever,’ 


Now thy. gracious kingdom bei 
By thine Own eternal Spirit, 


Rule-in all our hearts alone 
By thine all-sufficient merit 
Raise us to.thy glorious throne. 
AYMN'@6. M. Anon, 
Corner, stone—Isaiah xxviii. 10. Pet. it: 
1 AID by Jehovah’s mighty hands, 
Zion’s foundation firmly stands; 
Christ, the corner. stones 
Seeure as God's eternal throne. 
See how the glorious fabric grows, 
| | Fram’d of materials that he choke ! 
Each stone prepar’d, ‘4nd 
he royal structure to complete, 
3 Still shall this edifice arisg, 
And joyful hosts shall praise abore, | 
Jehovah's and Jesus’ bores, 
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87.- Cc, M. 


| Christ Lord of all—Acts x. 36. Rom. ith 9, 
if Phils ii. 9-11. 


ALL-HAIL the power of J esus? name, 
if Let angels prostrate fall: — 
xing’ forth the royal! diadem, 
 & And-crown him Lord of all. — 
2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from his alter call; | 
=  Extol the, stem of Jesse’s rod, | 
And crown him Lord of all. 


3S Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 
A remnant weak and small! 
_ Hail him who saves you by his . a 4 
And crown him Lord of all. 7 
4 Ye Gentile sinners, ne’er fo 
The wormwood and the 
Go—spread your trophiés at his 
 Andcrownhim Lord of all... 
' 5 Babes, men and sires, who know his love, 
Who feel your sin and thrall : 
‘Now joy with all the hosts abote,” 
i And crown him Lord of all. 
66 Let ev'ty kindred, ev’ry tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, | 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
crown bim'Lord of all, 
Oh! that with yonder sacred throt 
We at hig’ falls. 
Of *¥e'll jointhe everlasting song, 
¢town hin of 
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89. C.-M. Leed's Col: 


Crown him—Acts x. 36. 


BACKSLIDERS, who your feel, 
| Attend your Saviour’s call ; 
your backslidings heal ; 
 ,O, crown him Lord of all. 
| 2 Tho? crimson sin. increase your guilt, 
And ul is your thrall: 
. For broken hearts his blood a spilt, 
crown him Lord of ai 
'| 3 Take with you words, or his throne, 
a ‘And low before him fal 
He understands the Spirit's foan, 
O, crown him Lord of all. 


4. Whoever comes, he’ll not cast outs, 

Altho’ your faith be small; 
His faithfulness ye cannot doubt, 

crowp,him Lord of all. 


HYMN 89. C.M. Steele. 


Desire of all saints—Hag. ii. 7: 
OME, thou desire of all thy saints, 
* Our hainble strains attend; 
While with our praises and complaints; 
Low at thy feet we bend. & 
- 2 When we thy wondrous glories hear, = 
_ __ And all thy suff’rings trace, | “a 
What sweetly awful scenes appear: 
What tich unbounded grate! 
3 How should our songs, like those aboy 
With warm devotion tise} | 
How should our souls, on of 
Mount upward to | wr 
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And bring: the bright, the glorious day, 


CHARACTERS OF ax 
| 
4 But ah‘: the-song, how cold it fidws |! 


How languid our desire! 
__ How faint the sacred passion glows, 
| Till thou the heart inspire! 
5 Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine, 
And fill thy dwellings here, 
Till iife, and Jove, and joy divine, 
A heav’n on earth appear. 
6 Then shall our hearts enraptur'd say, 
Comie,-great Redeemer, come, | 


That calls thy children home. 
HYMN 90. 6.M. Bocking. 
Door—John x. 9... 

mn THUS saith the Shepherd of the sheep, 
am. the sacred door; 
““ In the fair pastures which I keep _ 
There’s life for evermore. 
2 “ In me shall wand’ring sinners find 
* The way their footsteps lost; 


“ From death I have their souls redeem’d, | 


My bloed has paid the cost.. 
mum © ‘** My tender care shall keep them free 
“From dangers night and day 
My pow’r their strong defence shall be, 
. “ From ev'ry beast of prey. 
4 “I wil enrich them with my grace, ~ 
and feed them with my love; 
“Their soulsishall find a joyful place 
In the bright fields above. 
Come, then, my little, purchas’d. flock, 
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ARRANGED. 91, 92 


this’ promise be your hope, 
** While you are feeding here.” 


HYMN 91. C.M. 
Excellence—Cant, i. 3. 
| [NFINITE excellence is thine, 
lovely Prince of grace! 
Thy uncreated beauties shine 
With néver-fading rays. 
2 Sinners from earth’s remotest| 
_ Come bending at thy feet; 
To thee their pray’rs and praise ascend—- 
In thee their wishes meet. | 


| 3 Thy name, as precious ointment shed, 
} Delights the church around ; 
Sweetly the sacred odours spread 
Thro’ all Immanuel’s ground. 


4 Millions of happy spirits live 
On thy exhaustless store; 
_ From thee they all their bliss receive, 
thou givest more. 


§ Thou art their triumph and their joy; 
They find theit all in thee; sie 
Thy glories will their tongues waad * 
Thro’ all | 


HYMN 92. L. M. ‘Steele. 


Our Example—Jobi: xiii. 15. 


ND is the Gospel peace and love) 

Such let our conversation be ; 

The serpent blended with the gor 
Wisdom and meek’simplicity.” 


| 
| 
* 
ia 
AG 
. 
oe 
‘ 
ke 
‘ 
a 
> 
be 
* 
a 
7 
~~ 
Wy 
j 


> 


/@BARACTERS oF 


Whene’er the angry passions | 

» And tempt our thoughts or tong ues ‘to strife, 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes, ! 
Bright pattern’ of the Christian life! 


3 Oh, how.benevolent and kind! 
: How mild! how ready to forgive! a 
Be thisthe temper of ourmind, 
And these the rules by whith we live, 


4 To do his heavenly Father’s will — 
‘Was his empl and. delight; 
Humility: and 
Shone through’ his life divinely bright! 1, 


Dispensing good where’er’he came, 
The labours eof his Jife were love; — . 
Oh; if we love the Saviour’s name, 
Let his divine example move. 
6 But, ah! how blind! how weak we nak 
~ How frail! how. apt to turn aside! 
Lord, we depend upon thy care, 
And'ask thy Spirit for our guide. 


7 Thy fair example may we trace, 
To teach us what we ought to be! 
» Make us, by thy transforming Brace, 


© 


HYMN, 99. “L. Medley, 
vi. 20, 


‘AR, these lower skies,’ - 
16 glortes all his 
ere we.by faith lift up our eyes 
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ALPHABETICALLY. ‘ARRANGED. 


shining hosts above, 
Where his blest smile new pleasure gives, 
Where all is wonder, joy, and love, 
There Jesus, our forerunner, lives. i, 


3 High on his throne of heav ‘nly light, 
Eternal glory he sustains; 
Whilst saints and angels bless the sight ; 
There Jesus our forerunner, reigns. 


4 There, while his course he ever runs, 
© Glory his-radiant crown entwines ; 
And brighter than ‘ten thousand suns, 
There Jesusy our forerunner, shines. 
; He lives salvation to impart, | | 
From sin, and ’Satan’s cursed wiles 
With love eternal in his. breast; - 
‘There Jesus, our forerunner, . 
6 We shall, when we in heav’n ap 
His praises sing, his wonders tell ; 
Ahd with our great forerunner Bias 
F or ever and for ever dwell, | 


HYMN 94, C. M. Wardlaw’s Cot, 


Be troubled: c or: disma "ds. 
“But trust in providence diviié, N 
And trust my gracious 
I to my Father’s housé retum 5 A 
There nuth’rous’ mansions: stan 
And glory manifold abounds 
Through: all the 
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95 cuanactins oF CHRIST, 


$ I go your entrance to secure, 2 
And your abode prepare ; : 
Regions unknown are safe to you, 
When I, your friend, am there. 


4 Thence shall I come when ages close, 
take you home with me; 

There we shall meet to part no oe, 

And still together be. © .~ | 

5 am. the way, the truth, the ‘life: 

‘No son of human race, | 


But such as I conduct and guide, — 
Shall see my Father’ Stace, 


95, Ken 
Foundation—Matt. xvi. 18. 


= 1 FEAR what the hope of Israel saith, _ 
tt Who ‘holds the keys of life and death; 
Whose potent word must be fulfill'd, | 
Upon a rock thy church build. 
f 2 “ Thou Peter att; but I’m thy Lied, om 
By all th’ angelic host adord;. 
mm. ‘ And on myself, thy faith may see, 
om 6. ** I build niy. church; and not on thee.” 
W Strong to defend'tho’ hell engage, 


all its host enflam’d with rage ; 

Not more secure Jehovah’s 

Than Christ, his Son. 

glorious entire: | 
ness the Slaughter’d millions who. 

For the went thro”. 
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The dying thief ‘rejoie’d'to 


ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 96 


Built @f his Godhead:and his blood, 
She stands; and hath for ever stood ; 
Nor hell, nor sin, so firm the base,. 
Shall e’er the Christian’s hopes erase. 


6 When on the cross he bow’d his head, 
He Zion’s debt of suff’ring paid; 
And on this rock for ever blest, 
Shall] merey’s fabric 


HYMN 96. C, M. Cowper. | 
Praise jor the Fountain opened—Zech. xiii. 1. 


is a fountain fill’d with blood 
Pour’d from Immanuel’s veins ; 
And sinners, plung’d beneath that flood, 
all their guilty stains, 


That fountain in his day; ~ 
_And there have I, as Vile as he; - 
Wash’d all my sins away. 


_$ Dear spotless Lamb, thy precious gees’ 


Shall never lose its pow’r, 
_ Till all the ransom’d sons of God. : 
Be sav’d to sinno more. 


E’er since, by. faith, I saw the stream 


Thy flowing wounds supply, — 
Redeemipg love has been my theme, 


And shall be till 


5 Then in a nobler,* sweeter song, 
I'll sing thy pow’r to save ; 
When this poor lisping stanimlsing tongue. 
silent in the 
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__@HARACTERS OF omnis, 


HYMN 97. 104th. 
opened for sinners—Zech, xiii. 4 
us to sing,— | 
4 Our crucify’d King; 
The fountain that:cleanses 
rich] 
2. This fountain so dear 
He’ll freely impart ; | 
When piere’d by the spear, — 
fow'd from his heart, 


WV and wiiitth water, 
Tevcleanse us the latter; 


The fountain’s but one. 


- This fountain from guilt 
— Not only makes pare, 
gives, soonas felt,: 
Infallible cure; 
But, if guilt removed 
Return andremain; 
- power may be proved 
gainand again, =—s_— (ws 
This fountain, unseal’d, 
Stands open~for all ‘ 
{ “Who longto be, heal’d, 
and the small: 


s strength forthe weakly 
are led ; 
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ADPHABETICALLY ARRANGE ep. 


* ede’ ’s health for the sickly, 
And life for the dead. 


5 This fountain, though rich, 
-From charge is quite clear ; 
The poorer the wretch, 
The welcomer here: 
Come needy, and guilty, | 
-Gome loathsome and bate ; 
Though lep’rous and filthy, 
just as you are.. 
This fountain in vain. 

Has never been try’d ; 

It takes out all stain 
Whenever apply’d; 

The fountain flows sweetly 
With virtue divine, 

To cleanse souls completely. 
‘Though lep’rous as ming. 


98. 112th, Cennick. 
ly.. 1—Zech. xiii. 1. 


1 ye despairing sinners; bear, 
Ye thirsty, sin-sick souls draw near ; 
Here’s water whose all-pow’rful stream 
_ Shall quench your thirst, and wash you 
| . clean ; 
Its healing pow’ r has always. wrought, 
Beyond the reach of human thought. 
2 Bethesda’s is not like this, an 
Nor heals, a0 cures such le at ans 
Nor Siloam’s streams, nor Jordah’s ‘flood, 
o- to dnd heart seem half so good ; 


| 
» 
he 
| 
4 
| 
| 
7 
PF. 
4 
+a 
a 
mal 
a 
Las 
a 


Jesus’ blobd; that crimson 
That washeth guilt and filth away. 
8 To this dear fountain I'll repair, 3 
With all the wounds and pains I bear ; 
Pil keep my station near its side, | 
_ And wash, and drink, and there abide ; 
Nor from the sacred streams remove, 
Till taken to their source above. 


HYMN 99. . M.. 
Friend of Sinners—Luke vii. 34, 


1 jesus, th’ incarnate God of love, ; 
Rulés all the shining worlds above ; 
“And tho’ his name the heav’ ns transcend, 
Yet he is stil] the sinner’s friend. | 


| 

» 2 Before the rolling skies were male, 
Or natute’s deép foundations Jaid, 
He saw our fall, and did intend 
i To show himself the sinner’s friend. 

Behold the condescendingGod . 

Awhile forsakes bis bright abode: 

| To our mean world see him deere 

And groan and die the sinner’s frientl. 


A, When the appointed hour was eee 
He burst the barriers of the tomb; 
Then to thé SMies he did ascend, 
Where. still he livéé the sinner’s friend, 


5 Ye mourning souls, to Jesus come— 


Of despair, there yetis room 
o his dear hands your cause éetindnds’ 3 
Who ‘nly i is the sinner’ sitiend, 
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ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED, 100, 1 101 


100. C. M. 
Friend—Prov. xvii. 17. ; | 


(OME, let our hearts and join 
To praise the Saviour’s name ; 
Whose te truth and kindness are divine, 
Whose love’s a constant flame. 


2 When most we need his gracious hand, 
This friend is always near; | 
_ With heav’n‘and earth at his command, 
He waits to answer pray’r. 


'1 3 His love no end nor measure knows, 
No change can turn its course ; 3 
_Immutably the same it flows 
From one eternal source. | 


)4 When frowns appear to veil his face, 
| And clouds surround his throne, | ty, 
He hides the purpose of his grace, | 
To make it betterknown. 


15 And when our dearest comforts fal}, 
Before his sov’reiga will, 

He never takes away our all— 

Himself he gives.us still! 


6 Our sorrows in the scale he weighs, 
And measures outour pains; 
The wildest storm his wordobeys— ~ 
His word its rage restraimg 
_ HYMN 101. 8, M. Col. 
Sinner’s Friend —Luke xv. 


THE transcendent 
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102 CHARACTERS: OF CHRIST, 


For enemies his. bowels more, Ws, : 
1a His heart with, pity glows. 
| a 2 Jesusinvited near | 
The vilest of our race ; 


He bids the sinner hear 
The gospel of his grace. 
3 . Let Pharisees exclaim, 
~ And all this grace despise ; : 


But we will love the Saviour’s name ; 
"Tis wondrous in our eyes. 


+ Yes, to life’s utmost end 


, Thy sov’reign grace we'll shew, 
* And own thee for the sinner’s Friend, 


| 


HYMN 102. L. M. Beddome. 
iii. 16. 2 Cor. ix, 15. 


my Lord, my soul’s delight, 
long, for thee J pray ; 
Amid the shadows of the night,. 
Amid the business of the ae 


When shall I see thy. smiling face— 
That face which I have often seen ? | 
Arise thou sun of righteousness, 


= : = 


3 Thou art the glorions gift of God, 
To. sinners weary and distrest 


The first of all bis gifts bestow’d, ae 
Could but sa 


I'd tread the 


And sin’s eternal foe. ee. 
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burst the clouds that intervene 
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Non poverty repine, | 
Nor envy sinners rich and great. — 
5 The precious jewel I would keep, ° 
And lodge it deep within my heart’; - 
At home, abroad, awake, asleep, | 
_It never should from thence depart ! 


HYMN 103. C. M. Steele. 
Guest—Rev. iii. 20. | 
1 AND will the Lord thus condescend 


To visit sinjul worms ? 
_ Thus at the door shall mercy stand, 
— Inall her winningforms? 
2 Surprising grace!—and shall my heart 
Unmov’d and cold remain ? 


‘Has this hard rock no tender gait 
‘Must mercy plead in vain? 

3 Shall Jesus for admission sue . 
His soothing voice unheard?) 

And this vile heart, his rightful due, 
Remain for ever barr’d?_ 


4 sin, alas, with ty rant.pow 
‘The lodging has possest ; ‘wes 
And crowds of traitors bar the Soor ; 

Against the heav’nly guest. © 


® Lord, rise in thy all-conqu’ ring grace, e 
hy mignty pow’r display 

_ One beam fromythy. face 
Can drive mny foes away. 
6 Ye dang’rous inmates, heneeidepart 
Saviour, enter in 
And guard the passage to my hearty. 
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104, 105: CHARACTERS OF cHRIST, 


HYMN 104, 8s. Robinson. 


Guide~-Psalm xlviii. 14. 


UIDE thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim thro’ this barren land ; 
“Tam but thou art mi 
Hold me with thy pow’ fal hand 
Bread of heaven, — 
Feed me ’till | want no more. 


e Open now the crystal fountain, 


Whence the healing streams do flow: 


Let the fi’ry, cloudy pillar, 
», Lead meall my journey thro’; 
Strong deliv’rer! 

Be thou still my strength and shield. : 


3. Feed me with the heav’nly manna, 
- In this barren wilderness: | 


Be my sword, and shield, and. banner— 


i. Be my robe of righteousness : 
Then conquer 


All my foes thro’ sov’reign grace. 


4 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
. .Bid my-anxious fears subside ; 


Death of death, and hell’s destruction... 


Land me safe on Canaan’ 5 side : 
Songs of praises 
will ever. to thee. 


HYMN 105. 8s, 7s. 4s. Kelly. 


Gitide—Psalm Ixxviii. 53. 


thro’ the desert lead us ; 
Without thee we cannot go 
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ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 105 


Thoudvast laid:the tyrant low. 
‘Let thy presence 
Cheer us all our journey thro’. 


2 With a price thy love has bought us; 
(Saviour, what aloveisthine!) 
Hitherto thy pow’r has brought us; 
(Pow’r and wiht in thee combine ;) 
Lord of glory! : 

Ever on thine Isra’] shine. 


3 Thro’ a desert waste and. cheerless, 


; Tho’ our destin’d journey lie ; 
Render’d by thy presence fearless, 

. Wemay ev’ry foedefy. 

:| Nought shall move us 


‘ While we see our Saviour nigh. | 
'4 When we halt, (no track discov’ rings) Ae 
| Fearful lest wé go astray; 
‘ O’er our path thy pillar hov’ring, 
Fire by night, and by day, 
Shall direct us. 3 
Thus we shall not miss our way. - 


When we hunger thou wiltfeedus; 
Manna shall our camp surround. =» | 
Faint and thirsty, thou wiltheed us; | 
Streams shall from the rock abound ° 
Happy Isra’l! 
‘What a Saviour thou hast found! 


§ When our foes in arms assemble, 
Ready to obstruct our 
Suddenly their hearts shall 4 
Thou wilt strike them with dismay : 
<Andthy people 
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2 Allied to thee, our vital head,’ 


hen lead Almighty Victor 
Be our guide, and our protettor, sap? 
Till on Canaan's shores we stand. 
Shouts of vict’ry 
“Then shall fill the promis’ jand, 


1 JESUS, 4 sing thy matchless grace; 
That worm thy own— 

‘Gives ‘me among 'thy:saints a place 
To make thy. glories 


We act,’and grow, and thrive : 
“From thee divided, each is déad, 
When most alive; 


saints of Garth, and those above, 

éfe jom Mm Sweetaccord: © 
“One Body allin mutual love; 
And thot sur common Lord.. 


O'may my faith each hour, derive | | 
Spirit with delight ; 
While deatlt dndthell in vain shall strive 

This tena disunitc. 

‘% Thou the whole body wilt present 

Sefore: iby Bather’s face;... 

Nor shall’ wrinkle OF a spot 
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ALPHABETICALLY ARRAN exp.) 


M... Brewer. | 
1 sov reign love, that iirst 
‘Thé scheme to rescue fallen 
Hail, matcliless, free, eternal grace, | 
That gave my soul an hiding-place. | 
2 Against the that rules, the sky 
I fought with hand, uplitted bigh ; 
Despis’d his rich, abounding gtace,.| 
= Toe proud to seek an hiding-place.| 
[3 Enwrapt in thick Egyptian night, 
= And fond of darkness more than ep 
|” Madly If ran the sinful race, 
Secure without an hiding-place.] . 


4 But thus th’ eternal counsel fan, 
Almighty love arrest that man 
I felt the arrows-of distress, 
_ And found T had no hiding-place: 


Indignant justice stoodin view, .. 
To Sina’s fi’ry. mount | 
But justice cry’d, with drowning face, 
“This mountain no. hiding-place.”.. 


Ere long a heav'n ‘ryoice heard, | 

She Jed me on with génitle pace,” 
To Jesus, as my hiding-place. 

% On. him. Almighty vengeance dell, 
That must have, sunk a. world to hel 
He bore it forthe chosen race, 
And thos became their hiding- -place, 


Should storms of thund’ring vengeance 
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708 CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 
| 


‘No flaming bolt shall daunt my“Yace, 
For Jesus is my hiding-place. 
| 9 A few more rolling suns at most 
Will land me safe on Canaan’s coast: — 
Where I shall sing the song of grace, 
And see my glorious hiding-place. 
HYMN 108, L.M. Medley. 
all who love the Saviour’s name, FF 
To sing his everlasting fame ; 
Great God, prepare each heart and voice, , 
In him for ever to rejoice. 
2 Of him what wondrous things are told; 
In him what glories I behold! 
For him I gladly all things leave ; 
T’o him, my soul, for ever cleave ! 
3 In him my treasure’s all contain‘d ; 
' By him my feeble soul’s sustain’d ; 
From him what favours I receive ; 
brough him I shall forever live. 
With bim I daily love to walk; 
Of him ‘my soul delights totalk; — 
Onhim I cast my ev'ry care; 
Like him one day I shall appear. 4 
 § Bless him, my soul, from day today; __ 
Trust him to lead thee onthy way; 2 
Give him thy poor, weak, sinful heart ;,— 
ima.” § With him O never, never part. _ 
Take him for strength and*righteousness 
Lave him above allearthly bliss; 
in all thy ways confes® 


‘ 


a 
a 


te 
at 


$ 


7 Praise hie j in cheerful, grateful songs ; 
To him your highest praise belongs! 


Bless him who does your heav’n prepate ; 


And whom you'll praise for ever there. 
HYMN 109. C, M. 


Hope of the Saints—1 Tim. i. 


| 


«i 


all my troubles sharp and strong, 


My soul to Jesus flies, 
My hold is firm in him 


When swelling ‘billows rise. 


#*° His comforts bear my spirits up, | 
I trust a faithful God ; 
The sure foundation of m 


Is in my Saviour’s bloo 
3 Loud hallelujahs sing, my soul, 
| To thy Redeemer’s Name; 
In i? and sorrow, life and death, : 


my, hope 


is love is still the same. 


HYMN 110. 


Immanuel—Matt. i, 23—1 Tim. iii; 16. 


1, 


| GOD with us! O glorious name ! | 
Let it shine in endless, fame 

God and man in Christ unite— | 
O mysterious depth and height! — 

2 God with us! amazing love 


Brought him from: his courts 
Now ye saints his grace admire— 


Swell the song’ with holy fire. 


3 God with us! but tainted not — | 


With our ‘father Adam’s blot ; 


ARRANGED. 109, 9,116 
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- Yet he did our sins sustain, 
Bore the guilt, the curse, the pain. 
[4 God with us! O blissful theme! 
Let the impious not 75 ; 
Jesus will in judgment sit, : 

Dooming rebels to the pit. 

‘5 God with us !-O wondrous grace! 
Let*us see him face to face: 


* That we may [mmanuel sing, | 
we. ought; our God and King. 


HYMN 111. L. M. Doddridge. 


mmutable—Hebi. xiii. 8... 
ae Wwiti transport, Lord, our souls proclaim 

Th’ immortal honours of thy name; 
% Assembled round our Saviour’ sthrone, § 
“We make his ceaseless glories known.]. ff 


2 High on his Father’s royal seat, 
_ Our Jesus ‘shong divinely great 
» Ere Adam’s clay with life was warm dy 
Or Gabriel’s nobler spirit form’d. 


- $ Thro’ all succeeding ages, he 

The same hath been—the same shall be; 
Immortal radianc- gilds his head, 

_ While stars and suns wax old, and fade. 
4. The same his pow’r his flock to guard ; 

_ The same his-bounty to reward ; 

The same his faithfulness and love, _ 
To saints on earth and saints above. 
ay Let nature change, and sink, and die; 
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And fix them near his stable throne, ‘ 
glory changeless as his own. 


HYMN 112. L. M. Fawcett. 


Intercessor—John XVii. 24. 


1 jesus has shed his vital blood, 
To bring my wand’ring soul to God : 
And still to “nianifest his love, |. ~ 
He lives, and pleads for me above. 


; 2 “ Father, I will,” the Saviour cries, — 
“ ‘That this poor soul at length may rise, . 7m 
From all the depth of sin and woe, = 
‘The riches of my grace to know. 


i493 Now let his sins be all forgiv’n, | | woe 
‘67 = And guide him in the path of heav’ nN; 

Ihave redeem’d his soul from hell; 
With me’ he shall forever dwell. | 


[4 To save his life, thy Son was slain, ) 
| He is the purchase of my pain:| 
; I claim my right and urge my plea, te 
That he may reign in bliss with me. — 
# He shall behold me face to face, 
t And dwell in this celestial place, | 
Far from the reach of foes and fears ; 
My love shall wipe away his teats. 
6 His pains and toils shall have as end ; 
His happy soul to God ascend;. 
Soon shall be reach the bencepal| shore, | 
Where sin shall wound his heart no more,] 
7 Father, I wilt that he should prove ae 
wonders of love, 
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That he may all my see, 
And sit upon thy throfie with me. 


HYMN 113. C. M. Méedham. 
Not ashamed of J esus—Mark viii. 38. 


The mean, ungen yous thought ; 
Shall I disown that Friend whose blood 
To man salvation prodght ? ig 


2 With the glad news Of love and peace © 

From heav’n to. earth he came ; 

For us endur’d the painful cross, 
For us despis’d the shame.,  * 


3 Athis command we must take up 
 -Qur cross without delay ; 
Our. lives, yea thousand lives of ours, 

_ His love can ne’er repay. 


4 Each faithful suff’ rer Jesus views 

With infinite delight ; 

Their lives to him are dear, their deatts 
Are precious in his sight. 


- To bear his name, his cross to bear! 

Our highest honour this! 

‘Who nobly suffers for him now — 
Shall reign with him in bliss. 


‘6 Bat should we, in the evil day, 

From our profession fly, _ | 

Jesus, the judge, before the world 


4. SHAM’D of Christ! my soul disdain 
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Jehovah Jesus—Rom. ix. 5—1 Jobn v. 20., 
M* song shall bless the Lord of all, 


ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED, 114,115 


HYMN 114. C. M. Coteper. if 
_ Jesus hasting to suffer—Luke xii. 50. ‘a 
1 HE Saviour, what a noble flame a 
Was kindled-in his breast, 
When, hasting to Jerusalem, 
_ He walk’d before the rest! 
® Good will to men, and zeal for God, 
_. His ev’ry thought engross ; 
He longs to be baptiz’d with blood, 
_, He pants to reach. the-cross. ~ 
3 With all. his suff’rings full in view, 
And woés ious unknown, | 
Forth to the task his Spirit flew, 
was love that urg’d him on. 
4 Lord, we retum thee what we can; * 
Our hearts Shall sound: abroad, 
Salvation to the dying man, _ | 
_ And to the rising God! — 
5 And while thy bleeding glories here 
Engage our wond’ring eyes, . 
‘We learn our lighter cross bear, 


And hasten to the skies. 


HYMN 115. Cowper. 


"~~ My praise shall climb to his abode; | a 
Thee, Saviour, by that name [ call, 
The great Supreme, the mighty God, 

2 Without beginning or decline, 
Objectof faith and not of sense ; 
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116 cmanacrers oF curtsr, 
ages sawhim shine, 
He shines eternal ages hence. 


As much, when in the manger laid, 
Almighty Ruler of the sky, 
‘As when the six days work he made 
Fili’d all the morning-stars with joy. 


Of all the crowns Jehovah bears, 
Salvation is his dearest claim ; 

That gracious sound well pleas’d he hears, 
And owns Immanuel for his — 


A cheerful confidence I feel, - i 
_ My wel!l-plac’d hopes with joy t see: 
My bosom glows with heavenly zeal 
‘To worship him who died for me. ) 


HYMN 116. C,.M. Kelly. 


Name of exxxv. 3. 


TS Saviour bears a lovely name, 
Of sacred powers possess'd ;_ 
It takes away the sitner’s shame, 
And gives his conscience rest. 


2 No nanie on earth js half so great, 
Howe’er extoll’d by fame 

Nor can celestial tongues epee 

A more exalted name. 

Sweet namé! the sinner’s bles 

His med’cine, food and joy! 

-.”Tis help in trouble, «rest in gtie i, 

"Fis gold without alloy. 


“id thy name is dear to me, | 
saves me from” my foes: 
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‘Arm’d with its pow’r, I need ni 
Tho’ earth and hell oppose. 


5 In many painful conflicts past, © 
Thy name has brought me thro’ ; 
Nor wilt thou leave the worm at last, 
Whom thou hast sav’d til! now. 


6 No! in thy heaven I shall appear, 
_ And cease to know “ in part ;” 
My stfengthen’d faculties will bear 
* see thee as thou art. 


7 Then shall my cup of joy o ’erflow 
‘With still increasing store ; 
My work, my bliss, thy name to know, 
And praise thee evermore. | 


HYMN 117. C. M. Newéon. 
The name of Jesus—Cant. i. 3. 
1 OW sweet the name of Jesus séunds © 
In a believer's ear! 


_ It soothes his sorrows, heals his’ wounds, 
_ And drives away his fear. 


2 It makes thé wounded spirit whole, 
: And calms the troubled breast ; 
°Tis manna to the hungry soul, 


fle 


And to the weary rest. . ; — 


Dear name ! thé rock on Wich build, 
My shield-and hiding place 
My never-failing « treas'ry, 

With boundless stores of grace, 

4 By thee my pray’rs acceptance gain, - 
Although with sin 
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=) | 
Satan accuses me in vain, Ar 
And Iam own’dachild. 
6 Jesus! my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, - 
My Prophet, Priest, and King ; : 
My Lord, my life, m ae way, my end, 
Accept the praise I bring. 
6 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought; — 
But when see thee as thou 
praise thee as I ought. 


Till then! would thy leve proclaim 
With ev'ry fleeting breath; 
And may the music of th 
Refresh my soul i in dea ee 


HYMN 118, C. M, Doddriige. 
See precious to. them that believe-—1 Pet. ii. 7. 


1 JESUS, 1 Jove thy charming name, fi: 
“Tis music to.my ear; 
- Fain would I sound it out so loud, 
That earth and heav’n might hear. 


2 Yes, thou art precious to my soul, > Zz 
My transport and my trust ; | 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust. | 


All my capaious pow’rs ean wish 
thees@oth richly meet; _ 
Nor to my ‘€yes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 


Thysgrace. shall dwell upon my heart,» 
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The hoblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. | 


5 I'll speak the honours of thy name 
With my last lab’ring breath, 
~ And, dying, triumph in thy cross, © 
~The antidote of death. | 


HYMN 119. C. M. Heiginbothom. 


J ¢sus precious—1 Pet. ii. 17. 


1 BLEST Jesus, when my soaring —— 
O’er all thy graces rove; 
_ How is my soul in transport lost— 
In wonder, joy, and love! 


a2 Not softest strains can charm mine ears, 
_sLike thy beloved name; | 
‘Nor ought beneath the skies i inspire | | 

| My heart with equal flame. 


: Where’er I look my wand’ring eyes. 
-Unnumber’d blessings see; 
“But what is life, with all its bliss, 

If ence compar’d to thee ? 


4 Hast thou a rival. in my breast ? 
- Search, Lord, for thou canst tell: 
If ought can raise my passions tv, 
Or please my as so well, 


5 No, thou'art precious to my: heat, 
My portion and my joy; |. 

F or ever let thy boundless grace | __ 

| My sweetest thoughts employ. — 


& When nature faints, around my bed 
thy bright glories shine 
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| 120 CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 

And death shall all his terrors lose, 
~ In raptures so divine. | 


2 HYMN 120. 7s. Kelly. | 

King of Kings and Lord of Lords—Rev. 

iat KING of Kings and Lord of Lords !” 
_ ‘These are great and awful words, 
°Tis to Jesus they belong: 

ti Let his people raise their song, _ 

“Hark how Angels sound his praise! 
Fill’d with transport while they gaze, 
“Glory, honour, praise, and pow’r, — 
‘These are thine for evermore.” 

' 3 Crown him then whom Angels sing! 
Crown him everlasting King! 
Jesus fills the throne above ; 

Jesus is the God of love. | 


4 Holy, holy, holy, Lorp! 

Heav’n and earth thy name record. 
Pow’r and Praise to thee belong: 
Lord accept our feeblesong, 


45 Rich in glory thou didst stoop, © 

’ This is now thy people’s hope, 

Thou wast poor, that they might be 
Rich in glorypLord, with thee. 
© When of love like this, 

__ Joy and sbhathe our hearts possess ; 

_ dey That -thou could’st pity, thus ; 

‘Shame for such returns from us. _ 


Yet we hove the day tose, 
When we shall from earth be free ; 
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Borne aloft to heav’n be brought, | 
There. to praise thee as we ought. ne 


HYMN 121. L. M. Kelly. 
Israel’s King.—John xix. 3. . 


1 JESUS! ! we hail thee Isra’l’s King, 
~ And now to thee our tribute bring ; 
Nor do we fearto bow the knee: _. 
They, worship God, who worship thee. 


2 Hail Isra’]’s King, enthron’d in light! 
Whose glory never shone more bright, 
Than when, by trembling friends betray*d, 
Thy foes insulting homage. paid. 

53 Then did admiring Angels see,) 

_ Divine forbearance, Lord, in thee ; 

#£=With emphasis pronoune’d thee good ; 

And Heav’n and earth contraste stood. * 


4 An object of contempt beneath, 
ont judg’d by men to suffer death; 
y Angels own’d, admir’d, ador’d, 

- The great, the everlasting Lord. 

_ 5 Reign, mighty King, for ever reign ! ! 
Thy cause throughout the world maintain; © 
Let Isra’l’s King | his triumph spread ! 

And crowns of glory: wreathe his head ! 


HYMN 122. Kelly. 
Immortal King. 3. 


immortal King, ZO on ; 
The glorious day will soon be won ; 
Thine enemies prepare to flee, © 
_ And leave a ws world to thee. 
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2 Gird on thy sword, victorious Chief! i 4 
- The captive sinner’s sole relief ; 
» Cast the usurper from his throne ; 
* And make the universe thine own. 


3 Thy footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace, 
And mark the conquests of thy grace ; 

Finish'the work thou hast begun, 

» And let thy will on earth be done. 

_ 4 Then shall contending nations rest, 
For tove shall reign in ev’ry breast ; 
‘Weapons for war design’d shall cease, 
Or then be implements of peace. 


5 Hark, how the hosts triumphant sing ! 
_ «© The Lord omnipotent is King! 
Let all his saints rejoice at this, . 
_ The —— of the world are his! 
Hallelujah : Amen! 


HYMN 23. Steele. 
King. of Saints—Rey. xv, 3. 


i COME, ye that love the Saviour’s name, 
And Joy tomakeitknown, 
_ “The sov’reign of your heart proclaim, 
bew:before his throne. 
2 ‘Behold your King, your Saviour, crown’d, 
With gloss al | 
And tell ring nations round 
How begat those glories shine. 
3 Infinite powar and boundless grace 
Vhitn ‘unite their ra 


that have seen his. Jovely tees, 
you his praise 


: 
4 
] 
» 
| 
¢ 
é 
f 
i 
| Vay 
] 
i 
Ph in 4 
ey, 
ra 
4 
4 
4 
* 
. 


4 When in earthly courts we view 
The beauties of our King ;) 
_ We long to love as angels do, 
And wish like them to sing,» 
5 And shall we long and wish ia vain? ig 
Lord,. teach our songs to rise! — 
Thy love can animate the strain, 
And bid it reach. the skies. 
6 O happy period ! glorious Gaysxiss. 
1 When heav’n and earth shall raise, 
With all their pow’rs, the 
To celebrate thy 


HYMN 124, L.M.’\ Wardlaw Col. 
Praise to whe King of Zion xxxi¥. 
1 KING Jesus, reign for 
Unrivall’d in the courts above ; 


While we, with all thy saints, ‘adore | 
The wonders of redeeming love. 


2 No other Lord but thee we’ll know, 
No other power but thine confess; = 
We’ll spread thine honours while below, | 
_ And heav’n shall hear us shout thy grace. 
3 We'll sin ng along the heav’nly road 
That leads us to thy blegs’d abode ; 
Till, with the vast throng, 
We join in heay’n’s triutiphiant song ; 


4 Till, with pure hearts and voices sweet, 
We cast our crowns at Jesus’ feet, + 
And sing of everlasting love 
In everlasting strains above. 
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HYMN: 125. C.M. 
~ » Lamb of God—John i. 29.° 
1 SINNERS, 
Who takes away our guilt ; 
Look to the precious, priceless blood, 
- That Jews and Gentiles spilt. 


2 From heav’n he came to seek and save, 
Leaving his blest abode: 


To ransom us himself lie gave ; 
_. Behold the Lamb of God. 
3 He came to take the sinner’s place, 
And shed his precious blood ; 


Let Adam’s guilty ruin’d race 
... Behold.the Lamb of God. 


_ 4 Sinners to Jesus then draw near, 


Invited by his word ; | 
~The chief of sinners heed not fear ; ae 
Behold the Lamb of God. 


Backsliders, too, the Saviour 


And. washes in his blood ; 
Arise, return from grievous falls; 4 
Behold the Lamb of God. 


6 In ev'ry State, and time, and place, 
_Nought plead but Jesus’ blood ; 
_ However wretched be your case, 
Behold the Lamb of God. 


Spirit of Graéey to us apply 
‘Immanuel’s precious blood, 


ee. 


= the Lamb of God. 


hold the Lamb of God 


“That we may, with thy saints on high, ) 
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HYMN 126..C.M. Wardlaw. 
+ ~ Behold the Lamb o of God—John i. 36. 
of CONTEMPLATE, saints, the source di- . 
vine 
Whence all your joys have flow’d.; 
_ With wond’ripg minds and praising hearts, 
Behold the Lamb of God.” 


2 If sav’d from wrath, and from the stroke 
_ Of Heav’n’s avenging rod, 


_ Pouring his precious blood for you, 
_  Bebold the Lamb of God.” 


3 Freed from the pangs of conscious guilt, 
@.. And sin ’s afflicting load, 

“4 To Jesus’ blood you owe your peace— 
. * Behold the Lamb of God.” 

} 4 With holy mind and heart renew’d, 

Run ye the narrow road: ; 


. His sprinkled blood has cleans’d yoursouls; 
‘¢ Behold the Lamb of God.” 


Each heav’nly blessing ye receive 
Thro’ Jesus is bestow’d: 
In ev’ry good your souls possess 
. * Behold the Lamb of God.” 


6 Hope ye in heav’n with Godiat last 
To find your blest abode? =. 

Still, as the ground of hopes, 

Behold the Lamb of od. 
HYMN 327. 6s. 6s. 48. “Bee monsey Tune. 
the Lamb—Rev. ¥. 9. 12. 
to God on high! | 
earth and skies teply 
Praise’ re name: 
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‘His love and grace adore, 


Who all our sorrows bore; 
Worthy the Lamb! 


2 Jesus, ourLordandGod, 
Bore sin’s tremendous load; |. 

ye hig names... 

_ what his armhath done, 

‘What spoils from death he won ; 


Sing hisgreatname alone, 
~ Worthy the Lamb: 


3 While they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, Piss 
Praising his name : 
’ Let those who feel: his blood 
Sealing their peace with God, 
Sound his high fame abroad, 
Worthy the Lamb! 


4 Join, all ye ransom’d race, 
Our holy Lord. to bless ; 
Praise ye hisname: 
In him we will rejoice, _ 
And make a joyfal:noise, 
~ Shouting with heart and voice, 
Worthythe Lamb! 
5 We soon shall change our place, 
Wemever cease, 
.Praisnghisnamie; 
“Bo. him our songs we’ll bring, 
Hai¥ him our gracious King, 
“And still with rapture sing, 
Worthy the Lamb! 
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ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED, 
6 Now let the hosts above,,. | 
In realms of endless love, 

Praise his dear name : 
To him ascribed be, 
Honour and majesty, 
Through all eternity; 

Worthy the Lamb ! 


HYMN 128. 6s, 6s. 4s. Tune. 


Praise to Jesus the Lamb of God, 
Rev, xiv. 2, 3..v. 12. 


(OME, all ye saints of God, 


Publish through earth 

Tell what his love hath done, 

Trust in bis name alone, | 


Shout tohis lofty throne, 
Worthy the Lamb! 


2 Hence gloomy doubts and fears ! 
Dry up your mournful tears, 
Join our glad theme: 
Beauty for ashes bring, | 
Strike each melodious 
Join heart and voice. to sing 


Worthy the Lamb! fi 


3 Hark ! how the choirs above; , 
Fill’d with the Saviour’ sdove, 
Dwell on bis name; 
Théte too may be founds 
“With light and glory crown'd ; : 

While all the heav’ns resound 
Worthy the Lamb!» 
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HYMN 129. L.M. | 
Lamb—1 Pet. iii. 22. 


_ 1°J°HE deed was done! the Lamb was slain. 
The groaning earth the burden bore :— 
He rose ; he lives; he lives to reign ; 

Nor time shall shake his endless pow’r. 

2 Worthy the Lambof boundless sway, | 

 Inearth and heav’n the Lord of all; 
Him all the hosts on high obey ; | 
Let men before his footstool fall. 


3 From heav’n, from earth, let hYmns of praise § 
The blessings of his grace proclaim, 
Blessings which earth to glory raise— 
Sound, sound aloud his worthy Name ‘ 


' 4 Higher, still higher swell the strain : 
Creation’s voice the note prolong ; 

~ The Lamb shall ever, ever reign— 
Let hallelujah crown the song! 

“HYMN 130. L. M. Steele. 
Life—Jobn xiv. 19. 

1 HEN sins and fears prevailing rise, 
*"® And feinting hope almost expires, 
Jesus, to thee I lift mine eyes— | 
To thee t breathe my soul’s desires. __ 


2 Art thou Hot mine, my living Lord? | 
And can my‘hope, my die, 
FPix’d on thy everlasting word— 

+ That word which built the earth and sky ? 

If my immortal Saviour lives, 

Then my immortal life is sure ; 

His word a firm foundation gives ; 

ere let me build, and rest secure. | 
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flere my faith unshaken dwell ; 
Immoveable the promise stands ; 
Nor all the pow’rs of earth or hell 
Can ere dissolve the sacred bands. 


5 Here, O my soul, thy trust repose : 
If Jesus is for ever mine, | , 
Not death itself, that last of foes, 
Shall break a union so divine. 


Christ a Light to the Gentiles. Isaiah slix: 6. 
John viii. 12. 


1 CH: ’twas the dawn of heav’nly day 
When Christ the Lord 
He chas’d the former night away, 
And all the shadows clear’d, — 


2 We, who were wrapt in cheerless night, 
Without a glimpse of day, | | 
Now see the source of saving light 
His brightest beams display. 


3 We see Jehovah now appear | 
Great on his throne of grace ; 
With pitying eye, attentive ear, 
And with a smiling face, __ 
4 He points the way which we must tread, 
‘To shun eternal pains,.,  * 
And rise where Christ, our iving Head, 
In boundless glory reigns. 
6 Christ /—'tis a name of sweetest sound, 


Diffusing life and grace: 
We'll Dedty spread his fame around, 


‘And ‘loudly his pralte. 
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-HYMN 132.. L. M. Médley.’ 

Living Stone—1 Pet.ii. 4. 

| (COME, happy souls, who know the Lord-- 

_ Who love and trust his sacred word ; 
With songs of praise address his throne, 
And Jesus sing, the living stone. -_ 

2 Chosen of God, and precious too . 

| Is he, in each believer’s view : oo 

Built upon him, and ’stablish’d here, 

as living stones appear. 

me 6° S Here the great builder, God, will raise 

. Ahouse,a temple, forhis praise; 


to 


| > 


Here gospel sacrifices claim~ | 
| ™ Acceptance, thro’ the Saviour’s name. 3 
«View the vast building—see it rise ; 
Lhe work how strong, the plan how wise: 


| Beauty and grandeur all divine, | 
Throughout the whole resplendent shine. 
5 Soon shall the top-stone forth besbrought, 
To crown the work his love has wrought ; 
And to the praise of sov’reign grace, ~ 
_ Shall loud hosannas fill the place. 
6 Jesus, fly alone to thee; 
A living stoneQO may Ibe, 
With which thou wilt this building raise, — 
A glorious structure to thy praise. 8T 
HYMNS. _L. M. Medley. 
Loving-kindness+Isaiah Ixiii. 7~Psalm Ixiii. B 
A WAKE, my soul, in joyful lays, 
| And sing thy great Redeemer’s praise ; q 
He justly claims asong from me, — 
His loving-kindness, O how free! . 


« 
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2 He saw me by the fall, 


~ Yet lov’d me notwithstanding all ; 
~ He sav’d me from my lost estate, 
‘His -kindness, O how great ! 


3 Tho’ num’rous hosts of mighty foes, 
Tho’ earth and hell my way oppose ; 
He safely leads my soul along, 

His loving-kindness, O how strong ! 


‘A When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, | - - 
Has gather’d thick and thunder’d loud, 
He near my soul has always stood, 
His loving-kindness, O how good! 


45 Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my Jesus to depart ; 
But tho’ I have him oft forgot, 
His loving-kindness changes not. 


46 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale— 
| Soon all my mortal pow’rs must fail ; 
may my last expiring breath 

His loving-kindness sing in death 
#7 Then let me mount and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day ; 
And sing, with rapture and surprise, 
His loving-kindness in the skies, 


HYMN 134. C.M.” 
The Love of Christ—Matth. xavii. BO, 51. 
Jobn.xv. 13. 
| REHOLD the Saviour of 
Nail’d to the shameful tree; 
How vast the love that him inclin’d 
-To bleed, and die me! . 
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- 2 Hark, how he groans! while nature shakes, 


And earth’s strong pillars bend ; 
| The temple’s veil in sunder breaks, . 9 9 


The solid marbles rend. 
3 ’Tis done! the precious ransom’s paid, © 
Receive my soul,” he cries! 


i j See where he bows his sacred head! 3 
| He bows his head, and dies! . | } 
| 4 But soon he’l] break death’s envious chaia, 

Aid in full glory shine: 


|  O Lamb of God ! was ever pain, 


Was ever love like thine! ... 


| HYMN 185. ‘C. M. 
The Love of Christ unchanging—John xiii. 1. 9 
LORD, how lovely is thy name, 
How faithful is thy heart! 
To-day and yesterday the same, 
| And always kind thou art.; 
Nochange of mind our Jesus knows, 
true and constant friend! , 
_ . Where once the Lord his love bestows, 
: Heloves unto the end. 
3 Dear Saviour, let my spirit rest 
Beneath thy smile benign ; 
i hy 4 daily care to make me blest, 
: 0 love and praise thee mine. 
HYMN 136. Li M. Kent. | 
Man shall be the Peace, ¢.--Micah 3 
1 PEACE, by bis cross, hath Jesus made, § 
‘The chureh’severlasting head: 
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O’er hell and sin, hath vict’ry won, 
And with a shout to glory gone. 

2 Then why. dejecied saint, dost thou 
Thy sorrows ourse, thy bead thus bow ? 
Eternal truih declares to thee 
This glorious Man thy peace shal! be. 


3 When o’er thy head the bilews roll, 
And shades of sin obscure thy soul ; 
When thou canst no deliv’rance nee, 
Yet still this Man thy peace shall be. 


4 In tribulations’s thorny maze, 
Or on the mount of sov’reign grace, 
Or in the fire, or thro’ the sea, 
This glorious Man thy peace shall be. 


5 Yea, when thine eye oi faith is dim, 
Rest thou thy all alone on him: 
_And at his footstool bow the knee, 
And Israel’s God thy peace shall be. 


HYMN 137. C. M. ‘Cenmick. 
Milchisedec—Heb. v.'6. 
1 pou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
We love to hear of thee ; 
No music’s like thy charming name, 
Nor half sosweet canbe. 
2 O let us ever hear thy voice, 
‘To us in mercy speak, » 
And in our Priest we will. rejoice, + 
Thou great Melchisedec ! 
8 Our Jesus shall be still our theme, 
_ . While in this world we stay ; 
— We'll sing our Jesus’ blessed name, 
When all things else decay. 
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When we in cloud, 


With all thy favour’d throng, — 
Then will we sing more sweet, more re loud 
_ And Christ shall be our song. 


HYMN 198. 73. 


xiv. 18, 19.—Heb. vii. 


1 KING of Salem, bless my soul! — 

Make a wounded sinner whole! 

King of righteousness and peace, _ 
Let pot thy sweet visits cease! 

2 Come, refresh this sou! of mine 
With thy sacred bread and wine!-— 
All thy love tome unfold, iw 
Half of which cannot be told. 

3 Hail! Melchisedec divine! 

. Thou, great High-priest, shalt be mine; 
Allmy pow’rs before thee fall— 
Take not tythe, but take them all. 


HYMN139. C. M. Beck's Col. 
Messenger of the Covenant—Mal. iii. l. | 
1 jesus, commission’d from above, | 
Descends to men below ; 


“And shows from whence the. springs of lore 
‘fn endless currents flow. 


ge He, whom: the- boundless heav’ n adores, 
‘Whom angels long to see, 
~ Quitted with. joy those blissful shores, 
Ambassadorto me! 
ih To me, who never sought his grace, 
Who mock'd, his sacred word ; 
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Judah, thy royal sceptre’s broke, 
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4 
Who never knew or lov’d his face, 
And all his will abhorr’d ; 


_. 4 Tome, who could not even ‘alae 


When his kind heart I knew ; 
But sought a thousand devious ways,’ 
Rather than’ keep the true. 


Yet this redeeming angel came, 
So vile a worm to bless ; 
He took with gladness all my shame, 
And gave his righteousness. 


| 6 Q, that my languid heart might glow 


_ With ardour all divine, 
And for more lovewhan seraphs know, 
Like burning seraphs shine! 


HYMN 140. L. M. Needing 


| Messial—Gen. xlix. 10.—Dan. ix. 26.— 


Hag. ii. 9.° 


Ga to God, who reigns above, 
Who dwells in light, whose name is 
; 
Ye saints and angels, if ye can, 
Declare the love of God to man. | 


0, what can more his love commend, 
“Than his dear only Son to send ? 

- That man, condemn’d to die, might live, 

_ And God be glorious to forgive ¢. 


[3 Messiah’s come—with joy behold 
The days by: prophets long foretold ; 


And time what J 
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4 Daniel, thy weeks are‘all expir’d 
time prophetic seals requie’d 
Cut off for sins, but not his awn, - 
Thy Prince Messiah did atone. — - 


5 ‘Thy famous.temple, 
Ids by the latter far out-shone’;_. 
It wanted not thy glitt’ring store— 


Messiah’s presence grac’d it more.] 


» 6 Wesee the prophecies fuifill’d 
fesus, that most wondrous child : 

His birth, his life, his death, combine — 

| To prove his character divine. 

' 7 Jesus, thy gospel. firmly stands ; 
A blessing to’ thosé"favour’d lands ; 
No infidel shall be our dread, 
Bince thou art risen from the dead. 


| f ) ITH joy, ye saints, attend, and raise 


Your voices in harmonious praise ; 
Blest Spirit, evry heart prepare, 
‘Lo sing the bright, the Morning-star.] 
| 2 In glory bright the Saviour reigns, — 
And endless grandeur-there sustains ; 
We view his beams, arid from afar 
Hail him the bright, the’ Morning-star. 


| He all the soul with grace refines; 
And makes each happy saint declare, 
_ tle ts the bright, the Morning-star. 
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4 Swe t Star ! his influence is divine; 
Life, peace, and joy, attending shine ; 
Death, hell, and sin, before him flee ; 
The bright, the Morning-star is he. 
5 Great Star! in whom salvation dwells, - 
His beam the thickest cloud dispels; 
grossest darkness flies afar, 
Before this bright, this Mornirig-star. 
_6 Most glorious Star! be thou ourguide, = | 
_ Nor from our souls thy splendour hide; 7 
Let nothing thy sweet beams debar, > — 7 
Thou only bright and Morning-star,. 
7 Eternal Star! our s shall rise, . - (i 
When we shall in. the skies ;. | 


1 

d 


And in eternal anthems there 
_ Praise thee; the bright, the Morning-star. 
HYMN 142. L. Medley. 
One thing needful—Luke x, 42,» 
fi! JESUS, engrave it on my heart, — 


‘That thou the one thing needful art! a 
I could from all things parted be, 
_. But never, never, Lord, from thee! 


2 Needful art thou to make me liye; @ 
. Needful art thou all grace togive; 4)... 
Neediul to guide me lest I stray; 
Needful to. help me ev'ry day. 
3 Needful is*thy most:precionus blood ; 
Needful is th correcting rod¢4. 
Needful is thy. indulgent care; 
Needful thy all-prevailing pray’rs 


, 
‘ 
4 


¢ 


¥ 
al ; 
x 
| 
> 
a 
be 


143 .cmaRacrers or 


ame 
A Needful thy presence, dearest Lord, — 
True \peace and comfort to afford; 
Needful thy promise to impart 
Fresh life and vigour to my heart : 


_ § Needful att thou to be my stay 


Thro’ all life’s dark and thomy way ; 
- Nor less in death thou’lt needful be, — 
When I yield up my soul to thee. 
6 Needful art thou to raise my dust — 
In shining glory with the jist; 
Needful when I in heav’n appear, 
crown, ‘and to present me there. 
_% Then shall my soul, with joy supreme, 
Dwell on the dear delightful theme, 
Glory and praise be ever his, 
‘Phe one thing needful Jesusis! 
HYMN 143. L.M. Kent. 
Paschal Lamb.—Ex. xii. 3—13. 
‘THE Paschal: Lamb which Israel slew, 
Ye seed of Jacob, speaks to you— 
Holds Jesus forth from blemish free, _ 
_ Whose blood’s a peaceful sign to thee. 
2 If sprinkled o’er thy conscience now, _ 
How greatly lov’d and blest art thou; — 


. _. Thousands thére are who never see’ 
B26 This peaceful sign made known to thee. | 
»- 3 Made known to whom ? to those approv'd 
| 


» God’s own elect, in Christ belov’ 
hey, only they, are led to see 


_ peaceful siga made known to thee. 
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Pattern and teacher of fortitude and resigna- 


4 


4 Thén why, my soul, should’st thou despair, 


And doubt thy Saviour’s constant care ? 
Torn from himself thou canst not be; . 
His blood’s a peaceful sign to thee. 

And when thy God shall bid thee rise» 
To join the chorus of the skies, — 
This thy support in death shall be— 

His blvod’s a peaceful sign to thee. . 


HYMN 144. L. M. 


tion—Jobn xviii. 1]. 


1 "HE mortal objects of our love 


Too sega twine about our heart ; 
_ Seduce our souls from things above, ns 
_ And hardly leave to God a part. = 


2 O bitter change! when Heav’n’s kind hand 


_ S$natches the fatal joy away ! 


Our feeble reason cannot stand ~~ 
Firm in affliction’s stormy day. 

3 Jesus, our aching hearts we bring 
Lo learn true fortitude from Thee; 
Tby words can make the mourner sing, - 
And grief become a jubilee. 


4 Vain world, whose scenes of bliss and woe - 


Are shifting ev’ry fleeting bour, 


No. longer shall our spirits owe. 


Their peace or trouble to thy pow’r. 


5 Teach us, thou Comforter divine, ~ 
Contentment, should our all be gone; 
Peach us submission meek as thine, 


“ Father, thy will, not mine, be done,” © 
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| 
HYMN 145. “COM. 
Peace—John xiv. 25-—28. 
I you now must hear my voice no more; _ 
| _ Father calls me home; 
| But soon from heav’n the Holy Ghost, 
Your Comforter, shall come. 


, 2 That heav’nly teacher, sent from God, 
Shall your whole soul inspire, — 
Your minds shall fill with sacred truth, 
Your hearts with sacred fire. 


3 Peace is the gift I leave with you, 
My peace to you bequeath ; 
Peace that shall comfort you thro’ life, 
And cheer your souls in death. 


4 I give not as the world bestows, 
With promise false and vain ; 
Nor cares, nor fears, shall wound the heart 
In which my wordstemain. 


HYMN 146. L. M. 
Peace—Jobn xiv. 27, 
{ RACH word of Christ affection breathes, 
 To mourning souls revival sends : 
Witness the blessing he bequeaths 
To his dejected weeping friends. 
2% “ Vex not with anxious thought your hearts ; 
© Henceforth let fear and trouble cease ; 
For tho’ your Master soon départs, 
He leaves you all, bis blessing—peace : 
Peace with yourselves,and pegce withGod; 
Sure this to joy may change your tears ; | 
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By'me it freely i is bestow’d ; a 
My peace is yours—dismiss your fears. 1 

_4 With sparing hand the world bestows, — 
And olt resumes the favour giv’n— 
Full as your wish my blessing flows, . - 
And lasting as its source in Heav’n. 


5 You've seen the world despise your Lord, — 
soon shall see him doom’d to. die; 
Ner hope, if you profess my word, 
_ To find the cup of trouble dry. 


6 But peace within shall bear you 
The God of peace shall be your frfend ; e) 
Then tremble not to drink the cup, 
Since peace awaits you in the end.” a 


HYMN 147. C. M. Wardlaw. . 
(In Me ye shall have peace—John xvi. 33. 


rae YE: sdints, attend the Saviour’s voice, 
And hear his words of grace ;. 
He. says—and let your hearts rejoice—~ 
me ye shall have peace.” 


_ 2. Tho’ storms and tempests round you’ roar; 
? And foes and fears increase, | 
He says——-and what could he say more— 
‘¢In me ye shall have peace.” 
e) What tho’ corruption dwell within, 
does the conflict cease; - 
He says, in spite of hell and sin, 
‘‘In me ye shall have peace.” 
M Tho’ you must pass thro’ death’s cold flood - | 
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‘He says; and sure he'll make it good,, 


peace.” 
6 When you bis face in glory view. 
Where joy ‘can ne’er decrease ;_ 
Eterity shallpfove it true, 
In bith ye ‘shall have peace. 


HYMN ids. Cc. Steele. 
Pearl of great Price—Matt. xiii. 46. 

WE toys of earth adieu, - 
A Teal prize attracts my view— 
treasure. all. divine. | 

2 Begone, unworthy of my:cares, 

Ye specious bates of sense; ~ 


* 


pearl of price immense! * 
Jesus, to)multitudes unknown— 
sweet}:  ..- 
Jess, inthee, in thee alone,. =. 
honour, pleasure,meet.} 
4 Snould both the indies, at my call,. 
With joy I would.renounce them ail, . 
Por teave to Gall thee. 
.6 Should earth's vain treasures all depart, 
Of this dear gift possest, 
d-clasp it to my.joyful heart, 
and be. forever blest.= 
Sov'teign of my desires, 
love:is bliss: divine ; 
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the praise that ¢ grace 
Since I can call thee 


Pearl of great Price-—-Matt. xiii, 465° 
1 ]’VE found the pearl of greatest: pees; | 
d sing | must—a Christ-d have—_ 
what a: Christ have 
2 Christ is my-father. and. my 

My brother and my love,; 
My-head, my hope, my counsellor, 
My he. is. the heav’n of hear’ 

Christ what shall L eall ? 


hrist is first, my is 
ity Christ is all in all. 


HYMN 150. L. M.: q 
Great Physictan—Jer. Vili. 22. 4 
+1 [BEF are the wounds which'simhas mate; 
Where shall the sinner find @ cure ¢ 
In vain, alas, is nature’s aids. 
The work exceeds all nature’s pow'r 
2 Sin, like a raging fever, reigns 
| _ With fatal strength in ev'ry Parts. ser 
The dire contagion fills the veins, 
And spreads its poison to the heart, 
And can no sov'reign balm be found 
_ And is no kind Physician nigh, 


To'ease the pain, and heal the 
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ae) 4 There is a great Physician near ; 
} - Look up, O fainting soul, and live ; 
See, in his heav’nly sn:iles, appear 
Such ease as nature cannot give! — 
& See, in the dying Saviour’s blood, 
Life, health, and bliss abundant flow ! 
*Tis oply this dear sacred flood 
"Can ease thy pain and heal thy woe. 
HYMN 151. C. M. Beck’s Col. 
Physician—Matt. iv. 24. 
} JESUS, since thou art still to-day, 
_ As yesterday the same; 
Present to heal, in me display 
virtue of thy name. 
_ # Since thou delightest still to do 
‘Thy needy creatures good, 
On me, that I thy praise may show, . 
~~ Be all thy wonders show’d. 
Leper-—Mark i. 40, 41. 
3. Now, Lord, ta whom for help I call, 
_ Thy miracles repeat! 
With pitying eye, behold me fall, 
Aleperatthy feet. . 
_4 Loathsome and vile, and self-abhorr’d, 
Isink beneath my sin; 
~ ‘But, if thou wilt; a gracious word 
Of thine can make me clean. | 
>, Deaf and Dumb—Mark vii. 37. 
| %& Thou seest me deaf to thy commands, 
= _ Open, O Lord, mine ear ; 
‘Bid me stretch out my wither’d hands 
® To thee in humble pray’r. 
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® 
6 Sileht, alas! thou know et how long 
My voice [ cannot raise; 
But, O, when thou shalt lgoee my tongue, 
The dumb shall sing: thy praise. 


Lame—J ohn ve 2—4, 


7 Lame, at the pool fF still am seen, 
Waiting to find relief; 
While many others venture in, 
' And wash away their grief. 
8 Now speak my mind, my eee sound, 
| And then my strength empl "oun 
Like as the hart, my soul shall o— 
The lame shall leap for joy. 
Blind—Matt. xx. 30—34. 
9 If thou, my God, art passing by, ~ 
O let me find thee near ; ; 
Jesus, in mercy hear my cry, a 
Vhou’Son of David, hear.” 
10 See, I am waiting in thy er 
For thee, the heav’nly light ; 
Command me to be brought, and say, 
Sinner, receive thy sight.”” 
Possessed—Luke viii, 35, 36. 
11 Cast out thy foes, and let them stil 
To thy great name submit ; 
- Clothe with thy righteousness, and heal, 
And place me at thy feet. 


12 From sin, the guilt, the pow’r, the pain, 


Thou wilt release my’soul ; 
Lord, I believe, and ‘not in vain: 
~ For thou wilt make me whole. 
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HYMN 152. C.  Keat. 
Physician—Mark v. 25--34. 


YE sin-sick souls, dismiss your fears— 
The halt, the lame, the blind : 
~ Come, touch the garment Jesus wears— 
Your healing there you'll find. 


2 Surrounded with ten thousand cares, 
And sad beyond degree: | 
Yet in this garment: Jesus wears, 
There’s healing still for thee. 


' 3 Come stretch the wither’d hand lo-day, 
For Christis passing by; 
_ Your, case admits of no delay, | 
Unless ye touch, ye die. 


4 One touch of this celestial robe | e 
Speaks pardon to the soul; 
When sins more pond’rous than the globe : : 

Across the conscience roll. 

§ Thro’ ev’ry crowd to Jesus press 
When'sin torments the mind; 

pard’ning blood, and righteousness, 

In his dear ame. you'll find. 4 


HYMN 163.. C..M. Anon. 


Physician, or the Leper ait, viii. 2, 
jesus, mydreadful leprosy 
Oppresses me with grief ; 53 
Here -at thy feet I prostrate fall A, 
 . . .., 
am. unholy. and unclean,» 
For thou-act: if thou wilt, 
To heal my leprosy. 
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3 Compassion ttioves his tender heart, 
And, with a gracious word, . 
He speaks, ‘7 will,”—and with a touch 
leprous Jew restor’d. 


4 Ye leprous souls, to Jesus come, 
With sin, a worse disease : 
he can heal your maladies, 
And give your conscience ease. 


_ 5 He can, by his Almighty gtace, 
Heal each poor leprous soul ; 
Come, guilty, filthy, as you are, 
_ And he will make you pee 


| HYMN 154. 6. M. ‘Hoskins, 
Pilot, or Saint’s Safety in Death—Acts xxvii.44, 


| NONE that embark at God’s command 
For heav’n can e’er be lost : | 
All safe escape to Canaah’s land, 
However tempest-toss’d. 


2 Tho’ winds may blow, and storms arise, 
. And rocks and ‘sands appear ; 

J . The Saviour to his people flies, 
| And bids them not to fear. 


3 Tho’ seeming on destruction’s brink ~ 
While the dread tempests roar ; : 
However toss’d, they shall not sink, 
: But safely reach the shore. ie 
Tho’ neither sun nor stars 
For many days in 
Trust in the Lord, be o shod cheer, 
And he shall guide you right.© 
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| — 
5 Then let the saints in God confide, A . 
And on his promise rest ; 
They shall the storms of life outridg,,§ 
And be for ever blest. | : 
HYMN 155. 148th. Huntingdon’s Col. 
| Pilot—Luke viii. 22. 
1. JESUS, at thy command, 
I launeh into the deep, | 
And leave my native land, 
Where sin lulls all asleep ;' 
For thee I fain would all resign, © 
__. And sail to Heav’n with thee and thine. 
[2 What tho’ the seas are broad? 
_ + What tho’ the waves are strong ? 
What tho’ tempestuous storms 
Distress me all along ? ; 
_ Yet what are seas or stormy wind, ; 
Compar’d to Christ, the sinner’s friend 7] 
3 Christ is my pilot wise; 
_ My compass is his word; © 
my souleach storm defies, 
hile I have such a Lord! 
I trust his faithfulness and: pow’r, 
T'o save me in the trying 
: 4 Though rocks and quicksands deep 
Thro’ all-my passage lie, 
Yet Christ shall safely keep, | 
And guide me with his eye: ( ee 
How can I sink with sucha prop,, 
That bears the world and al! things up! 
. faith the land, 
_ the port of endless rest; 
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‘My. soul, thy sails expand, 
And fly to Jesus’ breast! 
O may I reach the heav’nly shore, 
Where winds and waves distress no more ! 


6 Whene’er becalm’d I lie, 
And all my storms subside ; | 
Then to my succour fly, 
And keep me near thy side : . 
For more the treach’roug calm I dred, 
Than tempests bursting o’er my head. 


7 Come, heav ‘nly wind, and blow 
A prosp’rous gale of grace, 
To wait me from below, 
To heav’n, my aa lace: 
Then, in full sail, m find, 
And leave the and behind, 


HYMN 156. 148th. Boden. 
Great High-Priest—Heb. vii. 25. 
1 CUR great High-Priest we sing, 
His dying love adore ; 
We hail our rising King, 
Who lives for evermore. « 
He only can our wants relieve, 
And sinners to the utmost save. 
2 Why then indulge despair, . 
Tho’ sunk in deepest guilt ? 
fs We hear his yoice declare, . 
For such his blood was spilt : 
_«* In his dear hands my soul I leave, 
; For he can to the utmost save. 
Believing souls, 
Jesus’ grace dep 
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~The objects of his choice, 
.He loves you to the end : 
With holy boldness dare believe, 


Your Lord will to the utmost save. 
157. 148th, Kent. 
Great High-Priest-—Ex. KXvili. 29. 
Heb. ix. 11, 12. 


| BEHOLD the holy place, 
With Aaron entering in 
make for Israel’s race, 
A sacrifice for sin: 
In him the type of Jesus see, 


Who trod the holy place for thee. 7 


2 Ereonthe bloody tree 
‘The sinner’s debts he paid, oe 
Slain inthe great, decree, 
He stood the cov’nant head, 
“Till that divine illustrious 
| When sin by him was borne away. 


While he expiring hung, 
The blood- -bought throng on high, 
Wa In loud hosannas sung 
** Redemption’s now. brought nigh : ” 
F They went to heav'n to rest with God, > 
Upon the credit of his blood. — , 


4 His sacrifice to God 
Hath pleas’d the Father wel 
The odours of his blood | 

d a fragrant smell: ‘ 3 

Pérfum’d with this his saints shall rise 

To of the skies. 
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® 
HYMN 158, C.M. Doddridge. 
Great High Priest—Exod. xxviii. 29. 


1 Now let our cheerful eyes survey 
Our great High Priest above, 
“And celebrate his constant care, 
And sympathetic love, 

2 Tho’ rais’d to heaven’s exalted throne, 
Where angels. bow around, 
And. high o’er all the hosts of light, 

With matchless honours crown’d. 

3 Thenames of all his saints he bears 
_ Deep graven on his heart ; 

Nor shall the meanest Christian say, 
That he hath: lost his part. 


Those characters shall fair abide 

Our everlasting trust, 

When gems, and monuments, and crowns, 

. Are moulder’d down to dust. 

& So, gracious Saviour, on my breast 

May thy dear name be worn, 

A sacred ornament and guard, 
To endless ages borne. 


“HYMN 159. C.M. 
The offices of Christ-—Deut.. xviii. 15. Peglm 

FORD Jesus, wethy nameadore, 

Our Prophet, Priest, and King; 

We own thy truth) revere thy pow’r, 

And thy salvatiom’sing. 
2 Thou, the great Prophet of the Lord): - 

 Dost-heav’nly 
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160 CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 
And by thy Spirit and thy word 
All needful wisdom teach ; 


Thou art both Priest and Sacrifice 


Tosave us by thy blood; 
For us to stand above the skies, 
_Andintercede with God. 


3 4 'Thou art our King, we own thy right 


T'o rule us by thy laws ; 
_ Subdue our hearts by saving might, 
And guard us from our foes. 


4 By thee we ever would be taught, 


And learn thy doctrine well ; 
And be to glad subjection brought, 
Aswellas sav’dfromhell. 


~ 6 Thus would we honour thee our Lord, 


Our. Prophet, Priest, and King, 
Obey thy laws, consult thy word, 

And thy salvation sing. 

HYMN 160. L.M. Logan. — 


The compassions of our exalted H igh Priest. 
Heb. iy. 14, to the end. 


WATHERE hich th le 


Lhough now ascended up on high, 


stands, 
The house of God net made with hands, — 
A great High Priest our nature wears ; _ 
The guardian of mankind appears. 


He who for men their surety stood, 
_ And pour’d on earth his precious blood, 


_ Pursues in heav’n his mighty plan, 
The Saviour, and the Friend of man. 


He bends on earth a brother’s eye ;_ 
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ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 161° 


: 
Partaker of the human ne me, 
He knows the frailty of our frame. 


4 Our fellow-suff’rer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains, 
And still remembers in the skies 
His site. his agonies, and cries. 

_ § In ev’ry pang that rends the heart 

The man of sorrows had a part ; 
He sympathizes with our grief, — 
And to the suffrer sends relief. “| “a 


6 With boldness, therefore, at the throne 
Let us make all our sorrows known ; 
And ask the aids of heav’nly pow’r 
To help us in the evil hour. © 


HYMN 161. L. M. Steele, | 


Ransom—1 Pet i. 18, 19. | 
] ENSLAV’ D by sin, and bound in chaisil 
Beneath its dreadful tyrant sway, . 
And doom’d to everlasting pains, 
We wretched guilty captives lay. 


2 Nor gold nor gems couldbuy our peace ; 
_ Nor the whole world’s collected store 
Suffice to purchase our release; 
A thousand worlds were all too poor. 


3 Jesus the Lord, the mighty God, 
wAn all- sufficient ransom paid: 
_ Mysterious price ! _his precious blood ! 
For vile rebellious traitors shed, 
Jesus the sacrifice became 
To rescue guilty souls from. hell : 
The spotless, bleeding, dying Lamk 
Beneath justice fell. 
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Amazing goodness t- Jove divine 

May: our pratefal hearts adore 

Abe tatchless Brace ; nor yield (0 sin, 
wear its cruel fetters more! 


Paar Saviour, let thy love pursue 
446 .glorious work it has 
Pack secret hylzing foc subdite, 
And our tarts be thine alone. , 


HYMN 160580. M. Medisy. 


arse? shake off thy fedrs; 
And wipe: thy sorrows 
‘in heav"n-thy witness bears, | 
Ahis World of sins and pam, 
tigh. 
will,‘ 
atid still 
Ser 
Rot die. | 
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HYAEN 163.1. M: Med 
: know that my Redeemer tiveth—Job xix. 25. 
hed KNOW ‘that my Redeemer lives ; 


What comfort this sweet sentence: giver 


He lives, ie lives, who once wae dead, 
. He lives ‘my ever living head’ = 


2 He lives to bless me with bis 


He lives’to plead for me“Abere, | 
“ He lives my hungry goul to feed, 
‘He lives to help in of need, 


3 He-liven to grant me rich supply, 


lives to guide me with his’ eye, 
‘He lives to comfort me when faint, 
He lives to hear my soul's complaint: 


He lives to silence all my fears, | 


Me lives to stop and wipe uy 
He lives to‘calm my troubled heart, 
He fives. all blessings to 

& He lives Kind, wise, 
He tives ahd loves mé to the end; 
He lives, atid wiiile he lives Til sing; 
Helives my ‘prophet, pricst, ‘and ing: 
Jives, aod grants me breath, 
He lived, and sball ton Heath. 


He lives Yoahsion tos 

7 He livessall chy ito 
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asa? @ 


BYMN 164. L.M. Kents 
Praise to the Redeemer—Lev xvi. 9—22. 


THAT I hada seraph’sfire, 
His rapt’rous song and golden lyre, | 

* To chant the love and grace supreme, © 
. Reyeal’d as in the gospel scheme. 4 

@ Here’s pardon for transgressions past— 
It matters not how black their cast; 
gAndyQ my soul, wonder view, 

efor sins to come; pardon too, 


3 When Jesus died, their debts were paid, 
Whose sin lay on this Scape-Goat’s head ; 
Was to the trackless desert drove, 
And buried in eternal love. — : 

4 In this abyss of love profound, | 
When sought for they shali not be found ; 
Hid from Jehovah’s piercing eye, 
There, in oblivion’s shades, they lie. 

5 nation thus redeem’d from sin, 

> Were chosen, lov’d, and blest in him ; 
* And while he lives, they ne’er shall die, 
’ For they are his by cov’nant-tie. 


HYMN 165. C. M. 


 . Redeemer, or Jesus seen of Angels. 
Luke xxii, 43. Matt. xxviii. 2. 1.Tim. iii. 10. | 
1 the glitt’ring starrysky | 
B Which God’s right hand 
» There i in the boundless world of light, 
great Redeemer reigns. 
lel of angels, strong and fair, 
countless armies | 
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ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 166 
3m 
At his right hand, with golden pares | 
To olfer songs divine. : 
3 ‘' Hail, Prince! they cry, for ever hail! 
« Whose unexampled love 
“ Mov’d thee to quit these blissful realms” 
And royalties above!” 
4 While from the sons of men on earth — 
He suffer’d rude disdain, 


And waited in his 

Thro’ all bis travels here below’ 
They did his steps attend ; 

Oft gaz’d, and wonder’d where at a 
This scene of love would end. 


6 They heard him in the garden groan, 
And saw his sweat of blood ; 

They saw his pierced hands and feet 
Nai il’d to the cursed wood ! 


ae They saw him break the bars of death, - 
Which none e’er broke beiore; * 
And rise in conqu’ting majesty, 
To stoop todeath no more. 
- 8 They brought his chariot from above, 
: To bear him to his throne’s 
And with a shout, exulting, cried, | 
The glorious work is done.” 
HYMN 166. 8s. Francis. 
Praise to the Redeemer. . 
] MY. gracious Redeemer I love! | 
His praises aloud proclain, 
join with the armies above* 
shout his ad6rable 
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167 CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 
at © 
2 To gaze on his glories divine, ci 
Shall be my eternal employ, | 
And feel them incessantly shine, | 
boundless ineffable joy. - 
‘He freely redeem’d with his blood, | 
|, M¥soul from the confines of hell, 
lo on the smiles of my God, 
And@fi his swéet-presence to dwell. 
Ve sceptres, and crowns, | 
with disdain survey; 


Our pomps are but shadows and sounds, — 


And pass in a moment away. | : 
The crown that my Saviour bestows, 
permanent sun shall outshine ; 
My joy everlastingly flows—- 


My God, my Redeemer, is mine. 


167. 7s. Conyer’s Col. 
Refuge from the Storm—Deut. xxxiii. 27. 
eel JESUS, lover of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom fly ; 
While the raging billows roll, 

While the tempest still is high! — 
Hide mé, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past; 
Safeinto the haven guide; 
_ receive my soul at last! 

2 Other refuge have | none, | 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone— 
Still. support and comfort me ! 
Ailmy trust outhee isstay’d; 
All my help-trom thee Ippring; 
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ARRANGED. 168 


Giver my defenceless head 
ith the shadow of thy wing. 

3 Thou, O Christ, art all T want ; 

All in all in thee 1 

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 9 * 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. we ne 


Just and holy i is thy name, .. 
I am all unrighteousness; 
Vile and full of sin l am— : 
~ Thou art full of, trgth and crac 


4 Plenteous grace with thee is found 
_. Grace to pardon all my-sin; 
Let the healing streams abound - 
Make and keep me pure within 
‘Thou of life the fountain art; 
Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up withip hind heart—~ 
Rise to all Sternity: 


HYMN 168. Ss, Marvell 
Riches of Christ—Eph. iii. 8. 
shall my Saviour set forth? 
*How-shall | his beauties declare ? ? 
- O how shall I speak of his worth, 
Or what bis chief dignities are? 
His angels can never express,),. 
Nor saints, who sit nearest his throne, oes 
How rich are his treasures of grace 
| Ono! ’tis a myst’ry unknown, 
im all the fulnessof God =, 
 For'ever transcendently shines 
The Father’s anointed he stood <a? 
To finish his glorious designs. ae 
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4° Tho’ once be was nail’d to the ctoss, 

Vile rebels fast-bound to set free, 

j His glory sustain’d no loss ; 

gbteraal his kingdom shall be. 

5 "0 Sinners, believe and adore 

Saviour so rich to redeem! 
| NO @feaiure can ever explore 

er heifreasures,of, goodness in him. 

* 6 Hoe fiches bas ever in store, 

WeAnd*treasures thdtihevet can waste : 


pard 8 “Brace, yea, 
more— | 


HYMN’ 169. L. M. Doddridge. 
Our Righteousness—Jer. XXiii. 6. 


1 GAVIOUR divine! we know thy. name, | 
And in that name we trust ; L 
Thou art the Lord our Righteousness, 
‘Thou art thine Isracl’s boast. 
2 Guilty we plead befote thy throne, | 
And low in dust we lie, 
Till Jesus stretch his graciousarm 
To bring the guilty nigh.” 
4 3 The sins of one most righteous day 
Might plungeus in despair; 
“Yet all the crimes of numerous years — 
® Shall our great Surety clear. © 
4 That spotless robe, which he hath wrought, 
Shall deck us all around; | 


Nor by the piercing eye of God 
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} 
5 ardon, and peace, and lively hope,” | 
| To sinners now are given; ~ 
Israe] and Judah soon shall change 


Their. wilderness for heaven. 


6 With joy we taste that manna now, a 
Thy mercy scattersdown; | 
We seal our humble vows to thee?” 
And wait the promis’d: 


That Rock was 


1 HEN Israel’s tribes were arch’d with 4 
WwW thirst, 


Forth from the rock the water burst 
And all their future journey thro’, 
Yielded them drink and comfort too. 
2 In Moses’ rod a type they saw 
 Of-his severe and fie 
The smitten rock pre dhim, 
From whose pierc’d ‘ide all 
gtream. 


“8 But ab! the types were all too faint, 

_ His sorrows or his worth to paint; 

_ Slight was the stroke of Moses’ rod, 
But he endur’d the wrath of God. 


Their outward rock could feel.no pain, 

But ours was wounded, bruis’d, 

That rock gave but a wat’ry flood, 
But Jesus pour'd forth streams of blood. 
| The earth is like their wilderness, 
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171. CHARACTERS, OF. CHRIST, 


Without one stream, from pole to Pole, 
To satisfy a thirsty soul, — 
6 But let. the Saviour’s praise 
In him refreshing streams are found ; 
"Which pardon, strength, and comfort give, 
And gd sinners drink, and live. 


‘BYMN 118. “Bennett. 

Bead the Rock than 

Das a sinner, to Jesus I come, 
Inform’d by the gospel for such there 
istoom; 


~_Overwhelm’d with sorrow for sin willl cry, 
Lead me to the rock thatishigherthan]! 


2 When tempted by: Satan my Saviour to 
leave, 
Who sets forth religion as. meant to dapeive, 
Pll claim. my relation to Jesus on high— 

+ ~The rock of salvation that’s higher than I! 
3 When afflicted, and ready to faint, 
my edeemer Pit my com- f 

ants. 

*Midst and, distresses my soul shall 
rely 
‘On Jesus, the rock, that is higher, oe 
A: When weak with humber- 


Atte tapting my happiness here-to. 
look to the Saviour of 


‘ 
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When O Lord, are abroad in 

And merited vengeance deecenh from thy i 

shand! 

O’érwhelm’d with the sight, protection 

And hide i the. rock that is higher than I! 

6 When summon’ d by death before God! to 

Thy free-gtdce supporting, 

out fear! 
Most gladly [ll venture with Jesus on » high, 
To enter the rock that is — than |! 


HYMN 172. Toplady. 
or, the Rock agen,” 
Isaiah xxvii 4 
1 RooK of ages, shelter me! 
Let ‘me bide myself in thee! 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy wounded side which fow'd, 
| _.. | Be of, sin the double cure; 
Cleanse me*from its: guilt. and power... 
2 Notethe:labour.of . 
Can fulfil thy. law’s..demands : 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
my teats for ever flow, 
All for sin:could not atones: 
Thou must save, and thou ‘ 


3 in my*hand I bring, 
Simply. to thy-cross 1 cling; 
Naked, come. to: thee for 
Helpless, look to 
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Black, I to the fountain fly ; 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die! < 
a 4 While I draw this fleeting breath, — 
| When my eye-strings break in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy judgment throne,— 
Rock ofvages, shelter me! >... 
"Let me’bide myself in thee! 
HYMN 173. Min Medley, 
Christ the Root and Offspring of David. 
Rev. xxii. 16, 7 
LL hail, thou great Immanuel! 
Thy love, thy glory, who can tell? 
“Angels, and all the heav’nly host, _ 
Are inthe boundless prospect lost. _ 


Among a thousand forms of love,~ 
In which he shines and smiles above, . 
This with peculiar joy we'view, — 
He’s David’s root and offspring too. 

3 There Jesus, in the glorious plan, _ 
Shines, the great God, the wondrous man! 

As man, the branch of righteousness, 

@ All hail, thou dear redeeming Lord! 

Allhail, thouco-essential word! 

Albhail, thou root and branch divine! 
All-haii, and be the glory thine! | a 

1am the Rose of Sharon-—Cant. ii. 

a GEE, from the vineyard Jesus comes, 


1 | 


Bringing his spice and rich perfumes: 
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j ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 
shades of night my eye-lids 


Sweet is the smell of Sharon’s Rose. 


2 His beauty’ s white with lovely grace, 

When thro’ the garden him I trace 

by the sweet perfumes which flow 
That I the Rose of 8 Sharon know: Bes 


If him I trace to Calvary, 
And see him hang, and bleed, ‘and die, 
I view the woun that open n’d wide, 


The Rose of Shaton’s pierced side. Ay | 


4 Of matchless love my soul can tell ; 
He bath my soul redeem’d from hell ; : 
His wounds pour’d out a double flood — | 
The Rose of Sharon’s red with blood. **> 


5 When I shall with my God ascend, r 
To dwell where pleasures never end # — 
Of Sharon’s glories I shall sing, . 

My Lord, my Saviour, and ny King. 


HYMN 176. S. M. Anon. 
am the Rose of Sharon——Cant. ii. 


_ JN Sharon’s lovely Rose, 

Immortal beauties shine ; 
Its. sweet, refreshing fragrance shows 
Its origin. divine. 
2 How blooming and how fair 

_O may my happy breast = 
This lovely Rose for ever wear, ~ 
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HYMN 176.. L. M. Steeles: 
Saviowr only One— Acts iv. 12, 


1 the Spring of joys divine, 
“Whence all our hopes and col mforts 

how 

Jesus, no other name but thine 
Can’ save us: frometernal woes 


2 In vain would boasting reason find a 

The to happiness aid God; 
Her weak directions leave:the mind 
Bewilder’d dubious road. 


No other name will heaven approve ; 
| Thou art the true, the living way, 
~Ordain’d by everlasting 
To the bright realms of endless 


4 Here let, our constant feet abide, 
Nor front the heav’nly path depart; 
Olet thy Spirit, graciousGuide! 

Direct our stéps, and cheer our heart. 


5 Sale'lead us through this world of night, 
And bring ais to the blissful plaiis— 
‘The regions of unclouded light, 
Where joy for ever. ‘Teigns. 


177. 8, 89. 6s, Chatham Tune. 
only Saviour—Is. xxviii. Cor, i. 30, 
PH. I ten thousand gifts beside, 
Pd cleave to Jesus crucified, — 
* And build on him alone ; 
_ For no foundation is there giv’n, 
On which I’d place my hopes of heavy’ 
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ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 


@ 
Possessing Christ, I all wossess, 
Wisdom, and strength, righteousness, 

_ _ And sanctity complete ;* 
Bold i in his namé [ date draw nigh - - 
Before the Ruler of the sky, : 

And all his justice meet. 


HYMN t78. C. M: Heginbothom. 
Good Shepherd—John x. 11. - 


1 TRO thee, my Shepherd and my Lord, 
A’ Song Vil 'raise; 
O let meanest of thy flock 
| Attempt to speak:thy praise, 
2 Vain the attempt—what tongue can s ale’ 
A subject so divine 
Do justice to so vast a theme, © 
_ praise a love like 'thine,, 


3 Love that could bring thy willing feet 
From that blest world onhigh!: 
From thy great Father’s deat embrace, 
‘Po-labourybleed, and die! 
4 My life, my joy; hope, 
To this'amazing love; 
And nobler-bliss above. 
5 To thee my trembling spirit flies, a. 
With sin and grief opprest ; 
Thy gentle voice dispels my fears, | 
And lulls my cares to rest. 
6 Nay, should I walk thro’ death’s dark vale, 
| “With double horrors spread, 
.Thy.rod would guide my doubtful steps, 
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7 Lead on, dear. Shepherd : led by. ee, 
-No evil shallifear; . 
“Boon shall Iyreach thy fold above, 
And praise. thee better there. 


HYMN 179. M. Steele. 


Will all my wantssupply ; 
dn safety I shall still abide ) 
Beneath his watchful eye. 


2 Amid the verdant flow’r y meads 
He makes my sweet repose; 
When pain’d with thirst, he gently leads 
Where living water flows. | 


3 If from his fold I thoughtless stray, 

. He leads the wand’rer home ; 
And shows my erring feet the way, 
_ Where dangers cannot come. A 


4 Pion hast’ning to the silent tomb, 
dé@ath’s dark shades appear, 


Lord, shall cheer the gloom, 


d banish every fear. - 
5 No evil can my soul dismay 
While Iam nearmy God; 
The.strength and comiort of my. may, 
Wis staff and guiding rod. 


favours compass me 
hou giv’st me peace and food ; cap. 
ey thee my growing life is crown’d . a 


Confidence in the divine Shepherd—Ps, xxiii 
Lord, my shepherd, and my guide, 
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ARRANGED. — 180, 181 
-7-Thus let thy love, extefided still. 
 "Phrough all my future days, 
Keep me obedient to thy will, 
And fervent in thy praise. - 


HYMN 180. C.M. Doddridge. 


Omnipotent Shepherd—John x. 29, 30... 
JN. one harmonious, cheerful song,. 
Ye happy saints:combine ; _ . 
4 Loud let it sound fronvev’ry tongue, es 
| ~The Saviour is divine. | 


2 The least, the feeblest of the sheep, — 
Tohim the’Father gave; 
Kind is his heart the charge to keep, | 
_ . And strong his arm to save. : 


3 That hand which heav’n and earth sustain’, 
_ And bars the gates of hell, | 
And rivets Satan down in chains, 
Shall guard his chosen well, | 


4 Now let the infernal lion roar ; 
How vain his threats appear fs 
When he can match Jehovah’s pow 
} ‘Then Pll begin to fears, 
HYMN 181.. %s.. Hill’sCol...~ 
the Shepherd’s little Fiock—Cant. 
1 ELL me, Saviour, fromabove, 
Dearest object of my love, 
Where thy little flock abide, 
Shelter’d near thy bleeding:side? 
Tell me, Shepherd, all divine, — ue 


- 


A... 
} 
| 
4 
* 
| 
J 
> 
3 


a 


Where for. refuge shal? I fy, 
While ‘the burning sun is high 

3 Wilt thowet the run astray, 


Mourning, grieving all the day 
Wilt thou bear to see me 
Seeking base and mortal love 


‘Never had I sought thy@ame, 
| Never felt the inward flame, 
Had not love fitst touch’d my heart,” 
Giv’n the painful phasing smart. 


Pat a mortal raiment on—— 


As @ cursed vietim die, 

= . urn, and claim me.as thine’ own; 

. Be my portion, Lord, 
=. ‘Deign to.hear a sinner's 


Be my evepasting ¥ 


HYMN M. Hosking a8 
Strong Hold—Zerh, ix... 
The Saviour éails. be calls for you ; —. 
ae who have sold yourselves for nought, . 
Shall have your liberty upbought.- | 
2 He came to set the captives ree; 


He. came to publish liberty; 
To bind the broken hearted up, 


give despairing sinners hope, 
Pris’ners of hope,. why will you 
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ant ALPHABSTJCALLY “ARRANGED, 183, 184 


Jesus, our liditig place and tow'r, 
Invites the guilty and thé poor; 
4 He came to comfort all thatimoutn; 
He sweetly says to sinners, Tutn 
Pris’ners of hopepbis voice attend, 
Z slight the calls ofsuch afriend. 
4. The great Redeemer liv’d and died; 
‘| The Prince of life was crucify'd:) 
He shed his owl 
-To purchase eapii¥e souls fo Gods 
redeeming God be civn 
Immortal praise byarth and heav’n; 
Pris’nersof hope,the Savibur bless,.- 
And ev'ry hour his love confess. 
Sun of Righteousness—Mal, iv. 2. 
12 GREAT Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
And chase the darkness from mine eyes 
let thy beams of glory shine,- 
And All thy soul with light divine, 
| While in this world of sin dwell, 
Detend.me from the pow’rs.of bell 


Be thou'a sun*and shield tome, 
shall dwell, nny God, with thee,* 
JESUS is all wish Or want's. 
For him I pfay, I thirst, pant’ 


others after earth aspire 
is. the treasure I desire. 
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2 Possess’d of him,I wish no more ; 

He is an all-sufficient store ; | 
_ To praise him all my pow’rs conspire ; 
“Christ i is the treasure desire. 


3 If he his smiling face but hide, 
oe soul no comfort has beside’; 

_ Distrest, I after him inquire ; 
Christ is the treasure I desire. eh 


4 Come, humble souls, and view his charms ; 
_ Take refuge in bis saving arms’; 

And sing, while you his worth admire, 
hrist is the treasure I desire. 


HYMN 185, C.M. Toplady. 
JESUS, immutably the same, 
Thou true and living vine ; 


Around thy all-supporting stem — 
My feeble arms | twine. 


| 2 Quicken’d by thee, and keptalive, 


I flourish and bear fruit ;: 
My life I from thy sap derive, 
_. My vigour from thy root. 
® 1 can do nothing without thee ; 
My sirength is wholly thine ; 4 
| Wither’ and barren should I be 
“Wsevér’d from the vine. 
4 Upon my leaf, when parch’d ‘with beat, | | 
Refreshing ‘dew shall drop ; ‘ 


_ The plant which thy right hand hath set, 
Shall ne’er be rooted up. 
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| ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 


6 Each moment water’d by thy care, 
And fenc’d with pow’r divine, 

ruit to‘eternal life shall bear 
The feeblest branch of thine. 


HYMN 186. L. M. Cennick: 


High-way—Isaiah xxxv, 8-—10, 


1 jESUS, my all, to heav’n is gue— 
in He whom I fix.my hopes upon ; 
His track I see;/and pursue 
‘The narrow way, ’till him view. 


2 The way the holy prophets went, 

- The road that leads from banishment,” 
The Lord’s high-way of holiness 
I’ll go, for all his paths are peace. 


This is the way I long have sought, 
And mourn’d because I found it not ; 
i} My grief my burden long has oe 
| Because I could not cease from sin. 
| 


4 The more I strove against its pow’r, 
I'sinn’d and stumbled but the more; . 

"Pill Jate I heard my Saviour say, 

Come hither, soul, “ I am the way.” 


Shalt me to thee as I am; 
| + - My sinful self to thee I give-- 


6 Then will 1 tell to’sinners round, 
' What a dear Saviour I have found 
I'll point to thy redeeming blood, 


sayy the way to God.” 


& Lo! glad I come, and thou, blest Lamb; 
Nothing bitilove shalk T receive.*"* . 
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187, 188 CHARACTERS OF cHpigr, 


HYMN 187. Anon. 


Good old Way—Jer. vi. 


1 JNQUIRING souls, who long to find 
Pardon of sin and peace of mind, 
Attend the voice of God to-day, 
Who bids you seek the good old ray: 


m@ 2 The righteousness, th’ atoning blood " 
m= Of Jesus is the way to God ; 
O may you then no longer étray, 
Bat walk in Christ, the good old way#». 
The prophets and apostles too 
© Pursu’d thispath while here below; 
| Then let not fear your soul dismay, | 
Butcome to Christ, the good old way. 
| With cautious zeal and holy care, ay 
this-dear way I'll persevere; 
Nor doubt to meet another day, | 
Where Jesus the old way. 


$0 


HYMN 188. 8s. 


Wey, Truth, and Life—Jobn xiv. 6 


1 is no path to heav’nly bis, 
| Or solid joy, or lasting peace, _ 
sbutChrist, th’ appomted road: . 
tread the sacred | 
“By faith: rejoice, and praise j@nd prays 
Till.we sit down with God! Hie 


fo The types and shadows of the word 
Unite in Christ, the man, the Lord, 
The Saviour just and 
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ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 


Ok m may we all his word believe ! 
all his promises receive, 
_And all his precepts do.. 


«3 As he above for ever lives, - 
And Life to dying sinners gives 
Eternal and divine : 
Oh, mayshig,Spirit in me dwell ! 
Then—sav’d from sin, and death, and hell, * 


“HYMN 


Bom, Righteousness, Sanctification and 
| Redemption—1 Cor. i. 30, 31. 


1 MY God! assist me while I raise» 
An anthem of harmonious praise : 

_ My heart thy wonders. shall 
And spread its banners inthy-name.~ 

2 In Christ I view a store divine; - Fi 
_ My Father, all that store is thine! 
By thee prepar’d, by thee bestow’d: 
Hail tothe Saviour and theGod! 
When gloomy shades my soul o’erspread, 
Let there be light,” th’ Almighty said; 
And Christ, my sun, his beams displays, 
scatters round celestial rays. 
4 Condemn’d, thy criminal I stood,” 
Pe And justice ask’d my blood 
4 That welcome Saviour, thy 
b. Brought righteousness and pardon down, 
My soul was all-o’erspread with sin; 
And lo! | 
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190 : CHARACTERS OF 
He rescucs from the infernal foe, 
And full redemption will bestow. 


6 Ye saints, assist my grateful tongue, 
Ye angels, warble back my song! 


For love like this demands the praise ie 


Of harps une days. 


HYMN 190. M. “Beck's Col. 
Wisdom—Prov. iS—18. 


the ‘man who finds the grace, 
The blessing of God’s chosen race, — 


The wisdom coming from above, 
* And faith that sweetly works by love: 


2 Happy is he who thus can say, 
The Lord, the Saviour, died for me ; 
The gift unspeakable obtains, 
And heav’nly understanding gains. 


| 3 Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 


And all her paths are paths of peace ; 
* Wisdom to silver we preferyey 


4 He finds, who wisdom apprehends, 
JA life begun that never ends: 
* The tree of life divine she is, 

_ Set ,in the midst of Paradise. 


6 Happy the man who wisdom gai ns— 5 
whose obedient heart she reigns: 
» He owns, and will forever own, | 


be 


And gold is dross compar’d with her. ». 


Wisdom, and and n, are one. 
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"ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. “191 


HYMN. 191, L. M. Hoskins, 
Wisdom—Prov. viii. 19. 


ISDOM divine lifts up her voice ; 
Sinners, attend! ye saints, rejoice ! 
Thus saith our condescending Lord ; 
(O may we hear his gracious word. ) 


Riches:and honour both are mine; 
‘¢T am the tree of life divine! 
“« My excellence-can ne’er be told; 
‘‘ My fruits are better far than gold! t 


/ 3 “Here peace and pardon richly flow ; y 
-. & Here fruits immortal ever grow ; 
‘‘ Here pleasure sweetens all the road, 
me CS And safely leads us home to God! — 
_ 4 “ Here’s blood to wash away our sin, 
_ And make the most polluted clean ! 
“ Here is a robe by Jesus wrought, 
© And as a gift to sinners brought. a 
_& “Come, sinners, then, to Christ apply; 4 
“Come without money—come and buy; 
_ * Fair wisdom’s dictates now receive, 
‘* And in the Son of God believe.” 


| 6 Dear Lord,.do thou our hearts incline ~ 
To seek for riches so divine; | 
Nor let us e’er contented be, age 
 *Till we our all in “thee, 
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192, 193 THE SPIRIT. 


| | | 9 
PRAYERS TO THE SPIRIT. | 
“HYMN 192. L.’M. Toplady, 

A Propitious Gale longed for. 

1 AT anchor laid, remote from. home, 
‘Toiling, I cry, “‘sweet Spirit, come, | * 


 * Celestial breeze, no longer stay, 
* But swell my sails, and speed my way ! 


“Fain would I mount, fain wouldd glow; 
And Joose my cable from below; 
\ *‘ But I can only spread my sail ; [gale!” 


“Thou, thou must breathe th’ auspicious 


‘HYMN 193. 8s. “Toplady. 
To the Holy Spirit. 


J COME Holy Ghost, our souls i inspire, 
And warm with uncreated fire ! 
Thou the anointing Spirit art— 
Who dost thy seven-fold gifts impart‘ 
blessed unction from 
. Is.comfort, life, and fire of love: 


2 IHlumine with perpetual light, 
» “Phe dulness of our mortal«sight 
Anoint, and cheer us, all our 
With the abundance of thy grace! 


Our foes convert—give peace at bigtle | 
Where art no ill can 
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@OD, THE SPIRIT. 194, 198 
HYMN 194. L. M. Doddridge. 


‘Growing in Grace by God the Spirit—2 Pet. 
1 PRAISE to thy name, eternal God, 
~ For all the grace thou sked’st abroad; _ 
For all thine influence from above, | 
To warm our souls with sacred love. 


2 Blest be thy hand, which from the skies 
Brought down this plant of Paradise, 
And gave its heavily glories birth, 

§, To deck this wilderness of earth. | 
‘3 Unchanging sun, thy beams display, 
To drive these frosts and storms away ; 
Make al! thy potent virtues known, — 
cheer a plant so much thine own. 
4 And thou, blest Spirit, deign to blow 
Fresh gales of heav’n on shrubs below ; 
shall they grow and breathe abroad 
_A fragrance grateful to 


NYMN 195. S.M. Hort, 
_ Prayerto God the Spirti—Jobn xiv: 26. 
Let thy bright beams arise; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds— Z 
The darkness from our eyes. 
2  Convince'us of oursin; 
Tben lead to Jesus’ blood ; | 

- And to our wond’ring view reveal — 
"he secret love of God. 
3 © Revive our drooping faith; | 

_» Qur doubts and fears remove, - 
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¥ 

| 

| 


And Kindie in our, breasts the fame 
Of never-dy ing dove. 
+ “Tis thine to cleanse the heart— 
sanctify the soul— 
20 pour fresh life in ev'ry part, 
new-create the whole. 
therefore, in our hearts; 
Our minds from:bondage frees. . +/ 
Thenaball we know, ‘and praise, and Jovi 
ane. Son and Thee... : 
196. 


the rinity—2 Cor. xiii, 14, 
eternity, 
ts. vestels:.of thy. grace, 
er o'er with-praise. » 
Wit grateful song, 
Gok, died,“ 
‘ 
taste 
pess’d 
Pabuse, 
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Blessing and thanks, and pow'r divine, | 
Phnce holy be ever thine! 


THE FOLLOWING GENERAL SUBJECTS ARE 
ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED- 


HYMN 198. C. M. 
Adhervare td Christ—Col, 7. 


F-confess thy rightful claim, 
Aad yield'to thy command ; 

To, own thy dear, thy powirful name, 
| bere rejoicing stand. 
W To thee, my Saviour and my Lord, 
‘= my wholeself resign; —. 
By thee to lile and hope 
Be ever: thine... ~~ 

BS Thy shall-my téfuge be: 

1:.. From God's avenging hand: 

Thy Spirit shall.my spirit: free’ 
.. impure command. 


Here to bis infente.and ‘sway. - 
hit purge the Gith away. 
affection: move; 
And 
Tare all ove, 
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199° ADHERENCE TO CHRIST. 


HYMN. 199. 
Adherence to Christ—Jobn vi. 67-—69. 


i rou only Sovereign of heart, 
| My refuge, my Almighty Friend, 
And can my soul trom thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend ? 


> 2 Whither, ab! whither shall I go, 
A wretched wanderer from my Lord ? - 
Can this dark world of sin and woe 
One glimpse of happiness afford ? 
3 Etermal life thy words impart, | 
Qn these my hinting spirit lives; 
Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart 


Than all the round of nature. gives. 


4 Let earth’s alluring joys combine, 
As thou art near, in vain they call ; 


My dearest Lord, outweighs them all. - 


5 Thy name my inmost powers adore, 
‘Thou art my life, my joy, my care; .-_ 


"Lis. endlessruin, deep despair! 
6 Low at thy feet my soul would-Jie, — 
. safety dwells, and peace divine; 
Still let me live. beneath thine eye, 


life, eternal life, is thine, 


HYMN 200. C.-M. Werdlaw. 


The Adoption, hope, and holiness of the Sainte ® 


*®REHOLD th’ amazing gift of love 
The Father bath bestow" 
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ay Ps 
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One smile, one blissful smile of thine, — 
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5A hope so great and so divine. 


_ 4 Our souls, we know, when he appears, 


When on, Jesus they, believe, 


On ust the sinful sons of men, 
To call us sons of God. 


2 Conceal’d as yet this honour lies, 
By ‘this dark world unknown, 
A world that knew not when he came, 
F’en God’s beloved Son. . 
3 High is the rank we now: possess ;_ | 
But higher we shall rise; 
Though what we shall hereafter hes 
Is hid from mortal eyes ; | 


Shall bear his image bright ; | 
For all his glory full disclos’d, a i 
Shall open to our sight’ 


May trials well endure,: i 
And purge the soul from sense and. sin, | 
AS Christ bimself j 1s pure. | 


. * Privileges of Aidoption—~1 Jobn iii. 1, 2. 


LESSED are.the of God ; 
They. are bought with Feaus’ bleed 

They are ransom’d from. the. graves 
Life eternal they shall have. 
2 God did love them:ia hisSon; 
Long before the world begun; 
They the seal of this receive, 
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| J 202 ADOPTION TION. 


9 


__ All their sins are wash’d away ; : 
"They shall stand in God’s great day... 
4 They are lights upon the earth--- | 
Children of an heav’nly birth; 
Born of God, they hate all sin 5 é 
» God’s pure seed remains within. 


| & They have fellowship with God, 


Thro’ the Mediator’s blood; . 
One with God---with Jesus one--- 
_ Glory is in them begun. 
6 Tho’ they suffer much on earth, 
Strangers to the worldling’s mirth, 
. Yet they have an inward joy--- 
Pleasures that can never cloy. 


AP They alone are truly blest--- 


Heirs of God, joint-heirs with Christ 


With them inumber’d may I be, 
Here and in eternity. 


‘HYMN 902.- C. M. 


Pleading with God under 


Lam. iii, 39. 


1 way should a living man complain 


Of deep distress within, 
Sinée ev'ry si ga and ev'ry. pain 
Is but the fruit of sin? 


Nor would I darerebel; _ 
Yet sure I may, here at thy feet, . 
My painful feelings tell. 


Lord, to thy dealings I'll submit, 


 & 


Thou seest what floods 


4 
| 
| 
+ 
4 
4 
"4 
¥ 
ei 
3 
| 
| 
wet 
‘i 
| 
\ 
| 
5 
4 
; 


4 
We a 


Deep to deep—O hear my cries, 
While stormy billows roll. | 


4 But thro’ the stormy clouds Ill look 
more to thee, my God; 

fix my feet on Christ, the rock 
Who bought me with his blood, = 
‘5 One look of mercy from thy face, 
‘Will Set my heart at ease ; 

One all-commanding word of grace: 

Will make the tempest cease. 


HYMN 203. Toplady. 


Affliction, or M editation on God’s Loo. 
Psalm civ. 34. 


1 ‘WHEN languor and disease invades 
: This,trembling house of clay, 
‘Tis sweet.to look beyond my pains, 
_ And long tofly away. | 
@ Sweet to look back, and see my nme 
| In Jife’s fair book set down; 
__» Sweet to look forward, and behold | an 
Etefnal joys my own. 
3 Sweet to reflect how'grace divine’ 
. My sins on Jesus laid ; | 
‘Sweet to remember thathis blood 
> My debt of suff’ring paid. 


Sweetin his,righteousness to 

a Which saves4rom second death ; 
to experience, day by 
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& Sweet-on his faithfulness torest, ° 
Whose love can neverend; 
§ Sweet onhiscovenantofgrace 

For all things t6 depend. : 


Sweet, in. the.confidence of faith, 
To trust bis firm decrees; 
Sweet to lie. passive in his hand, - 
And know no will buthis. 
7 If such the sweetness of the streams, 
Whatmust the fountaifibe, 
Where saints and angels draw their bliss on 
WEET to rejoice in lively hope, 
That. when my change 
Angels will hover round my bed, 
#2 There shall my 
» View Jesus, and adore; 
“Be with his likeness satisfy’d, 
And grieve and.sin no more— 
On which my guilt was lain ; © ee ee 
“His love intense, his merit fresh, 
As tho’ but newly glain. 
Boon, too, my.slumb’ring dust shall hear 
"The trumpet’s quick ning sound ; 


by, my. Saviour’s pow’r rebuilt, 
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Kesach the views which grace unfolds, 

Weak as it.is below, 

‘What raptures must ‘the church above 
Jesus’ presence know! 

6 oO may the unction of these truths 

Forever with me sta 


?Till, frourher sinful cage dismiss'a, 
My spirit flies away. 


HYMN 205. 8s. 7s. 4s. Pearce. 
Affliction —2 Chron.” xxxiii. 1113. 


the floods of tribulation, 


While the billows o’erme roll, 
Jesus whispers consolation, 


! And supports my fainting soul: 
Sweet affliction, . 


> That brings Jesus.to my soul. 
" Thus the lion yields me honey : 
From the eater food is giv’n ; 


‘ 


Strengthen’d thus, 1 still 
Singi as | wade to ner n: 
Sweet 
And my sins are all forgiv’ 


3 Floods of tribulation heighten, 
 Billows still around me roar, 


who know not Christ, they frightens 


m soul defies their pow'r : 


. Thus to bring’my Saviournear. 
the sacred page-recorded 
pet he his word stands; 
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* Fear not, I’min trouble near thee, 


Ev’ry word my love demands. 


® All I meet I find assists me | 
In my path to heav’nly joy, 
Where, tho’ trials now attend me, 
Trials never more annoy: = 
Sweet affliction, | 
Ev’ry promise gives me Joy. 
Wearitig there a weight of glory, 
Still the path Ill ne’er forget, © 
‘But, exulting, cry, itledme 
To my blessed Saviout’s feet : 
Which bas brought me to his feet. 


206. C.M. Doddridge. 


Tsaiah xxvii. 8. 
= 1 GREAT Ruler of all: Nature’s frame, — 
We own thy powtdwine, 


For all the winds are thine. 


And aw’d by thy majestic voice, 
Thy mercy softens ev'ry blast: 


them that seek thy face ; 
And mingles with thetempest’sroar 


wt 
» 


* Nought shall pluck thee from my 
Sweet affliction, fhands :” 


We bear thy breath in ev'ry storm, P | 


Wide's they sweep their sounding way, 
Phey work thy sov’reign will; 


3 
dnessofthy grace. 


Phe Divine Goodness in moderating Afflictions. 
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“AMBITION —AGUR. 207, 2 208 


~ HYMN 207. C. M, Doddridge. 


| Christian Ambition—* Seek first the kingdom 
God.” Luke xii. 31. Matth. vi. 33 


IN OW let a true ambition rise, 
And ardour fire our breast, fee 

| To reign in worlds above the skies, 

2 Behold Jehovah’s royalhand == 
Aradiant.crown display, 
,.Whose gems with vivid lustre 
While stars and suns decay. 


3 Away each grov’ling anxious care, 
Beneath a Christian’s aim! 
e spring to seize immortal joys. 
our Redeemer’s name.- 


: 4 Ye hearts, with youthful tigour w: warm, 
glorious Prize pursue; 
Nor fear the want of earthly.good, 
While beay’ n is kept i in. view. 
HYMN 208. Rippon’s Sel. 
 Agur’s Prayer—Prov. TIOE 
1 Agur breath’d his warm 
My God, two favours 
Tn neither my Tequest 
ae Vouchsafe. theth both before I die: 
2 Far from my heart and tents exclude 
enemies to all that’s good— 
Folly, whose pleasures end in death, 
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209° «ANATHEMA MARAWATHA, 
3 ‘ Be neither wealth nor. want my lot’; 
Below the dome, above the 
me my life unanxious lead ; 
** And know not luxury nor need. “4 
4 Those wishes, Lord, we make our own: — 
O-may thy heay’ ‘nly blessing crown 
Our pittance—’till this mortal breath, 
‘Expiring, tunesthy praise indeath! 
i ® 5 But should'st thou large possessions give, | 
May we with thankfulness receive _ 
‘Th’ exubd’rance—still our God adore! 
4 = And bless the needy from our store! 
“6 ‘Or should we feel the pains of want, 
Submission, resignation, grant ; 
_ ’Till thow shalt send the wish’d 
us to the bliss on 


HYMN 209.. Bott. 


| 1 JNCARNATE Saviour, thy face. 
Doesev'tychatmcombine; 
 ‘Thineare the gloricsofa God--. 
All human beauties thine.. .. 
2. And is there such an.icy breast, 
an view a dying.Lor nor. feel. 
Well may th’ Almighty’s direful, curse oat 
gilts awful thunders roll.; 


painted lightni la | 
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ANGELS. 


before his judgment-seat, 
| With conscious guilt they stand ; 
Trembling, await th’ eternal doom, 
And yeng’ance from his hand. = 
5 — ersaye once despis’d my love, 
1 my vengeful ire-— 
my blissful face, 
| To dwell in quenchiess fire. | 
_.6 Dear Saviour, I would love thy name, 
_ And give my all to thee ; Ba 
Be thou my teacher, priest; ape Ming 
And all in all to me. : 


HYMN 210. ‘L. M. ‘Need. 
Ministry of Angels—Psalm xcl. 


1 SEE, Gabriel swift descend to earth, ye 

Glad to foretell a Saviour’s birth; ss 

Hark: a full choir of angelssing, = =~ 

The riew-bom Saviour, and the king. a 

_ 2. Behold théese swift-wimy’d envoys 
On Jesus, in his humble state ; 


wait. 


The desert and the garden prove 

Their glowing zeal, their tender love. : 
_ [8 But who their mighty joys can 

When Jesus vanquish’d death ant hell F 

They saw the glorious*conqu’ror rise, | 

_ And fill his friends with sweet surprise. 2 


bigh 


glorious worlds beyond the sky ; 
by ashining band, = 
To take his at God's righthand, 
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-& Still are these glorious hosts 
Employ’d in messages oflove;. . 
On saints below they cheerful wait,. 7 

» Nor think the work beneath their state. 


6 Jesus, my Lord, my living friend, 
May these thy servants me attend 
Thro’ life ; and when I quit this clay, 


| F Safe to thine arms my soul convey, 


HYMN 211. L. M, Scott. 
Anger—Eccl. vii. 9. | 


1 J)ARE we indulge our wrath and strife, 
And yet assume the Christian name? | 
Give our wild passions sway ; then call ‘y 
He was all gentle, meek, and 
Full of benevolence and love 
_ Nor could the rage of num’rous foes a: 
 Aught but his soft compassion move. _ 


3 Not all their scoffs, nor the sharp pangs 
Of crucifixion, could inspire . 
Within his breast one vengeful aie 
Or one tumultuous passion fire. _ 
4 But, we, alas! how soon the storms — 
impetuous in our bosoms swell; 


Whattores of fuel in our breasts, 
To feed those raging fires of hell. 


5 Spiritof grace, dothou descend; 
vy, and wrath, and clamour chase ; 
‘With thy mild influence quench these fires, © 
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— 212. L. M. Doddridge. 
Cia the Believer’s 4rk—Gen. vii. 17. 24 
1 HE deluge, at th’ Almighty’s call, 
In what impetuous streams it fell ! | 
Swallow’d the mountains in its fage, 
And swept a guilty world to hell. . 
In vain the tallest sons of pride 
. Filed from the close-pursuing wave; 
_ Nor could their mightiest tow’rs defend, 
Nor swiftness *scape, nor courage save. =“ 


_ 3 How dire the wreck ! how loud the gee 
How shrill the universal cry 
a] Of millions, in the last despair, Be 
Re-echo’d' from the low’ring 
4 Yet Noah, humble, happy saint, s" 


; 


in his ark, secure fromfear, 
And sung the grace that steer’d him thro’. -. 


5 So I may sing, in Jesus sale, ... > 
While storms of veng’ance round me fall ; 
>. Conscious how high my hopes are fix’d, .. 
- Beyond what this earthly ball. 

Nor wreck nor storm above is seen; 
There not a wave of trouble rolls; 
( But the bright rainbow.round the tone 
‘Seals endless | to all 
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HYMN 215, 140th. ie 


Christ the Believer’s Ark—Gen. Vii. 16 q 
i WHEN God from his throne did ‘van- 


geance display, 
That delug’d a world, andsweptthem away , 
He caus’d it to slumber, nor could it begin — 


ill his little number the Lord’ had shut 


_ 2 Shutin by decrée and council they were ; 
_ ‘Shut in by the oath which tothemhe sware ; 
hell’s and wrath’'s hor- 
O precious salvation the Lord shot them in. 


3 Thefew ~ Temain’d, not by the 


‘flood, 
Prefigure the ransom’d by blood ; 
In Jesus elected, not delug’d a sin, hy 
- Butin him protected, the Lord shut them i im 


| 4 Thus o’er the abyss in safet they rode ; ot 
wonder at this—their Pilot wasGod : 
‘When death and destruction without might _ 
beseen, _ [them in. 
This was -theit protection, the ‘Lord shut 
& Whew others’ ate wreck’d, then 
 willspare 
His own, the elect ; ‘their ‘sonship i is clear ; 
Tho’ sin may annoy them, his charge they a 
been; them in. 


Wne'er shall destroy then—the Lord shut 


6 When Judgment takes place, and worlds tae 
inaflame {Lamb; 
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_ Ye sing the never-ending song, 
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ATONEMENT: 


The of glory shall finall y. close, 


HYMN 214. 8s. 8s. 6s. Toplady. 
- fltonement—Rom. ve. 6—-11. 


10 THOU, who didst thy. glory leave : | 


Apostate sinners, to 
From natuge’s deadly fall ; tte 
. Thou hast redeem’d me with a price, 
shall my sins in judgment rise, 
_ For thou hast borne them all. 


Jesus was punish’dfin my stead,” 


Without the gate my surety bled 


expiate, my stain ; 
On earth the God-head deign’d to dwell, 


And made ot infinite avail’ 
"Fhe suff’rings of the man. 
3 ‘The Saviour was for rebels givn; 
Christ, the incarnate King of of 


Did for his foes expire? 
Ye humble souls, the tidings hear ; 


He bore, that we might:never Beary 


His Father’s righteous ire. - 


The God, for. your unrighteousness,” 
Deputed to atone; 

~ Praise him, till, with the rangom’d. throng, 


Ang hen on his bosom they take their 
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ATONEMENT. 


HYMN 215.. 8s, 83, 6s. 
 Atonement—Isaiah liii..10. ~ 


ROM whence this fear and unbelief! 
Hath not'the Father put to 
tless Son forme? 
And will. the: righteous Judge 
Condemn me for that debt of 
“Which, Lord, was charg’d on thee ? 


2 Complete atonement thou hast made, 
And to the utmost farthing™paid- 
Whate’er thy people ow’d; 


He 216 


How then can on me take 


If shelter’d in thy 
And wit 


$ Turn then, my soul, 


The’ merits of thy great 
Secure thy liberty ; 


Trust i in efficacious 
Wor fear thy banishment from God, | 
Jesus died for thee. 


HYMN 216, 7s... Hart. 
v.6—11. 
OTHING but thy blood, O Jesus, — 
Can relieve us from our guilt, 
ng else-from sin‘release us, 
_ Nothing else the heart can melt. 
nnd tertoss do but ‘hariiéo, 
rate alone; 
blood apply’d for pardon 
dissolves a heart of stone. 
ourconsolations 
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That bitter which she-has 
~ As falls the. mill-stone ‘in the deep,” 


Return, OQ wanderer, return, 
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BABYLON—BACKSLIDER. 917, 


faith, and hope, and 
Come to us thro’ thy. rich blood.] 


217%, My. Mee than. 
Babylon’ fall—Rev. xviii. 20, 21. | 


ATS mighty God that rules the skies, 
Shall abel’s rage restrain; 


vain she forms her-cruel schemes, 


And boasts her pow’r in vain. . 


Once more herself shall drink ; 


Proud BabylorShall sink, .< 


$3 Rejoice, ye saints, the vengeance long . 
s‘laid for her-in store; 
And Babylon, that scarlet whore, a2 
Shall sink, to tise ‘no more. ; 


HYMN 218. Li 
Backslider—Jer. xxxi. 18-20. 


And seek an injured Father’s face ¢. 

"Those -warm desires that in thee bum, |” 
kindled by reclaiming 

Return, O wanderer, return, 

And seek a Father’s melting heart; get 
Whose pitying eyes thy grief discern, 

Whose hand can thine inward se ie 


He heard thy deep, Tepentant sigh; 
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‘Tree’ shall my: heart adoring 
My Saviour God, the boundless grace 
That flows fronv'thee. 


Since, Sasivur, grace 18 thine; 
On Zion's-hill fet mercy shine; 
Gied. off tities them. shall} be, 

And each obiition ‘Yise- to thee 
In flames of lov | 


| Becksliding and Returving ; oF; the Racks. 


Cail a. wandering sues 
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.. The Son of God 


q 


Speak the reconciling = 
And let thy mercy melt me down ; ve 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 
4 Look, as when thy pitying eye 
Was clos’d that we might live ;_ 
“ Father (at the point todie, 
Saviour pray’d,) forgive !” 
"Sure y with that dying word, 


| done!” 
oO my loving, bleeding Lord, 
breaks my heart of stone. 


Christ Baptised in Jordan. 
Jordan’s tide the Baptist stands, 
Immersing the Jews 


turns, and looks, and cries, 


dares holy man refi 
_. Jesus descends beneath the wave. | 
- The emblem of his future grave. 


2 ee ye heavens! your Maker ]i ies 


deeps conceal’d from human view ; 
Ye saints, behold him 0K, and rise ; 
A example this for 
The sacred record, w ile you read, 
alls you to imitate the deed, _ 


But lo! from. yonder opening skies, | 


What beams of dazzling glory. spread! 
like the Eterna] Spirit 
And Tights on the Redeemer’s head. 


we ¢ 
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BAPTISM. 


_ Amaz’d they see, the power divine 
+ Around the’ Saviour’s temple shine. | 
4 But hark, my soul, hark and adore ; 
What sounds are those that roll along; | 
- Not like loud Sinai’s awful roar, _ 
But soft sweet as Gabriel’s song! 
This is my well-beloved Son, 
‘‘] see well-pleas’d what he hath done,” 


5 Thus the Eternal Fatlier spoke, : 
‘Who shakes cfeation with anod; 
- Thro’ parting skies the accents broke, 
And bid us-hear the Son of God: 
O hear the awful word to-day 


Hear, all ye nations, and obey i bee — 
HYMN 222. L. M. 


it HE great Redeemer we adore, 

| Who came the lost to seek and save : 
Went humbly down from Jordan’s shore, 
To find a tomb beneath its wave! | 


Thus it becomes us to fulfil 
All righteousness,” he meekly said ; 
Why should we then to-do his will _ 


Ashatmed’be, or yet afraid?, 


With thee into thy wat’ry 
Lord, ’tis our glory to descend : 


‘Tis wondrous grace that gives us room, 


-To lie interr’d by such a friend. 


4 Yet as: the yielding waves give Way, 
To let us see the ght again ; bee) 
So on the 
The bands of death weak and vain. 
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~~ And rise and triumph at thy side. 


| & Thou everlasting gracious King, 
Assist us now thy grace to sing, 


Our dust thy mighty voice shall oh 


288. 8s. 8s. 6s. Norman. 
: Chatham Tune. 
Thee it us, &ic.—Matt. iii. 15. 
I lus it became the Prince of grace, 
And thus shoald ‘all the favour’d race 
_ ‘High heaven’s command fulfil ; 
For thatthe condescending God, 
‘Should lead his. followers. thro? flood, 
heaven’s eternal will. 


"Tig notas led by custom’s voice, 


We make these ways our favour’d 


’ And thus with zeal pursue : 

No; heaven’s eternal sov’reign ‘Lord, 

Has, in the precepts of his word, 
Enjoin’d us thus todo. 


The.gracious mandate of the skies, 


Where condescending heaven, 

To sinful man’s apostate race, 

- In matchless love and boundless grace, 
His will reveal’d has given ? 


~ f 


And ‘still direct our wa 
"Po those bright realms of} peace and’ 
Where all th’ exulting tribes are bless’d 


BAPTISM. 

| 

5 Thus when thou shalt again appear, 
The _— of death shall open. wide, 
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(BAPTISM. ode 204, 225. 


mmersion. 


In Jordan’s swelling flood! — 
To show le must’be soon baptis’d 
| In tears, and sweat, and blood,; 
‘2 Thus‘was bis sacred body laid 
Beneath'the yielding wave, 
Thus’was his sacred body rais’d ‘i 
‘Out of the liquid grave. 
3 konk, we thy precepts» would 
In thy own footsteps tread: 
Would die, be buried, rise’ with thee, aa 


995.) Barth | 


1 Jordan we often muse, 

And view the Lamb of God, 
With John descending inthe stream, 

And plung’d beneath the flood. 
While great Jehovah's voice is heard 
From the ptire realmsof light; 


This ismy well-beloved Son, 
3 Thus Christ the great example gives 


_| All hea¥*n approves the deed * 

_ Thus the dear saints pursue the path.” 

Of Zion’s glorious Head, 

4 Dear Lord, when these, thy ransom’d 
> Are in a thy name 


| 
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i Shine from thy glorious throne of grace, 9. 


_ And shew thyself well pleas’ a. 
Honour’d with God’s approving smile, af A 
And blessings from above, 
Then let the world with anget 
_ Well pity, pray, andlove.... 
6 All the’ commands of Zion’s 
| We'll cordially embrace:... .. 
all-his. ways are pav’d with love, 
And allhisipaths are peace... 


ourney to Héaven—Gen. xxiv. 56... is 

J 
3 


Hinder me not; ye much-lov'd saints, 
For must go with you... 
Thro’ floods.and flames, if Jesus lead, 
follow where he goes; 


4 ‘Hinder me fiot,; shall be my cry, 

it ak “Stay,” says the world, “ and taste 
My ey’ ry. ‘pleasant. ‘sweet ; 
«Hinder not, my soul replies, 


Because the wayis great, 
46 Stay,” Satan, my old 


* Or force shall thee detain ;”. 
Hinder me _ not, 1 will be 
-My God hath broke my 
Thro’ duty, and thro’ trials- 6 
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Asham’d of Jesus! just as soon 


BAPTISM. 227 


| Hitter am bound 
Tomy Immanuel’s land. 
And‘when my Saviour calls me home, 
~ Still this my cry shall be--- 
Hinder me not---come welcome death--- 


I'll gladly go with thee. 


227. Frases. 


JESUS ! and shall 
_™' A mortal man asham’d of thee! 


Asham’d of thee, whomijangels praise, 
Whose glories: shiné thro’ 


Asham’d of Jesus! sdonem far. 
Let evening biush to owna stars 
_ He sheds the beams of light divine ais 

O’er this -benighted soul of frine. 


_ Let midnight be asham’d of noon : 
"Tis midnight with my soul till he, 
_ Bright Morning-Star !\-bid darkness flee. 


4 Asham’d of Jesus! that dear friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven 
_<No; when I blush---be this my 
That I no’ more revere his name,” 

Asham’d of Jesus! yes may, 

When P’ve no guilt to wash away, 

tear to wipe, ho géod té crave, 
Ne fears to quell, no soul to save. 

6 Till then---nor is my boasting vain— 
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_ 228, 229 | BAPTISMS 
‘And O may. thismny glory 


That Christ it not asham’d 


His institations would I prize, - 

‘Take up my. cross-+-the shame 

- ~Dare to defend his noble cause, 
And obedience to 


Profesio of Faith necessary before I 
Matt. xxviii, 19,.. 
the nations and baptise,” 
the ascending Jesus cries : 

thé word, 

the ‘nations preach’d Lord 


Commmission’d thus, by Zion’s King, 


W water bumbly bring 
These happy. Converts, who have known: 
And trusted in his grace alone. 


When in thy house they seek thy 
bless them with peculiar 

=) Avelresh their souls with love divine 
beams. of glory them ‘ 


SEMIN 229. 14pth. 
Invocation before mmersion, 
GloriougGod of grace, 4 
Look from thy. radiant throne 5; 7 if 


And with approying 
This institution own ; | 


in strains of rapture may we sin 
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| ‘BAPTISM. 


Jesus. was baptis id} 
‘Where the eternal God 
Proclaim’d himself well d; 


Whose brightest rays of glory shone 
+ * Around bis own‘beloved 


a 5 Inspir’d with love and zeal, 
-. The gratefulsaints pursue, © 
Th’ appointed paths of God, 

With Jesusin their view! «4 

They own. their Saviour strong to save 

They own him in the watery 
Now while thy sainfsjattend 
This ordinance of thines:. 

O bless their waiting souls, 

With comforts all divine; 

Give them a. soul-refreshing ae 

Of the blest’ realnis of heavenly light. 


HYMN. 230. Northampton Chas 
Buried-with Christ in vi, 
JESUS, mighty King in. Zion! 
Thou alone our guide shalt a 
Thy commission we relyon, 
e would follow none but thee. 
2 As an emblem of thy passion, 
| And thy vict’ry 0’er the grave ; 


We who know thy great salvation, 
_ Are baptis’d beneath the wave... 


3 Fearless of . the world’s. despising, 
We the. ancient path pursue’; 
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281, 232 BAPTISM. 


Buried with our Lord, and risit 
Toa life divinely new. 


HYMN 231. L. M. 


« They were Baptised, both men and women. t 


Acts viii. 12. 


1 GREAT God, we in thy courts appear, a 


With humble joy and holy fear, — 
_ Thy wise injunctions to obey : 
Let saints and angels hail the day! 


_ 2 Great things, O ever blessed Son, - | 
- Great things for us thy grace has done ; 
 Constrain’d by thy almighty love, 
Our willing feet to meet thee move. 

3 In thy assembly here we stand, 
Obedient to thy great command ; 

The sacred flood is full.in view, 
' And thy sweet voice invites us through. 


4 The Word, the Spirit, and the bride, | 
Must not invite and be denied; . 
Was not the Lord, who came to save, | 
Interr’d in such a liquid grave ? 


Mem )=«S; Thus we, dear Saviour, own thy name : 


“Receive us rising from the stream; ~ 
Then to thy table let us come, __ 
And dwell in Zion as our home. 


HYMN 232. L.. M. 


21, 
oe all ye sons of God, and view 


Your bleeding Saviour’s love to you : ‘ 
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_] The spiritual meaning of Baptism—\ Péter 


And give his life to save his foes! 


4 Ye to are bury’d with your Lord, — 


we Ascending from thé stream, behold 


_, Stamp’d with his royal seal divine. ~ 


BAPTISM. | 
Behold bim sink with heavy woes, 


2 Here in the pure’baptismal wave, 
. You see the emblem of hisgrave; _ 
_ Come all who would his laws obey, | 
And view the place where Jesus lay. . 
3 When you ascend above the flood, — 
Then call to mind your rising Gody — 
Ye saints, lift up your joyful eyes, — 
Exulting see your Saviour rise. 


Who in the water own his word’; 
And joylully perceive therein, 


. An emblem of your death to sins” 


_ An emblem of your life restor’>d: = « 
Live unto him who died for you, “ 
And all his just commandments do. 


HYMN: L. 


| 21, 
1 “ RELIEVE and be baptis’d,” Christ says, 
~~ Mark well the import of the sign ; 
_ See what rich blessings he conveys, 


2 Descending down into the flood, Aid 
We his great suff’rings there behold, _— 

_ Who in deep waters for us stood, | 
While floods of wrath upon him roll’d.. 
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3 And when below the waters laid,“ 
Our breath suspended in their womb, — 
We call to mind how Jesus died, 

_ And bury’d lay within the tomb. 


"4 As from the wat’ry grave we rise, 

We see him from death’s prison freed, 
Discharg’d from sin, crown’d with the prize 
Of endless life for all his seed. 

& This sign doth to our faith declare 
Our part. in him who once was dead ; 
For in his death immers’d we are, 
And with him bury’d as our Head. 


6 And_.as the Father’s glorious power 
Did life eternal to him give, 


‘BAPTISM. 


=~ So by this pledge he makes us sure | 


_ ‘That as he lives we’ll also live. 


‘HYMN 234, S. M. 
Confessing Christ in his Institution. 
E dare no longer stand 
As neuters to thy cause ; ~~ 
, .. But by the help of grace we’ll yield 
Obedience to thy laws. 
2 Into the wat’ry\tomb 
We cheerfully descend, 
- Tn token of our faith and love 
To our celestial Friend. 
3 Lord, meet us here this day, 
Who come to do thy will ; 
Grant us thy presence, dearest Lord, 
er Thy promis’d grace fulfil. 
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BAPTISM. 935,936 


Déscensd, O heavenly Dove, 
And wing our souls away, | 
Up to the bright and heavenly joys 
Of everlasting day. 


5 This day we make our choice 
To serve the Lord most high ; 

_ Deny ourselves, take up the cross, 
And it, cheerfully. 


HYMN 935. L. M. 
Grateful Obedience. 
Come ye redeemed of the Lord, 
Come and obey his sacred word ; ae 
_ He died and rose again for you,” ~~ 
What more could the Redeemer do 
2 We to this place are come to show 
_ What we to boundless mercy owe; = 


_ The Saviour’s footsteps to explore, © 
And tread: the path he trod before. 


3 Eternal Spirit; heavenly Dove, 
On these baptismal waters move; ~ 
That we, through energy divine, 
_ May have the substance with the sign. 


236. °C. M. Beddome.i' a 
M orning before Baptism; or at the Water's 


1 great, how solemn is the work 
Which we attend to-day ! | 
for a holy, solemn frame, 
O God, to theé we pray. 
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BAPTISM. 


Omay we feel as once we felt, 
| When pain’d and griev’d at heart® 
| Thy kind, forgiving, melting look, 
Reltev’d our every smart. 

3 Let graces then in exercise ~ 

. Be exercis’d again; 

* And, nurtur’d by celestial power, 

Ip exercise remain. 

» 4 Awake our love, our fear, our hope, 
Wake fortitude and joy: 
- Vain world, be gone ; let things above | 
* Our happy thoughts employ. ie 
| Whilstthee, our Saviour and our Goi, 
_ foall around weown; 

Drive each rebellious,. rival lust, 
Each traitor, from the throne. 
@ Instruct our minds, our wills subdue, 
_Toheaven our passions raise, 
That hence our lives, our All, may be 
_ Devoted to thy praise. _ 


HYMN 237. L. M. J. Stennett. 
GEE how the willing converts trace 
= The path their great Redeemer trod ! 


And follow through his liquid grave 
| The meek, the lowly Son of God! 
= 2 Here they renounce their former deeds, 
_ And to a heavenly life aspire, 
Theit rags for glorious robes exchang’d, 
They shine.in clean and bright attire! 
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: The Believer constrained by the love of Christ 


_ 2 Hast thou the cross for me endur’d, 


_ $% Didst thou the great example lead, 


4 Dear Lord, the ardour of thy love 


3 Osacred rite, by thee the name, 


4 Glory to God on high be given, 


BAPTISM. 238, 239 
< 


Of Jesus we toown begin: = 
This is our resurrection pledge, 
Pledge of the pardon of our sin. 


Who shows his grace to sinful men : 
Let saints on earth, and hosts in heaven, . 
In concert join their loud Amen. 


HYMN 238. C. M. 


to follow him. 


1 PEAR Lord, and will thy pardoging love’ 
Embrace a wretch so vile! i 
Wilt thou my load of guilt remove, 
_And bless me with thy smile! 


- And all its shame despis’d ? 
And shall I be asham’d, O Lord, 
With thee to be baptis’d ? 


‘In Jordan’s swelling flood ? 
And shall my pride disdain the deed 
That's worthy of my God? 


Reproves my cold delays: 
And now my willing footsteps move 
thy delightful ways: 


HYMN 239. 148th. fos 
An Address to the Holy Spirit. 


“DESCEND. celestial Dove, 
And make thy presence known ; — 
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#40. BAPTISM. 


Reveal our Saviour’s love, 
And sealusforthinec own; 
by thee, our works are vain; 
| Li Nor can we e’er acceptance gain. 
.When our incarnate God, 
The sovereign Prince of Light, 
In Jordan’s swelling food 
Receiv’d the holy rite, 
In open view thy form came down, 
And dove-like flew, the King to crown. 


3 The day was never known, © 
™ - Since time. began its race, _ 
such glory shone, 

“On which was shown such grace, 


' _As that which shed, in Jordan’s stream, 

. On Jesus’ head the heavenly beam. ~~ 

Continue still to shine, 

% And fill us with thy fire : 

This ordinance is thine, _ 

i Do thou our souls inspire | 
| Thou wilt attend on all thy sons: 
© Till time shall end,” thy promice runs.. 


After Baptism—Mark xvi. 16. 


** He that believes and is baptis’d, . 
Salvation shall obtain.’ 

2 Let plenteous grace descend on those,¥ 

Who, hoping in thy word, 


gle pe 


*'N. B. The words distinguished by Italic cha- 
vacters in this hymn may be altered to suit asin-— 


PROCLAIM,” saith Christ,“ my-wond- 
‘To all the sons of men; [rous grace 


a 
5 
= 
> 
} 
~ 


BAPTISM. 
This day have publicly 
That Jesus is @ew Lord. 


S$ With cheerful feet may they advance,, 
And run the Christian race; 
And, through the troubles of the og 
Find all-suflicient race. 


241. C. M. Doddridge. 
A practical Improvement of Baptism—Col. ili. 1.. 


1 ATTEND, ye children of your God ; 
Ye heirs of glory, hear ; 
For accents so divine as those, 
Might charm the dullest-ear.. 


2 into your Saviour’s death, 

our souls to sin must die; 

With Christ, your Lord, ye live 
With Christ ascend on high. 


3 There by his Father’s side he sits, 
Enthron’d divinely fair; — 

Yet owns himself your Brother stil], 
And your Forerunner there. 


Rise, from these earthly trifles, rise 
On wings of faith and love ; 3 

Above, your choicest treasure lies, 
And be your hearts above. 


5 But earth and sin will drag us down, 
When we attempt to dy ; } 
Lord, send thy strong attractive power 
To raise and fix us high, 
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242,243 BAPTISM. 


“HYMN 242. 
Universal Obedience. 


3 ALLL you that in the flood 


Have own’d your holy Lord, 
” And to his people join’d yourselves, 
According to his word; 


‘In Zion you | must dwell, 


Her altar ne’er forsake ; 
Must come to all.her solemn feasts, 
And all her joys partake. 


3 She must employ your thoughts, 
~ And your unceasing care ; 
Her welfare be your constant wish, 
And her increase your pray’r, 


With humbleness of ‘mind, 


~ Amongst her sons rejoice ; 


meek and quiet spirit is 


~ With God of highest price. 
& Never offend nor grieve 
Your brethren inthe way; « 
But shun the dark abodes of strife, 
“Like children of the day. 


mee © Highly, in love, esteem 


Your pastors in the Lord ; 
"The means of life on them bestow, a 
_ Who labour in the word, ~ 


as. Cc. M. 


After Baptism. 
AZE on, spectatots, and behold 
This blest God ; 
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BAPTISM. 
| 
“And you can forbear 

To tread this path of love. 


“9 Come, see the place where: Jesus lay, 
- An angel said of old; 
We say the same, his grave you may 
In water here behold. 


3 Buried in Jordan was our Lord, 
As well as in the tomb ; 

And in obédience to his word, 
We imitate the Lamb. 


4 This ordinance is plainly given, *, 
"Tis left upon record ; 
bite not to save, or take to heaven, 
- But show welove the Lord. 


‘HYMN 244. C. M. . Beddome. . 


The Reflection of a Boptised 
went onhis Way Rejoicing—Acts viii: 95 
holy when baptis’d, 
~ Went on his way with joy; . 
And,who can tell what rapt’rous thoughts 
‘Did then his mind employ? | 


“Is that most glorious Saviour mine, 
whom I lafely read? 
‘¢ Who, bearing all my sins and griefs, “= 
number’d with the dead? 
Ts he, who bursting from the gravé, 
reigns above the sky, 
My advocate before the throne, 
‘* My portion when I die? 


(46 Have I profess’d -his holy a 
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To Ethiopia’s:scorched lands, 
And shall. I spread it there: 


Bless’d pool ! in which I lately | 
-- And left my fears behind ; he 


* «What an unworthy wretch am I! 

— * And God profusely kind. 

* Bless’d emblem of that precious 
«© Which satisfy’d for sin ; 

* And of that renovating grace 

. * Which makes the conscience ‘dean. ” 


4 This pattern, Lord, with sacred joy, 


* Help us to keep in view ; 
de The same our work, the same, O make 
245. 148th. Newton. 


Re Beggar—Matt. vii. 7, 8. 
ENCOURAGD by the word . 

a Of promise tothe poor, 
— Bebold 2 abeggar,Lord, - 
“Waits at thy mercy’s door! 
“No hand, no heart, O Lord, but thine, 
Can help or pity wants like mine, 
The beggar’s usual plea, 
«Relief men to gain, 

Ard those which move thy. gracious ear, 

such asmen would scorn to hear. 


»*'Twere folly, to pretend 

Dnever begg'd before ;- | 
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“Thou hast reliev’d my 
And often I must come again. 
Norcaniwillingbe 
bounty to conceal 
From others who, like me, . 
Their wants and hunger feel : | 
tell them of thy mercy’s 
And try to send a thousand more, 
-HYMN 246. C.-M. Wardlaw’s Col. 


U niversal 15. 


[puest is the man whose soft’ning heart 
‘Feels all another’s pain; 


‘To, whom the supplicating eye 
Is never rais'd invaim 
2 Whose breast expands with warmath: 
A stranger’s woes to fe * 
_ And bleeds in pity o’ er the wound 
He'wants the pow’rto heal. 
3 He spreads his kind supporting arms. 
‘Toev’ry child of grief ; 
His sacred bounty .largel flows, 
. And brings unask’d relief. 
4 To gentle offices of love 
His feet are never slow; 
views, thro’ mercy’s melting ere 
_A brother in a foe. 


HYMN 247.- L. M. 
Whereas I was Blind, now see—Jobti i ix. 


q Nn let my soul with wonderittace 
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6248 (BORN AGAIN. 


Now let my lips and life record 
iy | The loving kindness of the Lom 
*T ill late I fancied all was well, 
_ Tho’ walking in the road to hell 
But now, thro’ grace divinely free, 
' I, who was biind, am brought to see. 
3 Long had I slept in Nature’s night, 
But Jesus came and gave me light ! | 
‘Ten thousand praises, Lord, to thee, - | 
| » That tho’ born blind, yet now I see! } 
4 Long had I wallow’din my 
- Blind to the dangers l»was in ; 
_ But now appeal, great God, to thee, 
That tho’ once blind, yet now I see ! 
5 Long did I on the law rely, - 
pass the friend of sinners by; 
But, what a glorious mystery! | i 
nM "Tho? [ was blind, yet now I see! 
| 4 Strengthen, O Lord, my mental sight-— 
Increase my faith, increase my light; _ 
. Then shall I praise the sacred Three, : 
‘In time and. in ‘eternity. 


HYMN 248. C. M. Hoskins " 
Ye must be Born again—Jobh iii..7. 


this solemn truth regard! 
4 | Hear, a sons of men; 

| A. For Christ, Saviour, hath declar’d, 
Ye must be born again.” 


might be your birth or blood, 
("The 'sinner’s boast is vain ; 


> 


‘ 


| 
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Saviour, let us now begin. 


} And says, “ I died:for you.” 


“BRAND. 249 


Thus saith the idorionl Son of Ged, 
Ye must be born | 


Our nature’s totally deprav'd— 
The-heart a sink of sin; 
Without’a change we can’t be sav’d ; 
“ Ye must be born again.” | 


[4 That which is born of flesh is flesh, | 
And flesh it wil] remain ; 
Then marvel not that Jesus saith, 
Ye must be born again.”’] 
Spiritrof life, thy grace impart, 
‘And breathe on sinners slain ; OS 
Bear witness, Lord, in ev’ry heart; 
_ That we are born 


trust aud love’ thy word ; 
“And, by forsaking ev’ry sin, 


| HYMN 249. C. M. Perey. 
A Brand plucked out of the Fire—Zech. iii. 2. 
earth and seas, with all the skies, 
gratefulssongs conspire; 
-Sinte Christ, the Lord, for sinners dies, 
pluck ‘them from the fire. 
2 accuses all the saints; | 
And roars aslionsdo; 
But Jesus hears their long capa. % 


‘3 ’Tis Christ that plucks-our souls as 
_— everlasting fire ; | 


4 
ea 
We. 
| 
| 
| 
4 


READ. 


And keane us iD bis 
raise us Ingh’r. 


To. purity, estrang’d ; 
aid We differ from | 

the heart bad chapg’d.” 


our with rapture fink,» 
While with outtongues we tell, 
Jesus pluck’d us irom the brink“ 


hell, 
‘gerade ang fo love 
belong ; | 
im bélow, pritise above, 


for Datly vi | 
Father, God of -all, 
feome, on thee we gall; 
beast ate fed, 
iy bread, 
cy 
breads 
leserve 
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251, 


we in-ceath wiih out Head, 
And feed on Christ, the oread. 


“HYMN 
‘Burdens brought to the ‘hordDeut. 


1 caitse. that is for me foo hard, 
Pil make to Jesus knowa : 
cast my burdens onthe Lord, 
léave them at his throne. | 


will his cheering grace impart, 
And ease my auxious,breast; 
His love can-hea}:my wounded heart, 
And bring my: saul fo rest, | 
The Judge supretiie miust-heeds do tight, 
Whoe’er should. me condemn, | 
bring my judgalent light: 


He calla: me by bis precious Word, 
Dids-me not to fear: 
The cause’ that.is for. me: tac 
gtacious God willtiean: 


262.1. Kent; 
Calling. 
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3 Herein discrimingting 
_ Shone with a bright refulgent blaze ; 
While dead insin ten thousand lie, 
Grace brought this rebel harlot nigh. 
4 This object of eternal love, ..- 
Ordain’d to fill a throne above, 
| _ Shali in the gospel annals shine, ~ 
Andproveelectionalldivine, 
Jesus, our Shepherd, God, and Kiny,* 
Thy guardian care and love we sing ; 
_ And hail that grace, both rich and free, — 
That, brings thy wand’ring sheep to thee. 
| 6 Glory to God, till’this takes place ; 
' Bulwarks of fire, and walls of grace, 
iz cae all his blood-bought flock secure, 
q 


calling proves election sure.] 


HYMN 253. L.M. Newton. 

art thou Cast Down, 4-c.—Psajm xliii. 5. 
mb AW HY, O my soul, these anxious cares? 
m  °* Why thus cast down with doubts | 


mee 6, How canst thou want if God provide, 
mee @6—_—sM@r lose thy way with such a guide ? 

When first before his mercy seat 

Thou didst to him thy all commit, 

-He-gave thee warrant.from that hour, 
_ To trust bis wisdom, love, pow'r. 
im | * 8 Did ever trouble yet befall | 
And lie refuse to hear thy cali? 

! And hashe not’his promise past, 
rt thou shalt overcome at last? 


Ay 
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CAST DOWN—cmANGE 254, 256 


4 He whi has help’d me: hitherto, ng 
_ Will help me all my journey thro’, 
ive me daily cause to raisé 
to his praise. 


HYMN 264. C.M. Medley. 


Cast Dewn but not destroyed—2 Cor. iv. 9. na 


Noe: in thy praise, eternal King, 


Be all my thoughts employ?d ; 


While of this precious truth I sing,” | 
Cast down, but not destroy’d._- 


Oft the united pow ofhell - 
| My soul have sore annoy’d ; 
And -yet I live this truth to tell, 
Cast down, but not destroy’d. 
3 In all the paths thro’ which I’ve path 
What mercies I’ve enjoy’d, 
‘And this shall be my song at last, 
down, but not destroy'd. 
4 When I with God in heav’n appear,» 
There I shall him adore ; 
Destroy’d shall he my sin and fear, 
And I cast down no more. 7 


HYMN 255. C.'M.. Cowper: 


Pre happy Change—2 Cor. v. 17. 


1 blest thy creature is; God, 
When, with a ne eye, 
He views the lustre 
. . The Day-spring from on high! 


Thro’ all the storms that veil the ies, 


thy word, 
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m 256 CHARITY. 


The Sun of Righteousness he eyes, 
- With healing in his wings. 
~3 Warm’d by his rays, the human heart, 


A thankless soil no more, 


* Abounds with pleasant fruits of gracey 
Where poisons grew before. 
4 The soul, a dreary province once 
Of Satan’s dark domain, 
~ Feels a new empire form’d within, 
And owns a heav’nly reign. 


-5 The glorious sun, whose golden beams’ 


_. The fruitful year control, 
E’er since, obedient to thy word, 
_. . He started from the goal; 
Has:cheer’d the nations with the joys 
His genial rays impart ;— , | 


. But Jésus, ’tis thy light alone! 
shine into the -heart. 


SHYMN'25c. C.M. Wardlaw’s Col. 


Paith, Hope, and Charity—t Cor. xiii. 13. 
hope, .and love vow dwell ‘on 


And earth by them is biest, fearth 


But faith and ‘hope must yield to 
Of all the graces best. 


® *Tis love that plumes the wings of hope, 


** And bids her Strength exert ; 
Love brings our*faith irom sound to things, 


From fancy to the heart. 
8 A time shall come when panstant faith 
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CHILD. 


One lost in certainty of sight, 
Aud one dissolv’d in joy. 


4 But love shall last when these no more 


‘Shall warm the pilgrim’s breast, 
Or open on his dying eyes 
His long-expected rest. 


HYMN 257. 7. Newton. 
The Child—Matt. xviii. 2—4. 


UIET, ‘Lord, my froward heart, 


Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, simpie, free from art, 
_ Make me as a weaned child ; 43 
distrust and env free: 
Pleas’d with all 4hat thee. . 


What thou shalt to-day provide; 


Let me asachild receive; 
What to-morrow may betide, 
_Calmly-to thy wisdom leave : 


enough that thou wilt care," 


_ Why should I the burden bear ? 


3 As a little child relies 
‘On a @are beyond his own ; 


Knows he’s neither strong nor Wise: 


 Fearg@io stir a step alone : 
Let iy Fath with thee abjde, 
As my Father, guard, and guide. 


4 Thus, preserv’d from Satan’s wilesy ‘ 


Sate danger, free from fears, 
May I live upon thy smiles, 
Till the promis’d hour appears, 
_ When the sons of God shall prove 
their Father’s boundless love, 
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ae HYMN 258. L.M. Wardlaw’s Col. 
The Name of Christ as Oinument poured forth. 

1 JESUS! thou dearest, sweetest name 

i The ear can hear or tongue proclaim! 


Saviour of Men and Christ of God ! 
What rich perfume it spreads abroad! 


2 Tis balsam to the bleeding heart, 
When pain’d by sorrow’s keenest dart, 
 @ A cordial to the fainting soul ; | 
makes the wounded spirit whole. 
= @ It calnis our passions, dries our tears, 
The mind disconsolateitcheers; 
*Tis strong support, and sure relief, | 
hours of greatest guilt and grief. 
m6 4_ And whither should the guilty fly, 
=a . Where should their confidence rely, 
 Butonhisname, whoto obtain 
The pardon of their sins, was slain? 
_% Of where should saints, in deep distress, 
When sorrows rise and dangers press, 
= \ Where should they lean but on his breast, 
| - “Their faithful and their kind High Priest ? 
His name our pow’rful foes shallquell, . 
“Pwilbtaise our hopes, our fears dispel ; 
- From worst of ills ’tis our defence,” 
And all our blessings flow from thence. . 


*7 Sure ‘lis the sweetest, dearest name | 
The heart can know,. the tongue proclaim ! 
Saviour of Men and Christ of God! 

What tich perfume it spreads abroad! 
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2 As Jesus appears in your view— 


CHRIST— CHURCH. 259, 260" 


: HYMN 259. . 8s.. Newton. 


ge think you of Christ ?—Matt. xxii. 42. © 
think you of Christ? is the test 
To try both your state and your 


scheme ; 


You cannot be right in the rest, 


Unless you think rightly of him. 


‘As he is beloved or not—_ 
So God is disposed to you, 


And mercy or wrath is your lot. 


3. If ask’d what of Jesus I think? » 
, Tho’ still my best thoughts are but poor, ¢ 


I say, he’s my meat and my drink, 
My life, and my strength, and my store; | 


4 My shepherd, my husband, my. friend, 


Saviour from sin and from thrall ; 
My hope from beginning to end, 
_ My portion, my Lord, and my all. 


HYMN 260. 11s. Jigs Col. 


Church in Afftiction—Isaiah xlix. 14—17. 


1 Oo ZION, afflicted with wave upon wame, 


Whom no man can comfort, whom - 


“nan can save; 


With darkness surrounded, by. terrors dise 4 
*'may'd, | | 
In toiling and rowing ‘thy strength is de 


2 .Loud roaring, the 5a ale now. nigh over- 
whe 


‘But skilfal’s the: 
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_defends | 
In safety and quiet thy warfare he ends. 


3 O fearful! O faithless! in mercy he.crics ; 
My promise, my truth, are the light in 

| thine eyes? 
~ * §till, still 1 am with thee, my promise shall 
stand ; _ [land 
_# Thro’ tempest and tossing Ill bring thee to 


4 Forget thee | will not, | cannot; thy name § 
Engrav’d ou my heart doth forever remain ; 
The palms of my hands while I look ont 

The ‘wounds I received, when suff’ring 

trust me, and fear not, thy life is se- 

— . My wisdom is perfect, supreme is my 

In love I correct thee thy sgul to refiné, _ 

To — thee at length in my likeness to 

| 


His wisdom conducts thee, his pow’r thee 


_ HYMN 261.C.M. Gibbons. 
: Church described—Cant. vi. 10. 
E GAY who is she that looks abroad — 
Like the sweet-blushing dawn; 
When with her living light she paints 
+The dew-drops of the lawn: 
©  # ® Fair as the moon, when in the skies 
Serene her throne she guides, _ 
Ane o'er the twinkling stars supreme 
Infull-orb’d glory-rides:  ,. 
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by 962. ©. 


They sing the Lamb in hymns 
We inthe kingdom of thy grace: 


And he that in thy statutes 


\ ay 


‘3 Clear as the sun, when from the east 


“Without a cloud he springs,. 
And scatters boundless light and heat, . 
From his resplendent wings : 


4 Tremendops as an host that moves 


Majestically slow,* 
With banners wide-display’d, alll arm’d, 
Ail ardent for the foe ! 


5 This is the church by heav’n a 
With strength and grace divi | 
shall she strike foes with dread; 


And thus her glories were 


Church on earth and in 
Heb. xii. 28. 


the souls to Jesus join’d, 


And sav’d by grace alone : 
Walking i in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. | 


2 The church triumphant in thy love, = —| 
sacred joys we know: 


And we ‘in hymns below. 


3 Thee in thy glorious realm: they praises. 7 


And bow bef@re thy throne! 


The kingdoms are but one. 


4 The holy. to-the holiest leads 
From hence our spirits rise 


«Shall meet in the skies. 
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268, 2 264. 


263. . C. M. Gibbons. 
Zion’s Feast.—Isaiah xxv. 6. 
70% Zion, his most holy mount, 

God will a feast prepare ; 


And Israel’s sons and Gentile lands 
Shall in the banquet share. 


m= 2 Marrow and fatness are the food — 

| His bounteous hand bestows ; 

| "Wine on the lees, and well Fefin’d, - 

 Infich abundance flows. _ | 

3. See to the vilest of the vile’ 

me... A free acceptance giv’n! 

‘See rebels, by adoptin grace, 
the: hes Off hea’n! 
4 The pain’d, the sick, the dying, now 

— 'T’o.ease and health restor'd, 


With eager appetites partake 
= & But, O! what draughts of bliss unknown, 
3 What dainties shall be giv’n, ; 
"When with the myriads round the throne ; 
 Wejointhefeastofheavn! 
There joys immeasurably high 


Shall overflow the soul ; 
And springs of life that’never 
| __ + In thousand channels roll. 


"8 Increase prayed for—Isaiab Ixii.6,7- 
Lord of all thy churches, hear 
ministers’ apd people’s prey Ts 
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PA 


Perfum’d hy thee, O may it rise” 

fragrant incense to.the skies. 

; 2 Revive thy churches with thy grace, 

all our breaches, grant us peace 

Rouse us from sloth, our hearts inflame. 
With ardent zeal for Jesus’ ame. 

5. May young and old thy word receive, ~ 
Dead sinners hear thy voice and live ; 

The wounded conscience healing find, 

And joy refresh each drooping mind. 

; May aged saints, matur’d with 
Abound in freits of holiness; 
And to the skies, 
May younger in their stead arise. _ 

Thus we our suppliant voices raise, 
And weeping, sow the seed of oo 
dn humble hope that thou wilt hear . 
Thy ministers’ and 


For the huth checen Ps. cxxxii, 13; 
1 YE E who love the cause of Zion, — 
Tho’ despis’d of men and few ; 
with courage like the lion,’ 
Fear not all that men can do. 
What, though all the world oppose! 
is stronger than her foes, 
2 Friends of Zion mark the promise, — 
Zion shall become a praise ;? 
Earth and hell would wrest it from 
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Zion’ King is Lorp of Lords.” 
His are true and faithful words. 
3 Zion’s foes may all assemble, 
But their counsel will not stand: ~ 
Soon the stoutest heart will tremble, 
__ When thé Lord shall raise his hand. 
Who to her would ruin bring, 
First must:conquer Zion’s King. __ 
4 Now ye people walk around her, 
: View her walls and count her tow’rs ; 
See how God, her gracious founder, 
Keeps her safe from hostile pow’rs 
Zion’s. children live secure ; 
‘God has made their “ dwelling sure.”? 


See her firm and deep; foundation 
Zion stands upon a rock ; 
God hath eall’d her “ walls. 
Form’d-to stand each adverse shock. 
Strength and glory here unite : 
Zion isthe Lord’s delight. 
§"Foes of Zion fight no longer! 
Here submission will thy 
Zion’s. King will prove. the 
_.“And-with pow’r her cause maintain : 
Yet as friends she bids youcome, 
And for such declares. there’s room. Ny : 


HYMN 266. S. M. he 


sin’s, dark, thorny maze,., 
's fettile plains; 


hate 


“Church Coming up from the Wi ilderness—Cant. 
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A trav’lling fair one, in distress, 
On her beloved leans, 
When dangers und her press; 
darkness veils the skies, 
She leans upon bis righteousness, 
From whence her arise. 
(3 When guilt, a mighty flood, © 
Her trembling conseience»pains, 
Then on his peace-procuring blood . 
This trav’lling fair one leans. 
4 ~~ She views the cov’nant sure ; 
Her hope? all centre there ;. 
_ And on his bosom leans secure, 
Whose temples bled for her. 


§ O’er Jordan’s chillin 
She, leaning on her cov’nant God, -. 


HYMN: 267. 8s. "3. 


Glorious Things spoken of Zion, the City of 
—God.—Ps, lxxxvi. Isaiah xxxiii. 20, 21. 


“a LORIOUS things of thee are ken, 
G Zion, city of our God! 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 
Form’d thee for his own abode: . 
On the Rock of.ages founded, 

What'can shake thy sure repose 
With salvation’s walls 
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2 [See! the streams of living waters 
Springing from eternallove, 
Well supply thy song and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove: 
Who can faint while such a river 
Ever flows thy thirst t’ assuage ? 
»Gracey which like the Lord, the giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 

3 Round each habitation hovering, | 
See the cloud and fire appear! _ 
For a glory anda covering, 
Showing that the Lord is near : 

ss deriving from their banner 

ma6=—SséLight by night and shade by day, 

: Safe they feed upon the manna 
Which he gives them when they pray. ] 

4 Blest inbabitants of Zion, | ' 
Wash’d in the Redeemer’s blood! 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on, 
Makes them kings and priests to God: 


Tis his love his people raises — 
Over self to reign as kings: 
And as priests, his solemn praises 
Each for a thank-offering brings. 

5 Saviour, if 6f Zion’s cit ) 
I through grace a member am; 
Let the world deride or pity, 

_ I will glory in thy name ; ag 

Fading is the worldling’s pleasure, 

All his:boasted pomp and show! 

Solid joys and lasting treasure, 

None but Zion’s childrenknow. 
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HYMN 268. 8s. 7s. 4s. Newton. 
Lion’s Increase prayed for—Ps. Ixxxv. 6. 
1 SAVIOUR, visit thy plantation ; 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain! 
All will come to desolation 
Unless thou return again. 
Lord, reviveus; 
All our help must come from thee. 
2 Keep no longer at a distance ; 
Shine upon us from on high, 
Lest, for want of thie assistance, | 
Ev’ry plant should droop and die. 


3 Surely once thy garden flourish’d; 
Ev’ry part look’d gay and green ; 
Thep thy word our spirits nourish’d ; | 
Happy seasons we have seen! 
[4 But a drought has since succeeded, 
And a sad decline we see ; 
Lord, thy help-is greatly needed ; 
Help can only come from thee. 
5 Where are those we counted leaders,. | 
_ Fill’d with zeal, and love, and truth ? 
Qld professors, tall as cedars, 
Bright examples to our youth ? 
6 Some, in whom we once delighted, 
We shall meet no more below ; 
Some, alas! we fear are blighted— 
Scarce a single leafthey show. 
7 Younger plants, (the sight how pleasant!) - 
Cover’d thick with blossoms stood 
But they cause us grief at present— 
Frost has.nipp’d them in the bud !] 
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COMPASSION. 


Dearest Saviour, lasten hither 
Thou canst make them bloom agen ‘< 

O! permit them nof to wither ; 

Let not all our hopes be vain. 


9 Let our mutual love be fervent, — 
Make us prevalent in prayers; 
Let e&@@h one, esteem’d thy servant, 
~ Shun the world’s bewitching snares. 


10 Break the tempter’s fatal power ; 
i‘urn the stony heart to flesh ; 
And from this‘good hour 
To revive thy work afresh. 


» HYMN 269.. C.M. Wardlaw’ s Col: 
_God’s unchanging Compassion. 
‘Isaiah xlix. 13—17. 
m .1 YEheav’ns, send forth your song of praise ; ; 
Earth, raise your voice below! 


Let hills and mountains join the hymn, 
And joy through nature flow! 


2 Behold, how gracious is our God ! 

m= In which he cheers our drooping bears 

And mitigates our pains. 

3 Cease ye, when days of darkness come, | 
In gad dismay to mourn, 

As if the Lord could leave his saints 

Forsaken or forlorn. 


4 Can the fond mother e’er forget i 
The infant. whom she bore ? 
an its plaintive cries be beard, | 


oF move compassion more te 
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5 She may forget ; nature may fait 
A parent’s heart to move ; : 


But Zion on my heart shall dwell 
In everlasting love. 


6 Fullin my sight, upon my hands, 
[have engrav’d her name; 
My hands shall build her rain’d walls, 


And raise her broken frame. 


| HYMN 270. C.M. 
Confidence in God through Jesus Christ. 
Rom. viii. 31, to the end. 


1 [ET Christian faith and hope dispel ! 
The fears of guilt and woe ; 
The Lord Almighty is our friend, 
And who can prove afoe? 


2 He who his Son most dearly lov’d 
Gave up for us to die; 
Shall he not all things freely give 
Which goodness can supply ? 


3 Behold the best, the greatest gift | 4 
Of everlasting love; 
Behold the pledge of peace below 
_ And endless bliss above ! | 


4 Where is the judge who can condemn: 
Since. God hath justified ? 
~ Who shail charge those with guilt or crime 
For whom the Saviour died? 
5 The Saviour died, and rose again 
Triumphant from the grave, 
And pleads,our cause at God's right mand, 
Omnipotent tosave. 
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 8=6.6: Who thencan e’er divide us more 
From Jesuis and his love? 
Or break the sacred chain that binds 
The earth to heav’n above ? © 


9 Let troubles rise and terrors frown, | 
And daysof darkness fall, 
Thre” him all dangers we’ll dey, 
a And more than conquer all. } 
© 6. 8: Nor death, nor life, nor earth, nor hell, 
Nor time’s destroying sway, 
| Can e’erefface us from his heart, 
Ormakehislovedecay. 
a 9 Each future period that will bless : 
Asithasbless’d the past; 
He lov’d us from the first of time, — 
loves us to the last. 


Holy Christian Confidence—Isaiah liv. 10. | 
i ye firm we stand on Zion’s hill, __ 
And view our promis’d crown, — 
_  Nopow’r on earth our hope can shake, 
orhellcancastus down, 
m 6s @-« The lofty hills, and stately tow’ rs, 
thei heads sco | 
| _ Shall all be levell’d in the dust ; 
Their very names shall die. 


_ 3 The vaulted heav’n shall melt away, 
Built by Jehovah’s hands; 
Bat, firmer than the heav’ns, the Rock 
Of our salvation stands, 
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CONFIDENCE—-CONFLICT. 272, 273 


HYMN 272.. C.M. 
Confidence-in God our Father—John xx. 1, 


1 M* God, my Father, cheering name ! 
What joy £4 call thee mine! 
With humble faith and love to claim 

A portion sodivine'$ 


2 This comfort can my fears control,” 
And bid my sorrows fly ; | 
What real harm can reach my soul 
Beneath my Father’s eye ? 
_ 3 Whate’er thy providence denies, 
I calmly would resign, 
For thou art good, and just, and wise; 
~O bend my will to thine. 
4 Whate’er thy sov’reign will ordains, 
Lord, give me strength to bear, _ 
Still let me say, ‘“* My Father reigns,” 
trust histendercare. 
_ § Thy ways, great God, are little known, 
To my weak, erring sight ; 
Yet shall my soul, believing, own 
That all thy ways are right. 


HYMN 273. 8s. Newton. 


The Inward Warfare—Gal v. 17, 
| STRANGE mysterious is my life, 
What I feel within 
A stable peace, a constant strife ; 


The rule of grace, the pow'r of sin : 
‘T'oo often I am captive led, a. 


‘Yet daily triumph Head. 


; 
\ 


CONFLICT. 


2 I prize the privilege of pray’r, © 
ss Butoh! what backwardness to pray, 
L hough on the Lord I cast my cate, 
I feel its burden ev’ry day: — 
I seek his will in all 1 do, | 
Yet find my own is working toe. 
 icallthepromisesmy own, j= 
And prize them more than mines of gold ; 
_. Yet though their sweetness I have known, © 


Yet often, through my unbelief, 
It proves a day of guilt and grief. 

While on my Saviour rely, | 
i know my foes shall lose their aim ; 

And therefore dare their pow’r defy, 
Assur’d of'conquest through his name : 
But soon my confidence is slain, © 
And all my fears return again. 

6 Thus diffrent pow’rs within me strive, 

_. And grace and sin, by turns prevail ; 

I grieve, rejoice, decline; revive, _ 

And Wict’ry hangsin doubtfulscale: 
 ButJesus has his promise past, 

shall overcome.at fast... 


; They leave me unimpress’d and cold: | 

One hour upon the truth I feed, 

The next know not what I read. 

mm 64 ‘I love the holy day of rest, 
When Jesus meets his gather’d saints: 

mm 6©=)S(Weet day! of all the week the best; 

| For its return my spirit pants: 
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HYMN 274. 8s. Newton. 
— Help in the time of Need. — 
I UNLESS the Lord had been my stay, 


(With trembling joy my soul may say) 


‘My Se foe had gain’dhis end: | 
‘But he appear’d for my relief, 

And Satan sees, with shame and grief, 
That I have an almighty Friend. 


2 Oh, ’twas a dark and trying hour, 
When’ harass’d by the tempter’s 
I felt my strongest hopes decline! 
You only who have known his arts, 
You only who have felt his darts, — 
Can pity such a case as mine. 


3 Loud in my ears a charge he read, 
My conscience witness’d all he said,) — 
Ly long black list of outwardsin; _ 
Then bringing forth my heart to view, 


Too well what’s hidden there he knew, * 


He shew’d me ten times worse within. 


4 Tis all too true, my soul repty'¢; 

But I remember Jesus died, 

~ And now he fills a throne of grace Ka 
go, as I have done before, 

His mercy I may stillimplore, 
I have his promise, * Seek’ my face. ” 


5 But, as when sudden fogs arise, 


The trees and hills, the sun and giles, ke? 


Are all at once conceal’d from view ; ; 
So clouds of horror, black-as night, 


By Satan rais’d, hid from my sight 


The throne of grace and promise toe. 
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Then, while beset with guilt and fear, 
| He try’dtourge.metodespair; 

He try’d, and he almost prevail’d; 
But Jesus; by aheay’nly ray, 
~ Drove clouds, and guilt, an fear away, 
And all the tempter’s malice fail’d. 
HYMN 876. Cennick—alteréd. 
Flesh and Spirit. | 
She verythingidolhate:. .. 


When I to God draw near in pray’t 
feel the conflict even there 
= 2 I mourn, because cannot mourn, . 


hate mysin, yet cannot tun; 

grieve; because Icannot'grieve, 
heat the truth, but can’t believe: 
lseel’mtuined and wdone; 

Dear Lordjinpity now drawnear, 
Thy.blood, dearLord, which thou hast spilt, 

thisrockyhearttomelt; — 
Thy blood can make me clean within--_ 

*Tis on: thertonerent of thatblood, 
God: .. 
my hope, this is myclaim, 

Jésus has died and wash’d me clean, 

And on this‘hopel fix my ground ; 
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shall 2 th’ etérmal shore, 
Where doubts and fears prevail no mote. 


HYMN. 276. M.- Steele. 


Prayer for Contentment Tim, vi. 6. 


3 Let. the sweet hope, 


Thy sov’ reign will denies; 
at thy throne of glace, 
Let this petition rise: 
“2 Give mea calm, a thankful heart,~ 
From ev'ry murmur free > 
~The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make me liye to thee. 


My “life and death attend’;'~ 


presence thro’ my joumey shine, 


_And crown my 


HYMN 277. L. M.. 
Behold he prayeth—Acts ix. 11... 


i 


Lord, thy mighty grace did call 


aie none despair—tiere God displays 


His sov’reign pow’r—behold he prays. 


2“The soul that’s truly born of God,..: 
Delights‘to run the heav’nly road; 
He mourns for sin, and -hatesithe ways 


Which Jead to déeath—behold 


Now wisdom’s ways.are his‘delight, 
And. Christ is precious in his sight 
With shame he’views his ill-spent 


that thou an mine, 4 
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CONVERSION, . 


4 Grace is the theme his soul explores ; 

A God in Christ his soul adores ; 

- Before the cross his fears he lays, | 
- And now to God—behold he prays. 


_§ He flies from works to Jesus’ blood, — 
Yet proves by works he’s born of God ; 


He rans with joy in Zion’s ways, _ 
And to his God—behold he prays. — 


In heav’n each praying soul shall see 
“Salvation was both rich and free; 
&§ And thro’ eternal ages raise _ | 

_ Their song to great Jekovah’s praise. 


HYMN 278. C. M. Wallin. 
Converting Grace—Ps. xlv. 3—5. 


1 AIL, mighty Jesus, how divine | 
Is thy victorious sword! | 
The stoutest rebel must resiga. 
At thy commanding word. 


2 Deep are-the wounds thine arrows give ; : 
They pi ierce the hardest heart; 
Th es of grace the slain revive, G 
nd joy succeeds to smart. | 
3 Still gird thy sword upon thy thigh, 
Ride with majestic sway 
Go forth, sweet Prince, rampant, 


“And make thy foes obey. | 
_ & And When thy vict'ries are complete, 
_ all the chosen race 
Shall round the throne of glory meet 
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’ CONVERSION. 279, 280 


5 O may my humble soul be found 
Among that favour’d band ! 


And I, with them, thy praise will — 


Throughout Immanuel’'s Jand. 


HYMN 279. C. M. Hoskins. 
ailor’ 8 Conversion—Acts XVi. 30, 


1 FORD, we adore thy matchless ways 


In bringing souls to thee ; ‘fe 
We sing and shout eternal praise, 
For grace so full and free. : 


2 Thy grace pervades the prison ’s gloom, 
And shines with lustre there ; | 
Thy pow’r can bring a jailor heme, 
With trembling, hope, and fear. ~ 
3 ‘* What must I do,” the Jailor cries ; 
save my sinking soul 
Believe in Christ,” the word replies, 
mgt’ hy faith shall make thee whole.” 


4 Come, sinners, then, i in Christ believe, 
He’ll wash you in his blood; | 


_ He’ll change your hearts, your souls pepe be 


And bring you home to God. 


280. C. M. 
Converted Thief—Luke xxiii. 
1 As on the cross the Saviour hu 


And wept, and bled; and died 


He pour’d salvation on a wretch: 
That languish’d at his side. 


2 His crimes, with inward grief-and phame, fea 
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281 CONVERSION. ' 


. Then turn’d his dying eyes to Christ, 
9 
ie And thus his pray’r address’d : | 
A 3 ‘** Jesus, thou Son and heir of heav’ n— 
. * Thou spotless Lamb of God, 
‘¢ ] see thee bath’d in sweat and tears, 
And welt’ring inthy blood. 


4 © Yet quickly from these scenes of woe, 
_ ** Jn triumph thou shalt rise ; | 
[a  ‘* Burst thro’ the gloomy shades of death, 
3 ™ ‘And shine above the skies. | 
a’ 5 “ Amid the glories of that world, 
_ Dear Saviour, think on me; 
And in the vict’ries of thy death, 
8 His pray’r the dying Jesus hears, | 
And instantly replies, 
‘To-day thy parting soul shall be 
** With me in paradise.” | 


HYMN 281. C. M.. “Reece's Sel 


Conversion of. xix.: 


i A SIGHT of Jesus, with his eyes, 
Zaccheus long’d to have; | 
But mark how sure salvation flies 
To them that God will save. 
However casual it may seem, 
That Jesus pass’\dthat way; 
all according to the scheme 
That in his counsel Jay. | 
_ 3 Long in the cov’nant of his grace 
His worthless name had 
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‘fs CONVERSION. | 


His stature and his duelieg-blens 
Were both contain’d therein. 


4 ** Zaccheus, haste,’ the Saviour said, 
“I come this way for thees 
“¢ Tho’ thou in trespasses art dead, 
“Salvation thou shalt see.” 


5 ’Twas not that he was Abrah’m’ s son, 
In ties of flesh and blood ; | 

For he was sav’d by grace alone, 
As one elect of God. 


6 His call by grace, ere time begun, | 
Was fixt in day and hour: aa! 
And he could neither will nor run 
Till Jesus gave him pow’r. 


HYMN 282. C.M. 
Joy in Heaven and Earth at the Conversion of 
a Sinner—Luke xv. 10, 32. 
'O *TIS a soul-transporting sight ! 
It gladdens earth and heav’n! | 
To a sinful heart contrite, 
A siner’s sins forgivn! 


2 God smiles to see a wretch, undone, 
To happy state restor’d ;. ° 
Meets gladly his returning on, 
And takes him to his board. . si! 


3 Pleas’d, he resumes righty 
To gentle rule, incli i 
Blots out all pastoffences quite, = 
Nor bears one fault in mind. - 


4 Whilst Jesus, with delighted eyes, 
Beholds his promis’d seed ; 
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283 CONVERSION. 


In Satan’s captives freed. 


5 The Spirit too with joy surveys — 
The conquest he has won ; ; 

Beholds, bv his victorious grace, 
-The’rebel made a son. | 


6 The countless heav’nly hosts on high 
The sacred pleasure join, — | 
And loud, with cordial harmony, | 
Applaud the joy divine. 


7 Saints too below, with sweet accord, 
Unite with those above ; 
Their hearts extol their saving Lord, 
And feel expanding love. — 


Sees from bis death new triumphs rise 
| 


HYMN 285. C. M. Newton. | 
. Old things passed away—2 Cor. v. 17. 


DET worldly minds the world pursue;-_ 

Ithasnocharmsforme; 

Once! admir’d its trifles tbo, i 
But grace has set me free. — 


2 Its pleasures now no longer please, — 
No more content afford; = 
- Far from my heart be joys like. these, 
Now I haveseen the’Lord. 


3 As by the light of op’ning day, 
The stars are all conceal’d, 

Socearthly pleasures fade away 
= When Jesus is reveal’d. 


res no more divide my choice, 
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CONVERSION. 


Fis name, and love, and rae icious voice, 
Have fix’d my roving heart. 
5 Now, Lord, I would’ be thine ahi! 
And w holly live to thee ; 
| But may I hope that thou wilt owa 
| A worthless worm like me? 
6 Yes—tho’ of sinners I’m the worst, 
I cannot doubt thy will, 
For if thou hadst not Jov’d me first, 
I ‘had refus’d thee still. | 


HYMN'284, L.M. Kelly. - 
Converston—Deut. xxvi: 


READY to perish,” Lord we lay, 
And only Mor destruction meet : 
Yet unconcern’d we seem’d to say, 
‘¢ Disgrace is pleasant, ruin sweet,” 
2 Foolish in mind, deprav’d in will, 
The vilest basest slaves wefe we; © 
And such we had continu’d still, © ~ 
Had not thy mercy set us free. | 


3 Yes, Lord, we’ll tell what thou hast done; 


And if ‘Wwe boast, we'll boast in 


Thine arm the victory has won, > 
For none were greater foes than we. 


4 Thy grace surpris’d us on the: way, 


When flying we were found of thee : 
Thus Lord may all thy people say, 


But none with greater truth 


6 And tho’ we higve no perfect rest, 
Till we attain our place above 
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CONVERSION: , 


eet hee wee cunt ‘th le bless’d, 
i favour’d objects of thy 
6 Ev’n here from Canaan’s fertile fields, 

Some earnest of the fruits we share ; _ 

And if the taste such pleasure yields, — 

sweet to be for ever there! 
= 7 Lord, let the years roll swiftly on, 

' That we may take our place above ; at 
May there proclaim what thou hast done, _ 
And sing thine everlasting love. 
HYMN 285. 8s. 7s... Swain. 
Conversion—Jer. xxxi. 3. 

» 1 ON the brink of fi’ry ruin, 
Justice’ with a flaming sword, 
Was my guilty soul pursuing. 
_When'l first beheld my Lord. 
[2 Terrify’d with Sinai’s thunder, 
Straight flew toCalvary, 
Where I salty, with love and wonder, 
Him by faith who died for me.] 
3 “ Sinner,” he exclaim’d, “I’ve lov’d thee | 
With an everlasting love; | 
_ * Justice has in me approv’d thee ; 
‘¢ Thou shalt dwell with mé above.” 
4 Sweet as angels’ notes in heaven, __ 
When to golden harps they sound, 
_ Is the voice of sins forgiven, = 
To the soul by Satan bound. 
5 Sweet'as angels’ harps in glory, 
Was that heav’nly voige to me, 
Tsaw.my Lord before me, 
‘Bleed and die to set me free! 


4 


6 Saints, attend with holy ene 
Sinners, hear and sing his praise ‘ 
’Tis the God that holds the thunder 


“HYMN 286. ‘8s. Toplady. 
Stability of the Covenant—Isaiah liv. 10. 


1A DEBTOR to mercy alone, 
Of covenant mercy I sing: . 

Nor fear with thy righteousness on, 

My person and off’rings to bring. 

2 The terrors of law id af God 

With me can have nothing to do; 

My Saviour’s obedience and blood 


Hide all my transgressions from view. 


3 The work which his goodness began _ 
The arm of his strength will complete : 
His promise is yea and amen, | 
And never was forfeited yet. 

4 Things future, nor things that ate now, 
Not all things below nor above, 

Can make him his purpose forego, 
Or sever my soul from his love. 


_ 5-My name from the palms of his hands 
_ Eternity will not erase ; | 
imprest on his heart it remains, 


In marks of indelible grace. 


6 Yes, I to the end shall endure, — 

As sure as the eatnestis givn; 

_ More happy, but not more secure,’ 
glorify’d spivits'in heav’n.* 
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287, 288 COVENANT. 


HYMN 297.. L. M. Cowper. 
The New Covenant—Ezek. xxxvi. 25—285. 


I THE Lord proclaims his grace abroad! 
Behold, I change your hearts of stone; 
Each shall renounce his idol god, 
And serve, henceforth, the Lord alone. 
2 My grace, a flowing stream, proceeds 
wash your filthiness away ; 
Ye shall abhor your former -deeds, 
| And learn my statutes toobey. 
3 My truth the great design ensures, 
_ +I give myself away toyou; 
You shall be mine, I will be yours, 
_. Your God unalterably true.” 
4 Our God, in us fulfil thy word ; 
Thy plentebus grace on us confer; 
That our whole heart may seek the Lord, | 
O! put a praying spirit there. P 
5 From the first breath of life divine, | 
Down to the last expiring hour, 
The gracious work must all be thine, 
‘Begun and ended in thy pow’r. 


HYMN 288, 85. 8s. 6s. Anon. 
Everlasting Covenant—2 Sam. xxiii. 


Now for a hymn of praise toGod, 
| (Ye trophies of a Saviour’s blood); | 
Jom the sweet choir above; 
~ All your harmonious accents bring, | 
"Wake ev’ry high, celestial string, . 
‘To'thant redeeming love. 
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COVENANT. 289° 


2 EreGod pronounc’d creation good, 
Or bade the vast, unbounded flood, 
Thro’ fixed channels run; 
Ere light from ancient chaos sprang, 
Or angels earth’s formation sang, 
He chose us in his Son. 
3 Then was the cov’nant order’d sure, 
Thro’ endless ages toendure, 
-By Israel’s triune God : 
That none this cov’nant might evade ; 
With oaths and promises ’twas made, 
And ratify’d in blood. | 
4 God is the refuge of my soul, 
Tho’ tempests rage, tho’ billows roll, 
And hellish pow’rs assail: 
Eternal walls are my defence, 
Environ’d with Omnipotence, ae 
What foe can ere prevail ? fe _ 
_& Then let infernal legions roar, — 
And waste their cursed, vengeful pow’r ; P 
‘ My soul their wrath disdains: i 
In God, my refuge, I’m secure, _ 
While cov’nant promises endure, — 
Or my Redeemer reigns. 


HYMN 289. Oliver—Leoni Tune. Bi 
HE God of Abram praise, 
T Who reigns enthron’d above ; 


Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God. of love! 


| 


} 


By earth: au 
We bow and the name, 


For ever bless’ cd. - 


The God of praise; | 


At whose supreme command: 
- From eatth we tise, and.seek the Ome: 
| At his right hand ; 


To Abram andbis seed. | 


By solemn oath copfrm’d the deed, 


will deceive. | 


its fame and pow; 
jAnd him our only portion make, | 
Our shield and tow 
‘Tho’ nature’s strength decay, 
and bell withstand, 
To 's bounds we urge our 
At God’s. command. 


"Phe God‘of Abtam praise, ; | 


Shall guide.us all out happy 


ways. 


“Fie goodly land we see, 


With peace and plenty blest ; 4 


The land of sacred liberty, 


And endless rest. . 


dwells the Lord ourKing, 


Lord oof Righteousness, 


ont the world 
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The:tansom’d nations bow 
Before the Saviours face; 
Joyful their crownsof glory throw, 
O’erwhelm’d: with grace. 


6 We-too shall see his face, 
And sing the wonders of his 
.. 
‘Po Jesus’ God ours 
“Be endless glory givn, 
Who in-his Son our bliss 
__ As heirs of heay'n.* 


Creation—Gen: i. 31... 


up, ye saints, direct your eyes” 
him who dwells above the skies; 
“With your glad notes bis praise rehearse 

Who form’d the.mighty universe: 


He spake; and from the wombof night 
At-once sprung forth the cheering 
Hiro: discord beard, and.at his bod 
Expanded beauty spoke the:God.” 
| 8 The word he gave ; th’ obedient son 
Bevan’ his gloriqus race to run; 
Nor silver moon, nor stars delay 
_ To glide along thy ethereal way, | 
4 Teeming with life; air, earth, and sa, 
th Almighty ‘s high decree ; 
Be: tribe be. gives their food; 
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shines 
charms Givine. 

cl, 
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Preise the Lord 
all things prame the Lord. 
The Cron cure for. the: wounded 
‘1 shall has lost 


which tie ‘can eatery: trast; 
‘3S eross; the: blood divine. 
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© That 'veil’d their fair face while he slept, 
And ceas’d theirsweet harpstoemploy; [| 
Have witness’d his rising—and swept 
' The chords, with the triumph of joy 
_ 2 ¥e saints, who once languish’d below, 
But long since have enter’d your rest, — 
I pant tobe glorified too, pt 
To lean onImmanuel’s breast! 
The grave in which Jesus was laid, 
Has buried my guilt and my fears, — 
And while L contemplate its shade, 
. The light of his presence appears. __ 
"3S O sweet isthe season ofrest, = 
When life’s weary journey is done; 
© The blush that spreads over it’s west— 
~ The last, lingering ray of it’s sun! 
Though dreary theyempire of night, 
Lsoon shall emerge from it’s gloom, 
_ And see immorttality’s light, | 
7 "Arise on the shades ofthe tomb. _ 
4 Then welcome: the last, rending sighs, | 
these aching heart-strings shall break; | 
When death shall extinguish these eyes, | 


i _ And moisten with dew the pale cheek: 
No tersor the prospect begets, 


Paints a rainbow of peace on the grave. 

HYMN 294. C.M. Dobell, 

of a Child—1 Sam. iii. 18. 

hath héreay’d me of my child ; 
His hand in this I’ve view’d ; 


% 
, 


DEATH. 


It is the Lord, shall-I complain ? 
“He doth what seems him good!” 
2 I know the Lord does all-things well ; ; 
His will has always stood ; _ 
It is the Lord, I this can tell, 
__ He doth what seems him good !- 
3 "Twas God who gave my child to me, 
Th’ appointed time he stood ; 
It is the Lord, I plainly see, 
He doth what'seems him good! 
4 Yet nature feels—but ah, he’s gone— _ 
For him m tears have flow’d; 
It is the Lord,' his hand I own, ee 
He doth what seems him good. 
_ & Support my sinking spiritup — 
Under this heavy load, 
- It is the Lord, and he is just,  ~ : 
He doth what. séems him good. 
6 It is on thee my hope is stay’d, 
[know fide art God; 
It is the Lord, his hand I'll bless, | 
He doth what seems him good. 
_% Uphold me, Lord, by grace divine; _ 
cleanse me thy blood) 


now my all to thee, 
Sinceall things work forgood.- 
HYMN 295. C.M. Knight. 


ALAS 1 how chang’d that lovely flow’r, 
_ bloom’d and chger’d my heart! 


is > 
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-DEAT2.. 


fleeting comfort of an hour, 
How soon we're-callid to part ! 
2 And shall my bleeding heart arraign « 
ThatGod, whose ways are love 
Or vainly cherish anxious 
Forher who rests above? 
3 No me rather humbly pay 
 Obediencetohiswill, 
‘And with my inmost spirit say, _ 
The Lord is right’ous still. _ 


; From adverse blasts, and low’ ring stomns, 


‘Her {avout’d soul be bore, 
“And with yonbright, angelic forms, 
She lives, to die no more. 
5 Why’ should I vex my heart, or fast ; 
@ more she'll yisitme; 


soul will m her atilast, 
And her face 


Prepare me, blessed Lord, to share . 
he bliss thy people prove ; 


‘Who round thy glorious throne appear, 


And dwell in perfect wre, 
“HYMN 296, M. St 


Death of an Infant—Matt. xix. 14. 


HY life l read, m my dearest Lord, 
With transport a divine ; baci? 
Thine i image trace in ev’ry word, 
love inev’ty line. 


2 Methinks. I see a thousand charms 


Spread over thy lovely face, 


While infants in thy tenderarms 
Receive the smiling grace. 
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907 
DEATH. | 


3 “I take ‘these little ,”” said ‘he, 
And lay them in ay breast} 
Protection they shall find in 
_ “In mebe ever blest. ~~ 
4 “ Death may the bands of life mati, 
car dissolve my love; 
Millions of infant-souls compose 
-“ The family above: © ~ 


& Their feeble frames my pow'r shall raise, 
And mould with heav’nly skill; 


Pll give them tongtes to sing my praise, 


And hands to do my will.” 


| 6 His words, ye happy parents, hears | 
And shout with joys divine ; 


‘ 


Dear Saviour, all we have and.are 


Shall be forever thine! 
‘HYMN 297.C. M. Steele. 


On the Death of a Young Person. Job: ‘xxi. 


23, 24. 
a HEN bloomin youth is snatch’d, awa 
Ww By death’s A hand, . 
Our hearts the mournful tribute Pay) 
‘Which pity must demand. 
2 While pity. prompts’the rising sigh, | 
<0 may this truth, imprest 
With awful pow’r—* T too must ann 


Sink deep in evety breast. - 


3 Let this vain world engage no more ; \s 
Behold the gaping tomb! = 
It bids us seize the present hour ; +s 
To-morrow death may come. 
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He 


A “The voice of this scené 

May every he 7 

Nor be the heav’nly warning vain 

« ‘Which calls to watch and pray. 

O let ws fly; to Jesus fly, 

“Whose pow’rful arm can save ; 
Then shal. our hopes ascend on high, 
And.triumph the grave. | 
Great:God, thy sov’reign grace impert, 
With cleansing, healing pow’r ; 


only can prepare the heart 
death’s surprising hour. 


aye fleeting charms of 
Your springs of joy are ay 
"My soulnow seeke@motherhome— § 
Abrighterworldonhigh. 
@ Farewell, ye friends, whose tender care hg 
Has long engag’d my love ; 
Your fond embrace I now 
For better friends above. 
Cheerful I leave: this vale of tears,» 
Where pains and sorrows grow; — 
Welcomie tlie day that ends my toil, 
Andev’ry scene of woe. 
No more shall sin disturb my 
My God shall frown no more ; . 
‘The streams of love divine shall; yield 
unknown before. 
5 ye interposing days— 
d, send summons down 
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4. Thus let me’triugiph: 


Viatory over Death Cor 


299, 306 | 


| 
| ‘The hand. that strikes me to the dust, 
Shall raise me to a ‘crown. 


HYMN 299. L. M. Mrs: ra 
Death anticipated. 


l LEANING on thy pdternal breast, 
When nature her last repose, 


Let me that sweet affiance feel; = i 
Which from the high relation flows, 


Should conscious guilt my hope assail, 


- Should Satan tempt'me to despair 

In the full confiderice of faith, — 
- Let me to Calvary repair. 
There let me see my forgiven. 

For his dear sake who thete tages g 

Who perfectly obey’d thy wil; 

And suffer’d all thy Jaw- requir’d.. 
fin that hour, 
* And cheerfully my breathresign; 
Asgurl that both in life and death, 
I ain for ever---ever thine. 


HYMN 300. C. M.. 


1 WHEN appears before my sight 


In all-his dire array a 4 
Unequal) toithe dreadful? bt, 
*. courage dies away, 


2 But see my glorious leader nigh ! 3 | i 
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DEATE. 


Before him death’s pale terrors” fly, 
And my faint heart revives. 


He left his dazzling throne above | 
+». He met the tyrant’s dart ; | 
And (Oh, amazing power of love )- 


Receiv’d it in his heart. 


_ 4 No more, O grim deitrover boast 
Thy universal sway; 

To heaven-born sla th sting is lost 
Thy night the gates off 


5 Lord, commit my soul to thee! 
Accept the sacfed trust; 
Receive this nobler part of me, 
And watch my sleeping dust ; 
6 Till that Mustrious morning come, 
When all saints shall rise, 
And, cloth’d in full bloom, 
Attend thee to the'skies ; 
When thy triumphant armies sing 
The.honours of thy name, 
And heaven’s eternal arches ring 
glory to the Lamb. . 
® Oh, let me join the raptur’d lays! 


And with the blissfulthrong 


Resound salvation, power, and sures 
In everlasting: song. 
HYMN M, Dodividge.. 


On the Death of a Pastor——Heb. xiii. 7, 8. 


OW. let our mouming hearts revive, 
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DEATH. ‘ 302 
my should those eyes be drown’d in grief, 
hich view a Saviournigh? 
2 What tho’ the arm of conqu’ring death — 
Does God’s own house invade? ~ 
What tho’ the pastor be remov’d, 
And number’d with the dead?) 
Though mortal shepherds. dwellin dust, 
The aged and the young, ae 
The watchful eye in darkness clos’d, 2 
‘And mute th’ instructive tongues; 
Th’ eternal Shepherd still survives, 
x New comfort to impart ; 
-AHis eye still guides us, and his voice 
‘Still animates our heart. 


‘Lo I am with you,” saith the tind 
My church shall safe abide ; 

‘¢ For I will ne’er forsake my own, 
Whose souls in me confide.” 


= 


Through ev ry scene of life:and death, 

And this shall be our brethren’ song, 

When we are cold im dust. | 

» HYMN 302, Kelly.) 

Death of a Believer—1 Cor. xv.55, 

if ET reason vainly boast her pow'r | 

To teach her children how to die : : a 

The sinner in a dying hour 
Needs more thati renson can su 
view of Christ, the -sinnar’s f 


-Alone can cheer ah bis and. 
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DEA Me 
Cm the dark denarting hour, 


4 Then shall the joy spirit. 


beyond tin 

W frown nO More, 


Death Jue 


haw 


Adam 


Aud low ih Gist 
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HY MN 305. 204th. Hanover Tune. 

| On the Death of d Believer. 


[i sy Gnish’d, ’tis done: the spirit is fled ; 

3 oa brother is gone, te Christian i 
cad; 

"Tbe Christian in love, 

‘And gladly réceiving a kingdom above. 


* All honour and praise are Jesus’s due!— 

Supported by grace he fought.his way thro’: 

© ‘Trimmphantly glorious thro’ Jesus's zeal, 

And more than victorious 0” er sin, death, 
and hell.]- 


3 *Then lét us record the conquering name, 
Our Captain and Lord with shoutings pro- 
Head, 
Who ‘trust in his passion and follow their 
‘To certain salvation-shall-surely be led. 
© Jesus, lead on thy militant’ care, 
And give usthe crownof righteow8nessthere, 


Where, dazzled with glory, the 


‘gaze, ~ 


Or prostrate adore thee in of raise. 


| + Within us display thy love when wedie, __ 
bear us away to mansions on high: 
The kingdom be given of glory divine, 
orown us in heaven thine: 


| ifthe ast eres of his be sng 
alone, then begin verse third, thus :— 
Wow let us the namie” 
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DEATH 


of a Sister—Rev. xive 


finish’d! the conflict is past, 
The heav’n-born spirit is fled ; 


Her wish is accomplish’d at lastp 
And now she’s entomb’d withthe dead.” 

The days and the nights of distress 

We see her in anguish no more—= 


13 gained her happy release. 
3 No sickness, or sorrow; or pain, 
For death to ber spirit was gain, 
» Since Chiist was her life when Solow. 
4 Her soul has now taken its flight: 


To mingle with angeis’of light; 

And dwellin the kingdom of 

The victory now is obtain’d 

She's gone her dear Saviour to's see 5. 

Her wishes she fully has gain’d— 

The coffin, the shroud, ad the 
“To her were no objects: of dread; 

 On-bim who is mighty, to.save,» 


Het soul was with confidence stay’dy 
| Phen let usforbeartocomplain, 
+ “Bhat she is now ove from our sightg* 
‘We'soon shall behold her: again, 
Witney and Yedoubled delight 
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¢ 


$07,308 #§§ DEATH.” 
Soul-happy on a Death-Bed. 
1 RVERY moment brings me near 
“To my long-sought rest above; 
Higher mounts my soul and higher— 
) how happy to remove ; 
I shall sing redeeming love. 
Soon shall I,begone to glory—__ 
Join the bright; angelic race, 
| There repent the pleasing story— 
I was sav @ by sov reign grace: 
View my loving Saviour’sf ace. | 
8 Tho’ my burden sore oppress 
Tshrink beneath my pain, 
Jesus, he wilisoon release me, ; 
And yoar loss will be my 
“With my Lord I shall remain. 


HYM N.308. 8s. 7s. 4s. Wingrove grove. 7 


Fallingiasleep in J esus—Acts vii. 60. 
1 Arty soul! we now resign thee, 
Left thy troubles all behind 
Gone to glorify the Lamb; 
‘Bing the wonders of his name. La 
Gone te jointheheav’nly choir, 
Ray’din spotless garments bright; 
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Gone thy Saviour toadmire, 
Who is now thy soul’s ange 


And, for ever, 
Sing his praises day and night. 
_ 3 There the once despised Christian, 
a i _ Free from all his grief and pain, 
eels the sweetness of religi 
Proves his lite was not 
‘And, for ever, 


With his Jesus shall remain. | 
309. C.M. Deiddridge. 


(The gentle Saviour criés;) 
a why are my geeping saints | 
With ieving eyes; 


2 * Death’s ble arm shall never vasa 
friend of Christ'is slain, 
-* Nor o’er their meaner part in dust 

A lasting power retain. | 


3 “Fcome, on wings of love—I come’ 

‘‘ The slumb’rers to awake 5... 

My voice shalleach the deepest 
-.§ And all its bounds shall break. 


4 ‘Touch’d by my — smiles they 


They rise, to sleep no more ; “oy, 
But, with light and with 

endless day they soar.” ade 


pits. SOR 


| 4 Departed Saints asleep. 39. 1 


4 flow these torrents of distress ?” 
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5 our faith receives thy 
4 And, though fond nature weep, 
"Grace learns to hail the pious dead, 

And emulate their sleep. 


6 Our willing souls thy summons wait, 
With thenrto rest and praise ; 
“Bo let thiy mueh-lov'’d presence cheer 


HYMN 310. ©, M. Doddridge. 

Submission under bereaving . Firovidences. 
Psalmxivi.10.° 

peace the Lord Jehovah’s band 

That blasts our joys in death, : 


: . Changes the visage once so ay 
And gathers back the breath. 


Tis hé—the potentate supreme 

| Of ali the worlds above— 

Whose steady counsels wisely rule, 
‘Nor from their purpose move. — 


3 "Tis he, whose justice might demand 
| Our: souls a sacrifice ; 
Yet scatters, with unwearied bend, . 

A thousand rich supplies. 
A Ourcovenant God and Fatherhe 
Christ, our bleeding Lord, 

Whore grace can heal the bursting 
With one reviving word. 

5 Pair garlends of immortal bliss 

shall rebellious passions rise, 
"When he correctsus now? 


He 
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DEATH. 311, 312 


6 Silent we own Jehovah’s name, 
We kiss the scourging hand ; 
And yield our acalecte and our life 
To thy supreme command, 


HYMN 311, C. M... Collyer. 
Dying Jacob—Gen, xviii. 21. 


solemn ‘hour will surely come, 
Nor distant is the day; 
When in the shadows of the tomb, 
a This life shall fade away, 
2 Amid the anguish, and the strife, 
shrinking naturé fears, | 
Look gently down, great Source'of life, 
nd dry death’s starting tears! _ 
| like Jacob, I would die, 
And gather u my feet:” 
Would chide tlie ling’ ring 
My Saviour-God to meet. 


4 My dearest comforts I could leave, 
| With glory in mineeyes; — 
_ Would wipe the tears of those that crhdve, 
im | And point.them to the skies. | 
5 My trembling lips—if thou-art nigh, 
When life's sad hours are few ; 


With joy shall say—“ Behold.I die, 
Go d shall ‘be with you ae 2a 


HYMN 312... ope. Pope. . 
Dying Saint to his Soul—1 Cor. xv. 51-57, 4 


1 ¥7ITAL spark of heav’nly flame! 
| Quit, 


B ut 


quit this mortal frame: 


¥ 
‘ 
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Hie 
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What is this absorbs me quite? 

Steals:my-sefises, shuts my | 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath? 
Tell me, soul, can this be 


“3 The world recedes, it disappears! | - 


4 ay O death, where sting? 
rt 


i: The sympathy of .J esus—Jobn xi. 35. 


Bowing o’er the sleeping d | 


Man of sorrows,hear! 


» 
ed 


hoping, li ring, 
the pain, the bliss ng cing, 


_ Cease; fond nature, cease thy strife, 
And let me languish into life. 


* Sister spirit, come away ; 


Heay’n. openson my ease 
With sounds 'seraphic ring! 

Lend, lend your wings, I mount !: 1 Hts” 
O grave, where is thy victory? 


HYMN 313... Collyer! 


A PUNERAL -. 


‘OUND the awful tomb:we stand, 
Pensive, adeserted hand, 


Now committed to itstrust; 
» Dropping nature’s parting tears, 
. As out brother disappears, 
We may mourn our comforts laid 

Low in death’s oppressive shade. 


Bhed the sympathetic tear; 
shall joy to grief impart-~ 
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‘DEATE. &. 


When the friénd, or parent, dies, 

We Let us hear thy 
Call-ug.to thy gracious throne, 
Tell us‘we are not alone. 


Pilgrims through life’s stormy day, 
Thou, to human grief @ prey, 

Once didst feel the 
Which the bond of frieiaiemreke : 

‘Now, enthron’d above 


Stil thy. tender hand is near, mY 
. Wiping nature’s starting tear” 


Met around this silent graves. | 


Now display thy pow’r.to vive: 
Let thy grace’the sorrows heal, 
Which fo m melting Spirits 
Soon our risen Lord shall-come;: 
Soon the dustvehall leave the tomb, . 


| From the sepulchre shall rise, 


Claim its kindréd inthe skies: 


5 Now no more of death afraid, 
Where-our dyin 


tive—to live with 

Live irom sin and sorrow free—.. 
Live with spirits gone before— -~ ~ 
die no mare! 


Lord 
all bew our leads and die!— 
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“814,319 DECREES. 


HYMN. 314. M. Westlake's Sel. 
27 WAS fixt:in God’s eternal mind, 
When his dear sons mercy 
“From everlasting he decreed, 
Wheneyiry good should be 
2 ithe manner,how 
. We Sgiigimeebrought the Lord to know ; 
Yea, lie detreed the very place, 
. | Where he would call us by his grace. 


a irs Vast were the settlements of grace 

On millions of the human race ; 
And ey’ry favour richly giv’p, 
Flows from the high decrees of heav’ a.) 


In ev'ry mercy, fi fulland free, 

appointing God I wjsh to see ; 
To see how grace, free grace has reign’d 

» tnev’ry blessing he ordain’d.§ 

B Yes, dearest Lord, ’tis my desire 

wise appointments to admire, 

And trace the footsteps of my 


Thro’ ev'ry patt of Zion’s road, 


HYMN 315. Ryland. 
of God-—Psalin xxxi, 
4 Ruler of the skies, 
| Ever gracious, ever.wiseh 
All my.times are in thy band— : 
at thy command. 
decrees who form’d the earthy 
my, peat and. second births 
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Parents, native-place, and time, 
All appointed were by him. 
_ 3 He that form’d me in the womb, ~ 2 Phe 
| He shall guidemetothetomb; = 
All my times shall ever be 
Order’d by his wise decree. 


4 Times of sickness, time$:6f bigalth ; 
Times of penury and weal: 
Times of trial and of 
Times of triumph and 
mes to taste a Saviour’s lOve; 
1 is fixt, the means-and end, 
As shall please’ my heav’nly Friend. a 


6 Plagues and deaths around me fy; — 
*Till.he bids, cannot die; 
Not a single shaft can hit, 

1 ‘Till the God of love sees ft. 
«HYMN 396s 148th. Harrison. 

1 Dejected, yet hoping——Psalm xiii. tt. 


And bow my: drooping 
_,Cheer up, my soul, again—— 
thy Lord, is still the same, . 
4 Believe his word, and trust his name. ag 
Nor will one smile afford, 
-‘Thowyet may’st plead his gracey 
Stitt all thy trust on him repose, 
| own him just in all woes. 
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Why should distressing: thoughts, 
. Why should distracting’ cares... 
thy faults... 
Gowing fears. 
Gght scainst his rod; 
mut and hope in God. 


When Jordan roli'd its waves away: 
passage to their bands, 
Bectre actoss its Sands. 
hath God wrought ? might well be 
Jesus, rising from. tlie dead,” 
the shades of pagan night, 
Bnd Dlest the nations syith tis Heht, 
heathy God wrought” in sweet surprise, 
all the earth ‘and gies 
sigk,.nor rise agama 
Od. sepought ? O blisehil theme! 
Age we redeem and call’d 
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we: De the Getert thig 
maleratrive in glory too 


ev'ry 
ran 


. 
| 
i 
& 
1 
4 
A 


17 


$18, 


318: 
Despair lv. 7 


Am] forbid fo, trust thy blood 
not.thy mercy rich and free,” 
Seal’d in the kind atoning ? 


2 Whe then'shall drive mea ing soul 
From thee,.fo regions 
Who has survey’d the 


~ And-found my name. not wreten there’?» 


ORD, didst thog die, bot not for ine? 


thought to fiz: the bound 


To limit mercy’s téign eign: 

What other*bappy souls have-found, 

seek ; nor shall I seekiin: vain, 

Can then or devils neke 

Of Grimes, already numberless, 

Vain. th’ attempt to swell the score! 

5 .Were.the black. list before miy sight, 
While remember Jesus diedys 

SPeduld only urge my spéedier fight, 
salvation at his side.) 


pat ‘thy feet east me down, 


And il taoy spura me irom, thy 
the frst .who. perish thera, 


: 


the reveal.my guill and fear: 
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2 The saints in songs forever new, -” 
Their humble tribute bring ; 
Devils believe and tremble 100, 
- But devils cannot sing, 


3 The saints before his throne in pray’r, 
Their daily wants display; 
Devils beligve.and trembic there, 
But devils @amnot pray. [a 
But to believe this God is love, | 
And bumbly call bim mine ; 


precious faith comes from above, 


Is heav’nly and divine. 
Strengthen that faith, grace, 
Which purifies the heart; 

Which works by love and holiness 


Norwilffrom thee depart. » | 
6 In this sweet grate may lexeel, . 4 a 


And in it live and die ; ~ 2 
While trembling devils down in hell* 

‘Which to salvation led, 

T listen’d long, with anxiots mind, 


To hear what others said..? 
2 tome of prs and. connor ald, 
I fear'd that I w 

For! was stupid, and 

Mad neither joy'nor song. .. 
Lord my lab’ring heart 
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EARTHQUAKE. 32t 


Then for a moment I beliey’d, 
Supposing all wasright: 
4 Of hei temptations others talk’d, 
ish and dismay ; 
Thro? what distresses they 


Before they foundtheWay., 
5 Ah! then I thonght hopes. jwere via, 
For I had ease 


I wish’d for all” my fears pain, 
. To make me more like these. _— 


| 6 1 had my wish—the Lord disclos’ d 
The evilsof my-heart ; 
And left my naked soul avec 
To Satan’s fi’ry dart. 
Alas! “1 now must give it up? 
Beried"tn deep despair ; 
~How could ¥dream of drawing 
what [cannot bear! 
brought me aid, 
en he set me free, 
* simply on my word,” he said, 
leave the rest tome.” 
321. L..M. Gibbons. 


Earthquake—Isaiah xxix.6. . 
4 1 GREAT Goa, in characters of flame, 
We teadthe terrorsof thyname; . 
"Tig guilt provokes hese dire alarms, 
sets th” Omnipetent in arms. — 
: O may the world thy judgments own, 
And humbly bow before thy throne! 
‘That pow’r, which rocks asunder’ parts” 


4 
ia 
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»3 Of riches we will boast no mote, 
_ No more to earth intrust our store,’ 
‘That in‘an instantaneous 
in the gold and gems it gave. 


» 4 Our hopes shall now ascend on high, 
And seek,a-treagure in the sky : 
mines above are rich and pure, 


And shall ‘thro endless yearsendure. 
HYMN 323, L.M. Doddvidge. 
benezer—Deut. viii. 2.— 1 Sam. vii.. 12, 


TERNAL God! I bless thy mame— 


1 
The same thy pow’ thy grace the 
same ; 


The tokens of thy friendly care; 
Open, and crown, and close thé year#, 
2 I ’midst ten thousand dangers’ stand,  F 
Supported by thy guardian hand ; = if 
And see, when | survey thy ways, Bin 
thousand monuments of 
3 ‘Thes far thy arm:has led. me on 
Thus far I make thy mercy known} 
~ And while | tread this desert land, ©“ 
. New mercies shall ‘new songs demand. 
4 My rateful soul, on Jordan’s shore, 
Shall raise one sacred pillar‘more;. 
‘Phen bear, inahy bright courts a 
 Inseriptions of immortal love. 
Ebenezer—1 Sam. vii. 
COME; fount of ‘ev’ry 
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‘EBENEZER. 


Streams of mercy never ceasing 
Call for.songs.of loudest praise. 
2 Teach me some melodious sonnet, . 
Sung by flaming tongues above ; 
Praise the mount—I’m fixt upon if, — 
‘Mount of. God’s unchanging love. 
3 Here I raise my Ebenezems 
Hither by thy help Conte 
I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
 Safely’to- arrive at home. 


"4 Jesus sought me when a stranger, 


Wand’ring from the fuld of God ; 
He, to save my soul from danger, - 
Interpos’d his precious blood. — 
5 O, to-grace how great ‘a debtor, 
‘Daily I’m constrain’d to be! 


Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, 


Bind my wand’ ring heart to thee!. 


.Rione to wander, Lord, I feel it— 
"Prone to leave the God I love! 


tere’ s my heart, O take and seal it; 


| 
To my kind Redeemer’s 


With a grateful heart lown, 


What may be my future lot, 


me 
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ELECTION. 


This shall set my heart at rest, 
What thy will ordains is best. 

8 I my all to thee resign; 
Father, let thy will be mine; 
May -but all thy dealings prove 

Fruits of thy paternal love. 

Guard me, Saviour, by thy pow’r; 

_. Guard tryinghour; 

Let thy unremifted care 
Save me from the lurking snare. 

Let my few remaining days 
Be devoted to thy praise; 

So the last, the closing scene, 
Shall be tranquilandserehe, _ 

6 To thy willl leave the rest; . 
Grant me but this one request =~ 
Both in life and death to prove, | 

Zokens,of thy special love. 


HYMN 525. L.M. Tucker, 
Election-22 Tim.i. 9. ° 


‘J EXPAND, my soul, arise and sin a 

The matchless grace of ‘Sion’s Kin 
Whose love, as ancient as hisname, » 
=. Let all thy pow’rs aloud proclaim | ee 
Porm’d his great plan from first to last; 
And what his arm would e’er fulfil, |. _ 
Sidod ever present to his will. 


AG 


Unutterable bliss design’d 
OF Man, ere worlds or sin were born; 
Or angels Sang creation’s morn, ee, 


Gtace, deep asthe eternal mind, 
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ELECTION. 


“4 Chosen of old, of old apptov'd ; 
In Christ, the Father’s well belov "d; 
- Adopted tuo, and children made, 
In Christ, the ever-living Head. . 
5. Then let our souls in bim rejoice, © 
_As favour’d objects of his choice ; 
Redeem’d, and sav’d by: gtaeey we sing 
Etemal praise Christ King. 


HYMN 396. L. M. Kent. 
Election proved by Calling—Job xiv. 


1 (pHERE is a period known to God, 

When all his redeem’d by blood, 
I) Shall leave the hateful ways of sin, _ 


_'Turn to the fold, and. enter in. 


2 At peace with hell, with God at war, 
In’sin’s dark maze ‘they wander far; 


Indulge their lusts, and still goon. ~ 
A God as sheep can run. 


3 When wisdom calls, they stop their ear, 
_ And headlong urge the mad career; 
AR udgments nor mercies ne’er can sway: . 
Their roving feet to wisdom’s 


| 4 Glory to God, they ne’ercan rove =< — 
_ Beyond the limits of his love! f 

» Sécure by his eternal will, | 

Firm as the base of Sion’s hill.” 


4 Th” appointed time rolls on apace; oy 
Not to propose, but call by grace; 
To change the heart, renew the souks 
fina all their sinful lusts centrel, 
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327,328 ELECTION. 


HYMN 327. C. Toplady. 
Elected to H Tim. } i. 


vast the benefits divine, 
Which we in Christ possess ; 
‘We're sav’d from guilt and every sin, 
And call’d to holiness. 


not for works which we have done, 
Or shall hereafter do, | 
But he of his abounding love 


Salvation does bestow. 
The glory, Lord, from first to last, 
Is due to thee. alone : 
__ Aught to ourselves we dare not take, - 
Orrobthee of thy crown, | 
4 Our glorious Sur’ty undertook . 
 Redemption’s wondrous plan ; 
a _ And grace was given us in him 
Before the world sf on 


Safe i in the arms of sov’reign. love 
We ever shall remain: 
“Nor shall the rage of earth or hell 
Make thy dear counsels vain.] — 
@ Not one of all the. chosen.race, | 
 Butshalltoheav’nattain; 
_ Partake on earth the purpos’d grace, 
And then with Jesus reign. 
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Non! tis a joyful sound 
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ELECTION. 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, form’a 
The everlasting plan. 


20 may this Bible-truth inspire 
‘My heart with purest bliss ; 
And land my soul in mansions, where — 
My chosen’ Jesus is. 


329. 5s. 6s. Poplady. | 

HOW happy are we 
Our election who see, [thee! 
_And can venture, O Lord, for salvation on. a 


__In Jesus approv’d, 

eternity lov’d, 

| Upheld by thy power, we cnc be mowd. | 
Ag *Pis sweet to recline 


, On thy besomdivine, : 
Andexpérience the comforts peculiar to. 
While, born from above, 

upheld by thy love, [move. 

We with singing and triumph to Sion re- 

3 Our seeking thy face, 
Was the fruit of thy grace; 

“Thy goodness demands and shall have all 
No sinner canbe [the praise ; ne 
Beforehand ‘with thee, | 

"Phy grace is preventing, almighty and 
¢On-Canaan’s fait laid 

We shortly shall stand, -[in our 
: with crowns on our heads, ahd with 

Qur Barps shall be tun’d, . 

The Lamb shall be crown’d, [sound.?. 
ration’ to heaven shall re 
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8s. S, P, R. 
Election.—Eph. is 4—7. 
i- we are thro’ God’s election, 
Who in Jesus Christ believe ; 
By eternal destination, : 
graceé we here receive ; 


Lord, thy mercy 
Does both grace and glory sive. ae Ee 

2 Ey’ry fallen soul, by sinning, 
Meri rits everlasting pan; — if 


, Butthy love, without beginning, 
-» Has restor’d thy sons. again: 


Countless millions 
Shall in life thro’ Jesus reign. 
my soul, adore and wonder!” 
Ask, why such love to me?”’ 


Grace bath put me in the number 
‘the Saviour’s family: 
Hallelujah! 
eternal thanks to thee } 
Since that love had no 
Keep, O keep me, Lord, from sinning, 
| Guide me in the way of 
Make me walk in | 
“Allthe paths of holiness; 
og ip When I quit this feeble mansion, 
And my soul returns tothee; 
pow’'r of thy ascension 

itselfin me: 
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EPHRAIM—RTERNAL LIFE. 331, 339” 


“HYMN 931. Medley. 
Ephraim’s Repentance. 
xxxi. 18—20. Hos, ‘xi. 8; 9. 

shall I givé my Ephirai 


Or make biden drink the 


Shall I, in awful dreadful ire, 
| Doom him to hell’s eternal fire? | 
» | 2 Ah, no!—my heart is turn’d within ; 
_. Tl punish, yet forgive his sin; 
_ . And my compassion shall declare 
The truth which I to Israel sware, _ 
3 I'll never let my word be broke, 
_ Nor in fierce anger deal the stroke: __. 
_.. My dreadful wrath I’ll not employ, - 
* Nor Ephraim will I e’er destroy.» 
| 4 No—lI'll fulfil my gracious plan, - 
| Forl am God, and not like man ; 
NNorr will I punish asafSe, 


But he my love shall sweetly know, a '% 


His sad backslidings forgive, 

And he shall turn again and live ; 

IT will again my joys restore, 
And Ephraim they shall weep no more. 


HYMN 332. L, M. Gibbons. 
Eternal Life—Titus i 


To sinners who deserve to die! 
_ Publish the bliss the world around——~ 
_.. Echo the joys, ye worlds on high. 


_ @-Eternal life! how will it reign, 


When mounting this breathless clod 
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TERNAL life! how sweet the sound 
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4 Eternal life! O how refin’d 


-. When saints in body and in mind 


6 Holy and heav'nly be that soul, 


8338 


The sout d from sin and pain, 
Ascends t’enjoy its FatherGod! 


3 Eternal life} how willit bloom 
In beauty on that blis#ful day, Aye) 
“When rescu’d from th’ impris ‘ning tomb, 
Glory invests our rising clay! Fete. 


The joy ! the triumphs how divine: 


Shall in the Saviour’s image shine ! 


Where dwells an hope so bright as this; - \.§ 
_ How should we long to reach the goal, | 
‘And seize the aimee of endless bliss!” 


HYMN 333. M. Medley. 


| Etermty——Jerm. x. 10. 
1 


THOU cter#al glorious Lord, 


Thy gracious presence now afford : 


all our souls thine influ’ nee bring, 


_ While of eternity we sing!’ 

2 Eternity! stupendous theme! ° 

Compar’d herewith our life’s.a 
Eternity ! O awful sound, [drown’d !” 
deep where .all our thoughts are 


Etemity!sthe dread abode | 
Andhabitation of ourGod!| 


His glory fills the vast expanse, 
| Beyond the reach of mortal sense. == | 


Butancternity there is 


Of woe, or joyful 
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EVENING. 


‘And swift as time fulfils its otaldis 

We toeternity arebound. 
[5 What countless millions of anibiod 

Have left this fleeting world bebind; | 

They’re gone; but where ie, stop and 

Gone to a long eternity.] [see— 


) [6 And is eternity so near ? 


And must we very soon be there ? : 
Sinner—ah! whither wilt thou flee, 
Or how avoid eternity !] 

7 Canst thou forever bear to dwell ‘a 

Inall the fi'ry deeps ofhell; 
And is death nothing then to thee, 
Death, and a dread eternity? — 

Ye gracious souls, with joy look up;__ 
In Christ rejoices’your glorious hope; 
This everlasting bliss secures; 
God and éternity are yours. | 


HYMN 334. L. M. Steele. 
Evening Song—Psalm cxli. 2. 
1 GREAT God, to thee my ev'ning. song 
With humble gratitude I raise ; a 
O let thy mercy tune my tongue, ... 
And fill my heart with lively praise. | 


Mercy, that rich, unbounded store, 


Does my unnumber'd, wants reeves 


Among thy daily craving. 
On thy all-bounteous hand. li live. 


3 My days unclouded as they pass, 
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EVENING. 


Are of wondrous’ 
And witness to. thy love and pow’r. 


| Thy. love.and pow’r, celestial Guard, 
Preserve me from surrounding harm : 
Can danger teach me while the | 
Extends his kind protecting arm? > 


Beg Let this blest hope my eyelids close, ; 
sleep refresh my feeble frame ; 
Safe in thy care may I repose, 


And wake with praises to thy name. is 


. . HYNN 39. CM 


yEsus, thou dear atoning Lamb, 


Lover of lost mankind, 
Salvation in whose name slove | 
A sinful world.can find. 


We ask thy graite to make us clean ; 


= Wecome to thee, our God; | 
"Open, O Lord, for this day’s sin, 
The fountain of thy bloody : 


3 Hither our sinful hearts be brought, 
Our minds, with folly stor’d ; 
Ant ev’ry word and ev thought, 
That bath not pleas’d our Lord. 


4 Hither our actions, righteous deem’d A 


As filthy rags by God esteem’d, 
Till sprinkled with thy blood. 
hy vouchsafe thy vem" 
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Mian and céunted good, ~ 
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EVENING—EXCRMLENCY, 336, 337 


And ey’ry day, and evry hour, 
'Todraw-new strength from thee.° 


HYMN 336. C. M. M—~ 


An Evening Hymna. 
1 NOW from the altar of our hearts ‘ 
Let flames of love arise ; ee 
Assist us, Lord, to rd up 
Our evening sacrifice 


ft Have made up all this day ; Sas 

. iy Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
, More swift and free than they. 


3 New time, new favour, and new. joys, 
Do anew song require ; 
{¥ Till we shall praise thee as we would, 
Accept our hearts’ desire. 4, 

4 Lord of our days, whose Hand hath set 
| New time upon the score; 
Thee may we praise for all oug time, 
When time shall be no more. 


HYMN’ 337. 88. 
Excellency of 2 


4 O COULD I speak the matchless vet 
O could’ I sound the glories forth. 
Which in my Sayiour shine, 
‘I'd soar and touch*the heav’nty strings, 
. And vie with Gabriel, while he 
In notes almost divine.* 


2 I’d sing the precious blood he’ spilt, ~ 
My ransom,from thesdreadful guilt 
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sing his glorious 

‘In’which all perfect, heav’nly dress, 

My soul@halievershine. .-. 

Pdsing the characters he bears, 

allthe forms ofiove he wears, ... 

"Exalted on his throne : 

in songs of sweetest praise, . 

I would to everlasting days dfs 

emake all knOWwo. - 

Well—tii ‘delightful day will come, | 

- When my dear Lord will bring me home, 
And Qstiall see his face 

Then with my Saviour, brother, 
Triumphant his grace: 


HYMN 338.. L. M. 
1 EHOLD a Sinner, dearest Lord, 
Bacourag’d by thy gracious 
Would venture near to seek, that bread, 
By. whieh thy children here are fed.* 

2 Do not the humble suitdeny, 
Of such a guilty wretchasiy. 
But-let me feed on crumbs, tho’ 
Which from thy bounteous ‘table fall... 

T’am a. sinner, Lord, Pown; 

By sin and guilt 

Yet will wait, and plead, and 

» Since none are empty sent away. 
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Faith tn: God—Hab: ‘hii. 18. 


1 QHOULD famine o’er the: mourning 
Extend its desolating reign ; 3 
Nor spring its blooming beauties yield, 
Nor autumn swell the ‘golden grain; 


2 Should-lowing herds, and ‘bleating sheep, 
. Around their’ master die; * 
_And hope itself despairing weep, i = 
3 Amid the dark, the dismal scene, 
The joy shall triumph 'o’er the pain, 
And plory dawn, tho’ life decline. 
1 "The God of my salvation lives; 
My nobler life -he wilh sustaity @ 
Nor shall my. glorious fidpes be vain. 
& Thy presence, Lord, can cheer my heart, 
Tho’ ev’ry earthly comfort die}. 
smile can bid my pains depart, 
And raise my.sacred pleasures 


™ 


Inspiring life and 

. Phe barren desert, shall rejoice, 
Paradise ifthou art mine 
Flatth--Heb, Hix, 13. | 


O-my soul, pursue the’ path, Pa 
1%, ancient heroes trod: 
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FAITH. 


Ambitious view those holy men, 
Who liv’d and walk’d with God. 


2 Tho’ dead, they speak in reagon’s Caf 
And in example jive; 

_ Their. faith, and hope, and mighty deeds, : 
‘Still fresh instruction give. 


3 *T was thro’ the Lamb's most precious blood, 
They conquer’d ev'ry foe ; 

And to his pow’r and matchless grace, 
Their crowns and honour owe. 


» 4 Lord, mayleverkeepinview 
The patterns thou hast giv’n; 
And ne’er forsake the blessed road, ss 
* Which led them safe to heav’n. ~ , : 
HYMN 341. S.M. Beddome. 
su tts author and preciousness, Eph. ii. &. 
1 FAITH! a’ precious grace 
Where’er” is bestow’d! 


At boasts of a celestial birth, 
_ And is the gift of God! 


2 Jesus it owns a King, 
An all-atoning Priest; 
Ticlaims nomerit of 
But looks for all in Christ. 


To him it leads the soul, 

| ~ Flies to the fountain of his blood, 

_ ‘And trusts his righteousness. 3 

4 Since *tis thy work alone, * 

And that divinely free ; 

Lord, may the'spirit of thy Son 
Confirm this faith in me, 


i 
wi 

> 

& 


i 


HYMN 342. ii M 


Faith suppressing Fear. Psalm 6 


I O WHY art thou cast down my soul? 
Say why, distrustful still, | 
thoughts, with vain impatience, roll 


‘er scenes of future ill ? 


2 Let faith suppress each rising fear, 
Each anxious doubt exclude; 
Th Maker’s will hath thee here; 


Thy maker wise and good. 


| : '3 He to thy ev’ry trial knows 


Fae restraints to give, 


- Attentive to behold thy woes, | 


And faithful to relieve. 


* 
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4 Tho’ griefs unnumber’d throng thee round, 


Still in thy God confide, _ 


Whose finger marks the seas their bound, 


And curbs the headlong’ pee: 


HYMN C. M. 
The Power of Faith. 
be adds new charms to bliss 2 


And saves me from its snares : 


Its aid in every daty brings, 


And softens‘all my cares 
Extinguishes the thirst of sin,, | 


And lights the sacred fire 


| 


Of love to God, and heavenly things. 
And féeds the pure desire. , . | 
The wounded conscience knows its power 
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That balm the saddest ean cheer, 
“And make-the dying live. 


4 Wide it unveils celestial worlds, | | 
Where deathiess pleasures reign; 
And bids me seek my portion there, 
bids me’seek in vain: 
& Shows me the precious promise, seal’d 
With the Redeemer’s blood : 
w- And helps my feeble hopes to rest 
» Upon a faithful God. 
-6 There, there unshaken, would I rest 
" Till this vile body dies ; 
And then, on faith’s triumphant wings, 
At once to glory rise! 


_ HYMN 344. 8s. Hart. 
Victorious. Faith—Rom. 


[HE moment a sinner believes, 
And truifs in bis crucify’d God, 


His pardon at once he receives, 
Redemption in full thro’ his blood. 


» « 2 Tho’ thousands and thousands of goes, 
..* Against him in malice unite, | 
Their rage he thro’ Christ can oppose, 
__ Led forth by the Spirit to fight. — 
The faith that-unites to the Lamb, 

And: brings such salvation as this, 

© more than mere fancy or name— 


It treads on. the. world.and on hel] ; 
It vanquishes death and despair ; 


avercomes heaven PY pray’ 


And, what is still stranger to tell, 
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PAMILY WORSHIP. | 345, 346 


5 It says to the mountains “ abies ” 
That stand betwixt God and the soul ; 
It binds up the broken in heart, 
And makes their sore consciences whole-— 


6 Bids'sins of a crimson-like die 
Be spotless as snow, and as white ; 54 
And raises the sinner on hig 
To dwell with the angels o of light. 


HYMN 345. L.M. Scott. 
Seeking Direction for anew Habitation. 
' 1 QOLE Sov’reign of the earth and skies, 
Supremely good, supremely wise, 


Fix thou the place of our abode, 
But let it still be near to God. 


2 There, with an ever-smiling face, 
Renew the visits of thy grace ; 
Tbe dwelling with thy presence bless, 
therice each banefulgeyil chase. 
3 Thus while we sojourn here below, _ 
_ Let streams of merey round us flow ; 
And when our destin’d race is run, 
Assign us mansions near thy throne. 
HYMN 346. L.M. Scott. 
Going to a new Habitation. = 
ERE’ER the Lord shall. build my 
An altar tohis bame [house, 
There, morn and ev ‘ping, shall ascend = © 
The sacrifice of pray’r and praise. 
{2 With duteous mind the social band 
_Shall-search the records of thy law; - 
_ There learn thy will, and humbly how 
“With filial reverence and awe. | 


3&7, 348 FAMILY worshir. 


3 If uum’rous blessings of the earth 
Indulgent God to us afford, = =, 
With warm, united hearts we'll pay 4 
-Our grateful tribute to the Lord. 
Here fix, dear Lord, thy sacred rest, 
_ And spread the banner of thy love, 
ripen’d for the-heav’nly world, 
one rise and join the church ahove. | 


HYMN 347. C.M. 
Going to a new Habitation. 


a GREat God, where’er we pitch our tent, «| 
Let us an altar raise ; 
And there, with humble frame, present 
Mur Sactince Of. praise. . «© 4 
2 To thee we give our health and strength, 
While health and strength shall last ; 
‘For future mergjes humbly trust, ~ 
Nor e’er forget’the past. 


348. C.M. Scott. 
Setiling in a new Habitation. 

| OW let our hearts their glo wak 
| N The Sacred song to 
And ev’ry tuneful pow’r combine | 

| Toshout Jehovah’s praise. + 
‘ig 
His providence assigns, = 
Arid in a safe and pfeasant place, 
3. Come, let us to his holy name, 
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HYMN 349. 8S. M. Phippard. 


4 __ Amidst our doubts and: fears, 


| As subjects of his love. . 
14 May Sinners round us see. 


FAMILY WORSHIP. 


And be this habitation styl'd 
The house of pray’r and praise. 
4 Here may his secret breathings ag 
. Devotion to a flame, 


And faith and love and zeal inspite, 
T’ adorn-the Christiat¥ name. 


%* Thus with thy visits, smiles, and grace, 
May this abode be blest ; | 
And bos O great Jehovah, fix © 
Thy pleasant,-lasting rest. - 


Resolution —Josh. xxiv. 15. 
“TET Joshua’s solemn charge, 


Israe¥s army giv'n, 
‘Persuade the souls of all, this day, 
choose the God of Heav’n. 
2 How blessed is the’ choice 
| To serve and love thé Tord ; | 
May be each heart constrain to feed 
‘ Upon his sacred word. 


Sa will afford us joy 
 Inev’ry scene of grief 


From hence will flow our daily seer | | 
Our comiort and relief, 


_ Our choice of God will prove, 
That he first chose us by his grace 


How wise was Joshua’s choice, a 
feel constrain’d by sov ‘reign love 
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6350,351 ramity. WORSHIP. 


350. C.M. Logan, 
Jacob’s Vow-—Gen. xxviii. 20—2?. 


b () GOD of Bethel! by whose hand 
T'by people still are fed ; 
| Who through this Weary pilgrimage 

| Hast all our fathers Jed ; 


_2 Our vows, cur prayers, we now present 
Before thy throne of grace: 
God of Gur fathers! be the God 


their succeeding race. 


3’ Through each perplexing path of life 

Our w and’ring footsteps guide ; 

» Give us each day our daily bread, 
»And raiment fit provide. 


#0 spread thy cov’ring wings around, 
Till all-our wand’ rings cease, 
And atour Father’s lov’d*abode 
_ Our souls in peace. 
-6 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 
_ Our humble pray’rs implore ; 
_ And thou shalt be our chosen God, 
And portion evermore. 


; HYMN $61. \M. Dr. Doddridge. 
Family Religion.—Gen. xviii. 19. 

1 a ck of all, thy care we bless, 

) Which crowns our families with peace ; 
| q + _ From thee they spring, and by thy hand 

: They have been and are still sustain’d. 


2 To God, most worthy to be prais’d, 
our'domestic altars rais’d ; 
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Who. Lord’ of bisay’ n, scorns not to dwell 
With saints in their obscurest cell, ~ 


| 4 To thee may each united house, 
Morning and night, present its vows; 
Our servants there, and rising race, 

Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace. 


5 O may each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name! 
While pleas‘d and thankful we remove ~ 
To jointhe family above... 


HYMN 352. 
for infants ; Children Day by Day 
given to God. 


1 GRE AT God, now 
| To bless our rising race ; 

Soon may their willingspirits bend 

To thy victorious grace! 


2 O what a vast delight 
| Their happiness to see! 
Our warmest wishes all unite 
To lead their souls to thee. . 


Dear Lord, thy Spirit pour 
‘Upon our ‘infant seed ; 
bring the long’d-for happy bone 
_ ‘That makes them thine indeed. 
May they receive thy word, 
Confess the Saviour’s name, 
Then follow their despised. Lord 
Through the baptismal stream. 
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*353,354 FAMILY WORSHIP—FEAR. 


6 Thus Jet our favour’d race 
. Surround thy sacred board, 
There to adore thy sovereign grace, 
And sing their dying Lord, 


HYMN 853. C.M. Doddridge. 


Christ’s condescending Regard to little Chil- 
dren—Mark x. 14. 


1. GEE Israel’s gentle Shepherd stands 

With all-engaging charms ; 

3 - Hark! how he calls the tender lambs, 

folds them in his arms! 

"2 « Permit them to approach,” he cries, 

** Nor scorn their humble name ; 

_ * For ’twas to bless such souls as these, 

The Lord of angels came.” 

_ 3 We bring them, Lord, by fervent prayer, 

And yield them up to thee;’ . 

Joyful that we ourselves are thine, _ 
Thine let our offspring be! | 


4 [Ye little flock, with pleasure hear ; 
Ye children seek his face ; ' 

, And fly with transport to receive 

blessings.of bis grace.] 


® 6 If orphans they are left behind, 
‘Thy guardian care we trust ; 
_ That care shal! heal our bleeding hearts, 
If weeping o’er their dust. . 
HYMN 354. C. M. Beddome. 
‘Fear not—Isaiah xli. 10. 
souls, dismiss your fears, 
mercy all your 
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mwas. 


Mercy, which like a river, flows 
In one continual stream. 


2 Fear not the pow’rs of earth and bell ; 
God will these pow’rs restrain ; 
His mighty arm their rage’ pepe; 
And calla their efforts vain. 


3 Fear not the want of outward good ; 


He will for his provide ; 
Grant them supplies of daily food, 
And all they need_ beside. 


4 Fear not that he will e’er forsake, 


Or leave his work undone; 
He’s faithful to his promises, 
And faithful to his Son. 


y 5 Fear not the terrors of the grave, 


Or death’s tremendous'sting ; 
He will from endless wrath ieggil- 
To endless glory bring. — 


[6 You, in his wisdom, pow’ % and grace, . 


May confidently trust ; 


His wisdom guides, his pow’ r protects, 
His grace rewards the just. ] 


HYMN 355. C.M. Doddridge. 


Being in the Fear of God all the Day long. © 
| Prov. xxiii..17. 


1 "THRICE happy souls, who born nal 
While yet they sojourn here, [heay’n, 


Humbly. begin: their days with God, 
And spend them in his fear. 


2 So may our eyes with holy zeal 
Prevent the —s day, 
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FEAR. 


And turn the sacred pages o’er, 


_ And praise thy name and pray. 
3 *Midst hourly cares, may love present — 
‘Its incense to thy throne— 


And, while the world our hands employs, 
Our hearts be thine alone: 


_4 As sanctified to noblest ends, 
Be each refreshment sought ; 
And, ‘by each various providence, 
_ Some wise instruction brought ! 


When to laborious duties call’d, 


Or by temptations try’d, 
We'll seek the shelter of thy wings, 
And in thy strength confide. 


' 6 As different scenes of life arise, 


Our grateful hearts would be 
With thee amidst the social band— | 
solitude with thee. 


7 At night we lean our weary heads 


On nA paternal breast ; 
. And, safely folded in thine arms, 
Resign our powers to rest. 
8 In solid pus delights like these, 
Let all my days be past ; ss 
Nor shall I then impatient wish, 
Nor shall I fear the last. 


_ HYMN 356. C.M. Needham. 
F ear of God—P rov. xiv. 26. | 


beyond description he 
Who fears the Lord his God; 
Who hears his threats with wad awe, 
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FEARS 


2 Fear, sacred passion, ever dwells 
With its fair partner, love ; 
Blending their beauties, both proclaim 
Their source is from above. 
3 Let terrors fright the unwilling slave, 
The child with joy appears ; : 
Cheerful he does his Father’s will, 
And loves as much as fears. - 


4 Let fear and love, most holy God! 
Possess this soul of mine; 
Then shall I 
And taste thy joys divine. 


Fears removed—I tisI; be not ohra 


vi. 20, 


1 UNCLEAN! unclean! and full of sin, 
From first to last, O Lord, I’ve been! 
* Deceitful is my heart ; 
Guilt presses down my burden’d soul ; 
But Jesus can the waves control, 
And bid my fears depart. 


2 When first I heard his word of grace, il 
Ungratefully I hid my face— 
ngratefully delay’d : 
At length his voice more powerkl came, 
“Tis I,” he cried, “ I, still the same ; 
“ Thou need’st not be afraid,” 


3 My heart was chang’d ; in that.same hour 
My soul confess’d his mighty power ; 
Out the briny, tear; 


orship thee aright, 


f 


is . 


* 


 Hlisten’d ‘stil! to heat his voice; 
Again he said, me rejoice ; 

"Fis 1—~thou need’st not 
4 ‘Unworthy of thy love !*% cried: 
“Freely love,” he soon reply’d, 

he ** On nie thy faith be staid: 


On me for evety' thing depend; 


_ Pm Jzsvs still, the sinner’s 


Thow need’st afraid.” > 
Gibbons: 


On the Alarm of F ire——Amos iv. if.” 
fire, with wild unbounded pow’ 
May ruin ev ryjearthly joy, 
"ANd swift, surprising hour, 


“Our treasures, ‘homes, and lives destroy. 


2 Bub still the saint its rage defies, 
And should destruction seize his frame, [ 
His unimbodied soul would rise 
And. mount to glory in the flame. 
3 There stands a palace built iiitione | 2 
In yonder heav’ns towhich we zo, 
Secure from.all the wastes of time,’ 
When vengeance, kindling all het fies, 


Shall ride in ruimo’erthe bail; 


Saints shall enjoy their full flésires,.) 
_ Their God, their Saviour, and their all, 


HYMN 359. .C. Harrison. 
Fortitude Matt, 


HY should the dread of sinful am ee 
and vex ma 
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O, for that fartitude which can 
‘My ev ty fear 
Shall I ‘offend a holy God, 
© And sacrifice my peace,” = 
‘To shun 4 -mortal’s threat’ning 
3 I must obey theGodTlove,.~ 
Tho’, all the world 
One smile from liim;'T prize akove! 
The richest earthly gems. 
Hark! O my soul—methinkst hear 
Fear not, thou worm, for T am near 
T well approve thy choice, 
4 While mortal men fevile and: frown, 
smile-apon thy soul 
thou shalt tread the tempter ome, 
While his rage control.” 
Lord, I'resign me to thy will,” 
I yield to thee—thy word 
Ang let me doubt no more: « 


HYMN 360...C. M. Dr. 
F Cor. xvi. 13... 
I a soldier of the cross, ... 

A follower of. the Lamb 


Apd-shall [fear to own his cause— 
Or blush to speak his nathe? 


Must I be carried to the skies, 
Qn flowery beds of eate; 
/ While others fought to win the’ prize, - 
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3 Are theré no foes for me cau 
Must I not stem the flood? — 
= Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
.To help me on to God? 


4 Sure I must fight if I would reign bie 
. Increase my ceurage, Lord! — 
Pll bear the toil, endure the pain, © 

© Supported by thy word. 

5 Tby saints, in all this glorious war, 

Shall conquer though they die: 
_. They see the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 


*¢ When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thy armies shine 
a tobes of victory through the skies," 
The glory be thine. 


= HYMN 361. 104th. Fawcett. 


of | i. 16, Col. i. 19. 


4 A FULNESS resides 
In Jésus, our head, 
ever abides 

answer our need: 

4 -. The Father’s good pleasure 

Has laid up in store 

4 A plentiful treasure 
o give to the poor. 


* Whate’er be our wants, 

> We need not to fear ; 
{,Our-aumerous complaints’ 
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‘ans shall yield us” 
supplies 
er shall. shield us, 
a When dangers arise. 
3 -. "The fountain o’erflows 
“ Our woes to redress ; 
grace upon grace: 
His gifts in bandas 
We daily receive; 
He has.a redundance 
. Forall that believe.” 
: Whatever distress . — 


‘Such plentiful grace ~ 
Will Jesus bestow): 
And still shall support us, — 


And silence our gt 
‘For nothing can hurt us, 
While Jesus is near. 
5 Wher troubles attend, . 
Or danger or strife’ 
»« His love will defend 
And guard us through life 7 
| .. . And when we are fainti 
And ready to die, 
Whatever is wanting: 
His ‘hand will supply: 


HYMN: $62. 7s." ‘Hart. 
Gethsemane—Matt. xxvi. 36---45., 


+ MANY woes had Christ endur’d, 
M Many sore mets. 
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SPULNESS.. 


Patient, and to pains inur’d 5" 
the sorest trial yet 

_ Was to be sustain’d in thee, 
Gloomy, sad Gethsemane ! 


Came at length the dreadful night, 3 


Vengeance, withits iron rod, 
Stood, and with colleeted might, 


 Bruie’d the harmless Lamb of God: 


. See, my soulethe Saviour see, 
“Prostrate in Gethsemane. race 
, 3 There my. God bore allmy guilt ; 
thro’ grace can be believ’d ; 
% But the torments which he felt, 
Are too vast te be conceiv’d : 
None can penetrate thro’ thee, 
Doletul, dark:Gethsemane.. 


“4 All my sins against my God ; 
Al my sins ‘against hislaws; 
All my sins against his blood ; ae 
my sins against his cause; 
~ Sims as boundless as the sea; 
Hide me, O Gethsemane. _ 


a Here’s my claim, and here alone ue 

a Saviour more-can need; 

| Deeds of righteousness I’ve nore ; 

Nor a work that I can plead; 

Not a glimpse of hope fot me, 
Only in Gethsemane. © 

6 Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One almighty God of love, 

Prais’d by I the heav’nly 
ney courts above; 
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de We, sinners, gracious Three, 
Bless thee for Gethsemane. 
HYMN 363, L..M. Steele. 

Glimpse of. Jesus precious. — 
what shall Ido to show, 


How much | love thy name ; 
‘Let whole heart with rapture glow, - 


T undless goodness to proclaim. 


Lord, if a distant glimpse of thee, ~ 
Can givé such sweet, such vast delight, ‘4 


must the joy, the 
_ To dwell forever .in thy sight ? 


HYMN 364. C. M, Wardlaw’s Cole 
he nly Partin Sou, 
Psalm lxxiii. 25... 

'M 


Y God, my lory and my*love, 
Ofall iss the spring ; 
For thee he part with allabove,. 
And ev’ry earthly thing, 


Heav’n.were.a waste deserted place,’ 


If God should disappear;- 

Or shouldst thou hide thy glorious face, 

"Thick. darkness would be there.) 

Tnwain the seraphim should try. 
My passion to excite; 


Their borrow’d splendours fade 


When God withdtaws his light, = © 
_ 4 Should I this spacious earth possess; 


GLINPSE—GOD: * 363, 364 
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"They never could my apple, 
OF yield me full supplies. is 


5 Without my God, with all this store, 
‘With thirst insatiaté crave for 
empty mind to fill. 
6 But when my soul’s of God possess "d, (ay 
What can I wish for more ? | 
"© Here let me ever fix my rest, 
_ Arid give all wand’ring o'er. | 


HYMN 365. C. M. Wardlaw’s Col. 


God the chief good—Lam, iii. 24. 
Wain the erring worldinquires - 
For some substantial good; roe 
While earth confines their pte 

They live on airy food. 


Tilusive dreams ofthappiness 
Their eager thoughts employ 
They wake, convinc’d their boasted bliss 


 &visionary joy. 
3 Not all-the good which earth bestows 
| Can fill, the craving mind : | 
. highest joys have mingled 
And leave a sting behind. be 
4 Be yé gilded vanities ; 
Pmwretched wanting this. ~— 
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4 HISTORY: 366) 367" 


jis My ple portion!—here rest,’ 


For heav’n is in the- boon. ae 
6 To this my wishes are confin’d, 
_ To this my heart aspires ; 
* good immortal as the mind, 
‘And vast as its Canines, 


HYMN 366, C. M. Kent. 


| e Love of God, or Christ's death the effect, not 

the cause, of God's lave 

John iii. 16. 


Towards the sinner flame, 
That Jesus, from his throne above, : 
A suff’ring man. became. 


@ *Twas not the death which he endur’d, 
Nor all the pangs he bore, | 
That God’s eternal love procur’d; | 

was love before. * 
8 He lov’d'the world of his elect, 
With love surpassing thought ; 

: Ne will his mercy e’er neglect. 
he souls so dearly bought, 
4 “The warm affections of his breast 
in this love he’ll ever-rest,. 

‘Nor from his oath. return. | 


“HYMN 367. 8s. 7s. 4s. Wardlows Col. 
| Gospel History, 
t T the time by God appointed, 
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367 GOSPEL. HISTORY. 


Down from heav’n the Lord’s Anoifited 
Came to seek his scatter’d fold. 
Grace amazing! 

, Grace, whose praise can ne’er be told. 


2 View him cradled in the manger, 

Chas’a by murder, from his birth; 
“Hated as an outcast stranger, - 
Crucifi’d, and Jaidin earth. 
Object of unhallow’d mirth! — 


See him, on the third-day morning, 


“Rising. from the grave’s dark night ; . 
bt his anxious friends returning, 

Pirin life and joy to light! 

Death, opposing, 


Fell before the Lord of might. 


4 View him through the air apcending, 
Bore on clouds beyond the sky! 
Hosts of Angels round attending; 


Hymning as they mount on 


To receive him | 
Heaven’s wide portals open fy. hee 
[5 Glory now to’shame succeeding, 


 O’er the universe he reigns ; iw 
Still the friend of sinners, pleading | 
Porthe purchase of hispains: _ 
Tender mercy, » 


Though i in heav’n, he yet retains. 
6 Look! *he comes with clouds Sisceniling.* 
Hark! the trumpet’s jub'lee oa 
See the startled dead attending :-- 
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‘GOSPEL. 369 


See my saints with glory crown’d 
7 Honour, blessing, adoration, | 

Be ascrib’d to God’ the Son, 

By the ransom’d, “holy nation,” 

‘For his work of done: 
Hallelujah! 
biden, eternal ages run 


| Go preach my Gospel—Mark xvi. 15, 7 
” saith the’voice of heav’oly 
* My gospel preach to ev’ry land 
“Lot IT am with you to theend;. 
** Observe and follow my command." 


_. 2 With joy the first disciples heard, | 
‘And preach’d the heart-reviving news, 
As they from him receiv’d in charge, . {| 
First, to the unbelieving Jews:* 
3 ‘Then to the Gentiles far and. near, 
_.. Publish’d Salvation in his name, — 
_ And theglad tidings of bis grace a 
‘To this distinguish’d: came. 
4 * Here may the gospel still remain, | 
Till Christ shall in the clouds 


_ Then we who love the gospel now oe 
Gospel first preached at Jerusalem—Luke 
xxiv. 47. 
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‘* Let ev ’ry nation hear the thems, 
“Beginning at Jerusalem. 
2 ** Go, let the chief of sinners 


That I have blessings to 


4 Proclaim salvation in my name, 
** Beginning at Jerusalem. 
3 * Where I was treated with disdain, 


— Where I was crucified and slain ; 


“There shall my gospel gain esteem, 


* Beginning at Jerusalem. 


My pard’ning love proclaim 
And sh6w the virtue of my blood ; 


Til time shall end, proclaim my grace 


To ev ry land, in ev’ry place. 


“5 «Ip yonder world, behold the train 


Of sinners sav’d from endless 
Within glory to the Lamb, 
Within the new Jerusalem. ” 


i “HYMN 370. L.M. Anno 


Gospel’s joyful Sound—Psalm Ixxxix. 15. |. 
GJOME, dearest Lord, who reigns aboves 
And draw mie with the cords oflove! 
Apa while the gospel does abound, | 
may know, the the joyfial sound! 
2 Sweet are the tidings, free the grace, 
At brings to our apostate race ; 
It spreads a heav’nly light around, 
know the joyfulsound! _ 


“3 The gospel bids the sin-sick soul 


Look up to Jesus and be whole : 
~In him are peace and pardon found ; 
sound: — 
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GOSPEL. 


4 It stems the tide of swelling grief, ee 
Affords the needy sure relief; = 
Releases those by Satan bound, 
may know the joyful sound ! 


HYMN 371. Li M. Beddome. 


The Gospel of Christ. 


1 GOD , inthe gospel of his Son, * 
Makes his eterna! councils known ; € i | 

’Tis here, his richest mercy shines, 

And fruth is drawn in fairest lines. 


May taste his grace, and learn his name ; 

writ in characters of blood, 

Severely just, immensely good. 


3 Here, Jesus in ten thousand ways. 
His soul-attracting charms displays, 
Recounts his poverty.and pains, 

_ And tells bis love in melting strains. 

Wisdom its dictates here imparts, 
‘i‘o form our minds, to cheer our hearts; 
Its influence makes the sinner live, _ : 
‘It bids the drooping saint revive. 


Our raging passions it controls, 
And comfort yields to contrite-souls;" 
It brings a better world in view, © © 4 

| 


And guides us all our journey through, 
May this blest volume ever lies 
Close to my lreart, and near my eye, # 
- Till life’s last hour my soul engage, — 
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372, 373 @OSPEL. 


HYMN 372. C.M.» Dr. S. Stennett. 
The glorious Gospel of the blessed God— 
majesty, and grace, 
Through‘all the gospel shine ! os 
"Tis God that speaks, and we confess 
The doctrine most divine. | 


2 Down from his starry throne on high, ° 
. Th’ almighty Saviour comes ; 
_ Lays his bright robes of glory by, 
And feeble flesh assumes. 


3 The mighty debt, that sinners ow a: 

Upon the cross he pays ; 
"Then thro’ the clouds ascends to God, 

Midst shouts of loftiest praise. 


4 There he our great High Priest appears 
Before his Father’s throne ; 
~ Mingles his merits with our tears, 
-And_pours salvation down. 
"5 Great God, with rev’rence we “adore 
Thy justice and thy grace : 
thy faithfulness and power 
Our firm dependence place. 


HYMN 373. -C.M. Kelly. 


The Gospel affords relief to 
tal 1. 15. | 


Gospel comes with welcome news 
To sinners lost like me : 
"Their various schemes let othersgchoose ; 

Saviour, I'come to thee ! 
2 Of sinners sure I'am the chief, 
Sut grace is rich and free ; ». 
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GOSPEL. 


This: lovely truth affords relief 
To sinners,evn tome. 


| & Of merit now let others speak, 
| But merit I have none ; 
justified for Jesus’ sake, 
Dm sav’d by grace alone. 
4 T'was grace my stubborn heart first won ; 
’Tis grace that holds me fast : 
Grace will, complete the work begun, 
And save me to the last. ni 


5 Then shall my soul with rapture trace, 


What God hath done forme; 


And celebrate redeeming pret, 
eternity. 


HYMN-374. L. M.. 
Gospel Harvest—John iv. 55. 


1 L2: clad in nature’s bright array, 
The fields a beauteous scene dep : 
- See how the golden ears of corn, 
se Wide: waving, all the hills adorn. 
A joytul plenty smiles around : 
But now to our admiting eyes, — 
Behold! superior prospects rise. 
3 Rich harvests, where salvation: ‘grows, 
There fair celestial fruits disclose ; 
paradise on earth is seen, 
‘How ‘pleasing, how divine the. scene ! 
4 See, sinners hast’ning to embrace 
tidings of grace; 


_2 See earth with God’s rich goodness crown’ ‘d, 
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375, 376 GOSPEL. 


- 


q Redeem’d from hell, with price divine, | 
In faith and holiness they shine. 


All crown’d with immortality, 

These fruits of righteousnessshallbe; 
i ' Then they that reap, and they that sow, } 
= Shall everlasting triumph know. 

6 Together shall their songs arise, 
+ In the fair fields of paradise ; 
And shouts of triumph and of joy, 

‘Their blest employ’ 


HYMN L. M. Needham, 
> Thy Kingdom come—Matt. vi. 10.' 


thou not said, almighty God, 
The bumble heart is thine abode? 
Erect thy kingdom, Lord, within, — 
And let thy grace subdue our sin. 

2 Po distant lands thy gospel send, 

.. And thus thy empire wide extend ; 

~~ To Gentile, Turk, and stubborn Jew, 

_ * Great King of grace, salvation shew. 

3 Where’er thy light-and sun arise, 
Thy name, O Godyimmofttalize! 
_ May nations yet inborn confess 


wisdom, and righteousness. 


HYMN 376. 8s. 4s. Ray’s Col. 


T rumpet—Psalm. Ixxxix. 14-17, 


ARK, hark ! the gospel-trumpet sounds, 
Thro’ the the echo bounds, 
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GOSPEL. 


Pardon and peace by Jesus’ blood ; 

' Sinners are reconcil’d to God, a 

And brought into the heav ‘nly road | 
By grace divine. 


2 Come, sinners, hear the joyful news, 
Nor longer dare the grace refuse ; 
Mercy and justice here combine, * 
_ Goodness and truth harmonious join, 
While boundless love in ev a line, 
Invites you near. 


3 Ye saints in glory, strike the lyre, ) 
Ye mortals, catch the sacred fire; . 
Let both the Saviour’s love proclaim, | 
And spread abroad his matchless 
For ever worthy isthe Lamb 
Of endless praise, 


HYMN 377. C. M. Newton. 


. Ixxxix. 15—18. XBViie 
4, 5. 


10. HAPPY they who know the Lord,. “a 
With whom he deigns to dwell! « ~— 
He feeds and cheers them by his word, 
His arm supports them well. *. 


2 To them, in each distressing hour, | “S 
His throne of graéé is near 

_ And when they plead his love anid pow'r, 

He stands engag’d to hear.” © 

3 He help’d his saints in ancient days, 
Who trusted inhis name; 
_ And we can witness to his praise; | 
His is me same. 
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GRACE, 


4 ‘Wand’ sing in sin, our souls he found, ot 

And bade us seek his face: | 

Gave us to hear the gospel-sound, | 
And taste the gospel-grace. 


- Oft in his house his glory shines 
*- Before our wond’ring eyes ; 
wish not then for golden mines, 
Or aught beneath the skies. 


"6 His presence sweetens all our cares, _ | 
And makes our burdens light; = = 
word from. him dispels our fears, 
wie,» And gilds the gloom of night. 


7 we expect to suffer here, 
= Nor would we dare repine ; 
But give ‘us'still to find.thee near, 
And own us still for thine. 


. 8 Let us enjoy and highly prize 
These tokens of thy love, 
~ Till thou shalt bid our spirits rise, 
. worship thee above. 


HYMN 378. L.M. R 
Grace ye are Eph. li. 5. 


ghteous:souls on works rely, 
. And boast theit moral dignity ; 
But if | lisp& song of praise, 
Grace is the note my soul shall raise. 
*T was grace that quicken’d me when 
And grace my soul to Jesus led ; 
mis brings me pardon for my sin—' 


- 
= 
> 
my 
| 
7 
3 
ne 
r 
| 
| 
“ 
: 4 
: | 
3 
% 
as 
‘ 


3 °Tis grace that sweetens ev’ry 


GRACE. 


Tis grace supports in ev’ry loss ; 
In Jesus’ grace my soul is strong-— 
Grace is my hope and Christ my song. 


4 ’Tis grace defends when danger’s near ; 
By grace alone I persevere ; : 


Free grace is all they sing above. 


And ’tis in 
For all that’s 
For what's to come ’tis still the same. 


5 Thus ’tis alone of grace I boast, 


ace alone I trust ; 
past grace.is my ‘theme— 


ly King; 
I’ll cast my crown before his throne, ~~ 


And shout free grace to bee alone. 


My Grace is sufficient for thee—2 Cor. xii. 9. 9 
OME, all ye chosen saints of God, = 
Whose souls are wash’d in Jesus’ blood; 


W. 


Cross, 


is grace constrains my soul to Jove 


6 Thro’ endless years, of grace sing, 
Adore and bless my‘ heav’n 


_ Hear what he says, his word is true— 
“ My grace sufficient is for you. 


‘‘T am your sure, almighty 
‘¢ Who, loving, loves you to the end; 


friend, 


«¢] will be near you, and will show 
_“ My grace sufficient i8 for you. — 


“ty ‘ 


“| know. how num’rous are your foes ; 

know ways which they oppose ; 
 know their cunning malice 
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4 Wand 'sitig in sin, our souls he found, ~ 


=>. And bade us seek bis face: 


* Gave us to hear the gospel-sound, 


And taste the gospel-grace. 
Of in: his-house his*glory shines 
Before our wond ring eyes; 


wish not theh for golden Mines, 


Op aught: beneath the 


.¢. His preseiice stveetens all our cares; 


word from: him dispels our fearsy 
And-gilds the gloom of night 


ord, we expect to suffer here, 

“Nor would ‘we dare repine; 

give ‘us'still to near, 

a And own us still for-thine. 
. 8 Let us enjoy and nghly ptize 

These-torens of thy love, 

thou shalt bid our spirits rise, 
To worship thée above... 


4 GELE-righteous on works rely, 
And boast dignity’; 
> if af. praise, . 
Grace is the pute my soul shall raise. 


orace that quicken’d me-when dead, 
fgrace my. soul to.jesus 
beings thexparden for my 
my lusts 
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grace-defends when: danger’s near; 
grace alone I persevere; 
™Tlis grace constrains my soul.to 
graée isall they sing above. 
Thus “tis alone of grace 
* And in grace alone [ trust; . > 


grace that sweetens ev’ry. cross, 
grace supports in ev’ry loss; 
In Jesus’ grace is.strong--" 
Grace is my hope and. Christ my’ song: 


For-all that’s past-grace.is my theme— 
For what's to come still: the same. 


6 "T’bro’ endless years, of grace sings 


shoutiftee grace to him alone. 


My Grace ts sufficient for thee—2 Cor. xii. 9, 
I (OME, all ye chosen saints of God, 


My grace sufficient is for you: 
Lam your suregalmighty friend, 


. Adore and bless my'heav’nly King 
cast my, crown before his.throne, 


Whose souls ate wash’d in Jesus’ blood: 
Hear what he says, bis word is true— | 


Who, loving, you to the end; 


be near you; and will show: 


My grace sufficient is for you. 


3 Know: how nam'rous are your foes ; 


know the’ ways which they-oppose 
know their cunning malice: tio— 
My grace euiliciept “ig for you. 
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_» * You’re still the objects of my care ; 


“Mygrace suficientis for you, 
-§ * Do you want proof of this my love ’— 
Calv’ry survey ; then heav’n above ; ; 
“* See, how the ransom’d millions bow !— 
*« My grace sufficient is for you. _ 
guide you safely in the wa [day ; 
* Thro’ Jife’s dark night, to heav’n’s bright 
.** And*there with wonder you shall view, 
grace sufficient i is for you.” 


HYMN 390. C.M. Hoskins. 
j Inezhaustible Grace—Luke.xv. 31. 


2 “JEHOVAH'S grace, how full, how free: x 


His language how divine! . 
Son, thou ever art with me, 
‘“ And all i-have is thine: 


My saints'shall each a portion share, 
2 That’s worthy of a God ;. 


Theyare my chief, my ‘constant care— 


The purchase of my blood. 
Both: grace-and glory will give, 

With me my-saints shall ever 

2 * And reign with me'on high, 


am 


Andiften thopsand.more'l call, 


To enjoy this happiness, 


= 


“ Tho’ Satan attives your to ensnare, 


** You're near my heart, P'li bring you thro’, — 
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2 Gracé first contriv'’d a war 


Then, dearest Lord, make millions come, 
And feast on pard'ning grace; 


Bring prodigals, bring exiles home, 
And we will shout thy praise. * <a 


HYMN 381. S. 


Grace-—Rom. 21.. 


Harmonious to the ear: 
Heav’n with the shall 
_°. “And all the earth shall bear. 


To save rebellious man: ~- 


Grace, from its dawn to perfect day, ° “tom 


Reveal’d the glorious plap. 

3 ’Twas grace that wrote myname 
In thine eternal 
grace that gave me tthe 

Who all my sorrows took. 
4 Gna turn’d my wand’ring feet 
tread the heav’nly road ; 
_ And new supplies each hour meet, 
While pressing onto God. 


Grace all the: work shall crown 
It lays in heav’n:the topmost 
"My soul with strength divi 
all my. pow'rs to thee 


1 GRACE? *tis a charming: ound, 
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Grace Tanke xix. 10. 
theel wish tosing; 
miy soul:thy name is precious; 
Thou wy prophet, priest, and king. 
Of what mercy flows frombenven, 
what joy and happiness" 
Pm amisacle of grace, 
13. Once. with’ Adam’s Tape in ruin) 
‘a “Pill my Saviour passed by: 
Witness, all-ye hosts of héayen, 
My 


= Shout, ye bright afgelic choir, 
 .Praisedeg Law enthron’d above 


- 
* 


Whilst admire, 
¥ God's free grace and: Doutdles love. 

That blest moment . .- 
my.soul with joyand peace ; ; 
Love I much? Pve much | G 


Pal. gtacé: has pow’: alone,” 


ay 4 

1 

4 thee a 
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‘GRACES 


the grace is felt, 
2 When the Lord was ‘crucified, 
transgressors with hint died ; 
One, with vile blaspheming tongue 
Scoff'd at Jesus as he hung.’ 
3 Thus he spent-his wicked 
In the very jaws of death; 
Perish’d, as too many do, 
| “With'the Saviour in his views 
But the other, touch’d with grace; 
Faith receiv’d to:own the-Lord 
. Whom the'scribes and priesi« 
“Cord,” heypray’d, “srememberme, * 
When in glory thou shal®he:”- 
Soon’ with-me,” the Lord feplies, « cei? 4 
Thou shalt rest.in paradise) | 
6 This was wondrous graceindeed, = = 


Grace vouchsaf’dih time OF need! 


4 HEN I my wicket heart survey, 
There’s nought to meet my. 


| 
a 
‘ 
<6. 


But’ praise, “atid Bléry rise’ 
To him who feigns above the 
‘To pardon guilt of deepest stains 
3 Yehovah’s Rellow—strange to tell! 
Deign’d’as a man with men to 
His blood | the cross 


AWhen he fon them resigned his vam 
the’ curse, the ‘wrath divine, 
| Phatemercy mig forever shine! 
a See. from the dead the first-born 
“The. Lord:of-life-has burst the tomb! 
“To all the world, from this blest 
Declat’d the Son of God with pow’ 
} is all we need ; 
‘Lord‘of iiieis-risen indeed:: 
‘The vilest wretch that breathes sir 
_ Has: now, no veason to despair. - 
O'may our joy and boasting 
Still may the work:he finish’d 


Renewing Grace—1 Cor. vi. 

2 age helpless guilty Nature 
#ncouscigus of jts load 
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Tis thifie the passions to recall; 
Ant opwards bid them 
the scales of error fail 
ont Reason's darken’d eyes; 
7 To: ‘hese the shades of night away, 
te “And bid the,sinnerlive; 
“The beamof heaiv'n, Prath’s vital, 
Cleanse more and moréethese 
Apply the truth divine 


— 
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grace, the channel it flows, 

| Eternally the same. 


this he finds:hisas teousnes:, 
he: And sees his 
3 Free. @face ‘bath “Heighta depths unt 

yond hat angels kuow.; «known, 
saves from bell below, 
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388 GRAVES*GRATITUDE. 


Whe Lamb’s redeeming blood they own, 
Wherein their sins were drown’d. 


5 F ree grace, we'll count thy wonders o ‘er, 
And lift thy glories high ; 
We hope, at Jast, on Jordan’s 

” In thine embrace to die. 


mn) HYMN 387. L. M. Medley. 

and iii. 17... 

a TS in their graves lie down in vad 
No more by sin or hell opprest; _ 

The wicked there frem troubling cease, 

_ And there the weary are at rest. 


2 Thrice happy souls who’re gone before 
‘To that inheritance divine ! 
tg 4 labour, sorrow, sigh no more, — 
But dBright in endless glory shine. 
} 3 There shall we join the blissful throng, 
= And meet our dearest friends again ; 
And all eternity, our song 
: Te Jesus raise, and with him reign. 


* HYMN 388. C. M,- 

Devoitien springing xxiii: 6, 
MYX soul, triumphant in the Lord, 
a Proclaim thy joys abroad ; 

And march with holy vigour on, 
Supported by thy God. 
2 Thro’ all the winding maze of life 
His hand has been my guide; — 
And@in that long-experienc’d care 
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GUEST=-HBART. 389, 
3 His grace. through all-the desert flows 
An unexhausted stream ; 
‘The race on Zion’s sacred mount 
all be my endless theme. 


4 Daw the choicest j joys of time. Re 
Thy courts on earth I love ; ph 
But Oh! I burn with strong desire =~ 
To view thy house above. __ 
5 Joining with all the shining band, = © 
My soul would there adore ; 
A pillar in thy temple fix’d, 
To be removed no more. 


HYMN 389. L. M. Gregg. 
Jesus a GuestemRev. iii. 20. 
EHOLD the Saviour at thy door, = 
He gently knocks, has knock’d before; 
Has waited long, is waiting still, aa 
You treat no other friend so ill. 
_ 2 Admit him ; for the human etki. = 
Ne’er entertain’d so kind @ guest :  - 
Admit him, or the hour’s at hand, 
_ When at his door deny’d you'll stand, HS 
3 Open my heart, Lord, enter in, ee. 
Slay ew’ry foe, andseonquer sin: 
I now to thee my-all resi | 
My body, soul, shall all be thities: 


HYMN 390. M.. Steele. 
Inconstant Heart lamented. ~ 
1 H! wretched, ‘vile, ungrateful heart; 
A That can Jesus thus 
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HEART. 


Thus fond of trifles vainly rove, 
Forgetful of a-Saviour’s love. 


2 In vain I charge my thoughts to stay, 
And chide each vanity away ; — 
_ Jn vain; alas; resolve to bind 
This rebel heart, this wand’ring mind. 
» 3 Thro’ all resolves how soon it flies, 
® And mocks the weak, the slender ties ; 
© ~ There’s nought beneath a pow’r divine, 
That cam this roving heart confine. 
4 Jesus, to thee I would return, 
And at thy feet repenting mourn : 
There let me view thy pard’ning love, 
* And never from thy sight remove. 
5 O let thy love, with sweet control, 
- - Bind all the passions of my soul ; 
Bid ev’ry vanity depart, 
7 And dwell forever in my heart. 
| HYMN 391. M. Hart. 
Hardness of Heart lamented. 
} FOR a.glance of hgav’nly day, 
O To. melt this stubborn stone away ; 
And thaw, with beams of love divine, 
' This heart, this frozen heart of mine. . 
| The rocks can rend, the earth can quake, 
|» "Phe seas'can roar, the mountains shake ; 
. Of feelings, al} things shew some sign, 
But this unfeeling heart of mine. - 
Wo hear the'sdrrows thou hast felt, 
_What’but an gdamant would melt 
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HEART. 399 
* 


But I can read éach moving line, - 
And nothing moves this heart of mine. 


4 rie aa! Spirit, mighty God, 

pply within the Saviour’s ‘blood ; 
re his rich blood, and his alone, 
Can move and melt this heart of stone. 


HYMN 392. L.M. Medley. 


Heart lamented—Ezek. XXXVi. 26—27. 


1 LORD, hear a burden’d sinner mourn, 
Who gladly would to thee return; 

Thy tender mercies O impart, 

And take away this stony heart. 


2 ’Tis this hard heart which sinks me dowh, : 


Nor asks thy smile, nor fears thy frown; 
This causes all my woe and smart; =~ 
Lord, take away this stony heart. 


3. Tis this hard heart, my gracious Lord, 


Which scorns thy love: and slights thy word; 4 


- Which tempts me from thee to depart ; 
Lord, take away this stony heart. 


4 ’Tis this hard heart which, day ‘by day, ~ 
Would shut my mouth, nor let me pray ;- 


Yee would fromewry duty start; 


Lord, take away this stony heart. 
5 Sure the blest day will shortly come, © ~ 
_ When this hard heart shall know its doom, 
When I no more shall sin retain, =~ 
Nor of a stony heart complain. 
* 6 Yes, friendly death, with welcome stroke» 
Will loose the chain, will break the ree: i 
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HYMN: M. Newton. 


hed 


+ 


in its native sin, 


well in @¥’ry ‘part, 


who dwells ¥ within, 


"8 For Satan there in arms resides, > lek: 
And caligthe place hisown; 
care. against .assaults Provides, 


And-rules as on a throne. 
But Jesus, stronger far than he, 
In his appointed hour, 


» ‘Appears ‘to set bis people 
rom theusurper’s pow’r. 


And now it.shall be mine 

is. ¥oice the strong man arm’d 

| He knows be must Tesign. . 

Ip of mee pride, 


“ Thisheart I:bought with blood, 


Phe gates of brassifly open im 


Jesus Wine theheart. 

6 ‘The rebel-soul. thaf ante withstood 

he Saviour’s kindest call, 
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Son, me thy oe XXiil. 


Let all the world attentive hear, 
And ev’ry soul rejoice. 


2 Sinner, he kindly speaks to. 


However..vile thou art; 


HAT language now. salutes therear, 
And "tis our. Father's 


Here’s grace and pardon, “rich ‘and 


My son, give me thy heart. 


3 For thee, a traitor, Jesus bled, 


And suffer’d dreadful smart 


* 


For thee the Lord was q 


My son, give me thy Heart 


Tho’ thou hast long grace withstood, q 


And said tome, “ Depart ;”” 


| claim the: purchase ‘of tay blood" 
‘My son, give. me thy: heart,” 


5: form: thee formyself‘alone; 
. And evry good’ impart; 


I’ll make my: great salvation 


My SOR; give Ine thy. heart. 


Come, Lord; and conquer now 


Set up in-me thy throne: 
Bid sin and Satanihence’ 
And claimime as 
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HYMN, 395, ‘Se. Mi. 
Heart—Jer. xvii. xv; 18, 
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HEAVEN. 
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My heart with loads of guilt opprest, 
The seat of ev'ry sin. 


2 What crowds of evil thoughts, . 
What vile affections there! 


Distrust, presumption, artful 
Pride, envy, slavish fear. 
3 Almighty King of saints, 
These tyrant lusts ‘subdue : 
= Expel the darkness of my mind, we) 
And all my pow’rs renew. es 
4 This done, my cheerful voice 


“Shall loud bosannas raise; 

soul shall glow with gratitude, 
My lips proclaim thy praise. 
BYMN396) C.M. Steck. 


The joys of Hedven.—Rom. v.2. © 

: Lord,and warm each languid heat, 
Inspire each lifeless tongue;, 

let the joysof heav’n.impart — 

Theirinfluence tooursong. 

© 2 Sorrow and pain, and ev’ry care, 

| And discord there,shall.cease; 

And perfect joy, and sincere, 
4 Adorn the realms Oi peace. 

3 The soul, from sin for ver free, 

Shall mourn its pow’r no more ; 

But, cloth’d in spotless purity, 

Redeeming love adore. 

4 Thete shall the foll’ wers ofthe Lamb 
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HEAVEN. 398 


And enilless honours to bis 
Employ their tuneful tongues. 


5 Lord, tune our hearts to praise and love, — 
Our feeble notes inspire ; 
» Till in thy blissful courts above, 

join th’ angelic choir. 


HYMN 397. 
hope of the Glory of God Pe 
exxvi. 5, xvi. 11. 
JRESET we are. with sins and fears, 
Our peace that much annoy ; : 
But they thatsow awhile in teats, 
Shall reap in endless joy. 
The loving Saviour has prepar'’d 
 . A rest for all his saints + 
And when he brings the rich ea} 
Farewell to all complaints. — ae 
3 There sin and pain are banish’d quite, i 
And mourning fled away; 1 a 
~The Lord shall be our glorious: light, 
And our eternal day. 
4 Such perfect peace he. will impart - 
As here we cannotiprove, . 
And fill our rateful ravish’d heart 
With endless joy and love. 


Th v. 9, 10, Vii. 949. 
1 TPHE countless multitude: on'high, 

W ho tune their var ag Nome, | 
All merit of their own deny, - 
And Jesus’ worth, alone preclaiet. 
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2 Firm on the’ ground of sov’reign grace 
stand before: Jehovah's throne 
‘he Only’songin that bless’d.place 
s—‘* Thou art worthy, Thou alone 1” 
3 With spotless robes of purest white, 
.And branches of triumphal palm, 
pe shout, with transports of delight, 
Heay’n’s ceaseless, universal psalm: 
Salvation glory allbepatd = =~ 
To him who sits upon the throne, 
Andto‘the Lamb whose: blood wae shed ; 

Thou; Thou art worthy, Thou alone ; 


For Thou wast'slain ; and in thy blood 


Thou mad’st us kings and i riests oa 
’ For ever let thy praise endure!” 


6 While thus the ransom’d myriads shout, , 
Amen!’ the holy angels cry— 
Amen! Amen! resounds throughout 
The boundless regions of the sky. — 


7 Let us with joy adopt the strain 

Wehope to sing forever there; 

‘¢ Worthy’s the Lamb, for sinners slain, 

--Worthy alone the crown to bear!” 

8 Without one thought that’s good to plead, 
O what could shield us from despair al 

But this--though we.are yile indeed, 

The of God” is 
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These robes were wash’d sO spotless pure : 
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HYMN 399. M,.. 


The joys of the Saints'in. Heaven. 
ev. vii. 13, to the end ~ | 


1 HOW brig bright these glorious spirits shines! 
Whence all their white array? 
How came they to'these 
everlastingday? = 
2-Lo! these are they from suff rings great 
Who came to realms of light. ‘i 
And in the blood of ‘Christ have wasb’d a 
Those robes which shine so bright. ~ 


3 Now, with triumphal palms they stand .* 
Before the throne on high, — 
And serve the God they love, amidst ° as 
glories of the sky. 
4 Ais presence fills‘each heart with j joy,” 
‘Tunes ev’ry mouth to sing; 
By day, by night, the snared 
With glad hosannas ring.” 
& Hunger’and thirst are felt no ‘more, 
Nor sutis with scorching ray’; 
God is:their-sun, whose cheering beams 
Diffuse eternal day. 
6 The Lamb that divells amidst the nnn 3 
Shall o’er them still ide. 
Feed them with nourishment divine, 
| And all their footsteps: guide, 
7 Mong! pastures green ‘he’ll lead is flodk 
‘Where streams appears 
And God, ‘the! ; from 
Shall-wipe off ev'ry tear. © 
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HYMN 400. C. M.’ 


“4 Blessedness of glorified Sainte—Rev. vii. 
15-~1 7° 


1 PAR from these narrow scenes of night 
Unbounded glories rise; 


. And realms of infinite delight, 
_ Unknown to mortal eyes. 


2 Celestial land! could mortal eyes 
But half itscharmsexplore, 
How would our spirits long to rise, 2 
And dwell onearth nomore. 
_3 There pain and sickness never come, 
And grief no more complains; 
* Health triumphs in immortal bloom, pe 
And endless pleasure reigns! 
4 No-clouds these blissful regions know, 
For ever bright and fair: . 
For sip; the source of mortal woe, 
Can neverenter there... 
alternate night is knowa, 
Nor sun’s faint.sick’ning ray; . 
But glory, from the sacred Abrone, 


3 i They hymn’d their King ‘in strains divine, 


Employnent = in xiv, A 
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2 Here all who suffer’d sword or flame 
For truth, or Jesus’ laveiy name, 
Shout vietry now, aud,hail the Lamb, 
And bow before the great i AM. 


$ While everlasting ages roil, 
Eternal love shall feast ‘their soul ; 
And scenes of bliss for ever new, 
Rise in succession to their yiew. — 


4 Here Mary and Manasseh view _ 
The dying thief and Abrah’m too; — 
equal love their spirits flame, 
The same their joy, their song the same. 


5 O sweet employ to sing and trace 
Th’ amazing heights and depths of grace ; 
And spend, from sin and sorrow free, 7 
A blissful, vast eternity. 


6 O whata sweet exalted ngs 
When ev’ry tribe and ev "7, tone eg 
Redeem’d by blood, with Christ appear, 
And join in one full chorus 

7 My soul anticipates the day— : 

- Would stretch her Wings and soar vgidi, 
To aid the song, palm to bear, 
bow, the chief of sitiners, there. | 


HYMN 402. Wats. 
Longing for Glory. 

Thither blest beloved’s gone.: _. 

The righteous. branch of 
Tis he I’ve-fixt my-heart upen. 

2? Fain would climb above’ the skies, 
‘Fo see the beauties of his face; 
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408 


WEAVER. 


My faith would. into vision rise, 
And hope would cease in his pereer- fe 


I languish with extreme desire, 


The object of m my love to see; 
O let in Jove’s flames expire, 
That 1 may. with my Jesus be. | 


[4 This life’s a pilgrimage of care; .. . 
When will the happy season come, — 
That shall breathe celestial air, 

And settle inmy native home?] . 

5 long-to reach the, shore of bliss, 

' And see the new Jerusalem, 
Where my beloved 
_ And spend eternity with him. . 


HYMN 403. C.M. 


Longing for Glory—Phil. i. 23. _ 
longed Paul to be 
And enter into rest 
question here he hath 
Tobe with Christ is best. 
2 And I, like Paul, desire to die, | * 
I long for death'sarrest ; 
any ask the reason why— 
be with Christ is best. — 


My unbelief, that bosom foc, 


Which lurks!within my breast ; 
‘Bo often seeks my overthrow— | 
To be with Christ-is ‘best... 


4 Should friends and kindred on me frown, 


And leave my ‘soulopprest; 
Should evils crush my comforts 
To be with Christ is best...“ 
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5 
To sound from east ‘to west ; 
I’d tell the honour’d, seeking throng, 
To be with Christ is best. 
6 O come, swéet Jesus, quickly come, 
And cheer my fainting breast ; 
I long to’reach my’ heav’nly home, | 
To'be with Christ is best. 
7 Pinion’d with love, Pd take thé wing, 
Aid fly to thec, my fest; 
- There with the Church triumphant sng, 
To be with Christ 1 is best. 


HYMN 404. M. Stenwett. 
View of Canaan—Deut, xxxii. 49. 
1 ON Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, 
And cast a wishfuleye = 
To Canaan’s fair and happy Jand,. 
Where my possessions 16). 
2 .O the transporting; 
‘That rises tomy sight! 
Sweet fields, array’d in living: green, 
And rivers of delight! | 
3 There gen’rous frnits that Hever fait, 
trees immortal grow 
There rocks and hills, and vales, 
With milk: and honey. flow. 
4 When shall I ‘reach’ that haippy place, 
And be for ever blest? be 
When shall Father's face, 
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“HYMN 407. M.’ ‘Brown. 
_ Hell—Mark 48. - 


HELL tis a word of dreadful sound 
it chills the heart and shocks the. eat 
asickly damp around, 

And makes the guilty quake with feat. 


2 Far from the utmost verge of day, 
Its frightful, gloomy region lies; 
Fierce flames amidst. the darkness 
And thick sulphurous vapours rise. 


3 The breath of God, his angry breath, - 
Still fans and still supplies 
. Here sinners taste the second death, %- 
Longing to die, but can’t expire. : 
A Conscience, the rever-dying worm, 
With constant torture gnaws the heart, 
And woe and wrath, in ev’ry form, — 
- Inflame the wounds, increase the smart. 


5 Thé wretches rave, o’erwhelm’d with woe, | 
And bite their‘everiasting chains; 
» But with their rage their torments grow, 
 Resentinent bu augments their pains. 


6 Sad world indeed! what heart can bear, 

Hopeless, in all these pains to lie ; 
‘Rack’d with vexation, grief, | 

And ever dying, never die! 
7 Lord, save’a guilty soul from bell; 
“Who seeks th pard’ning, 
O let me in thy kingdom dwell 
Fe _ my Saviour and my God.” 
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For all our toil while on the road. “7 
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HYMN: 408. L. M.. Newton. 
Home in View. John xiv. 23. . 


1 As when the weary traveller gains 
The height of some o’erlooking 


His beart revives if cross the plains 


He yiews his home, though distant still. - 


| 2 While he surveys the much-loved spot,  . 


He slights the space that lies between ; .. a 
His past fatigues ate now 
Because his journey’s end is. seep. | 


3 Thus when the Christian pilgrim ag 


By faith, bis mansion-in the skies, . . 
The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 4 


4 The thought of home his spirit cheers; .- | 
more he gtieves for troubles. 
Nor any future trial fears, | 


Assut’d he'll safe arrive at last. és 
5 *Tis there, he.says, | am to dwell. 


With Jesus in the realms of day.; .- 

Then 1 shall bid my cares farewell, 

And he shall wipe my tears away... 
6 Jesus,on thee our hope depends, _ 

To lead us on to thine abode ; ae 


Assur’d our. ho 


will make amends 


HYMN L. M. Steeles 
Hope in Darkneso—Job. xxx. 
GOD, my Sun, thy blissfil rays; 


Can warm, and and my 
| heart! 
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So tapers lose their feeble ray 


Are safe beneath his care. 


Yet glory shall succeed. 


In characters of blood : 
| The ever faithful God. 


MV 
Hope encowraged—1 Sam. xxx. 6. 


1 should my soul indulge 
And yield to dark despair’ 
meatiest of my Father’s saints - 


Beneath the Sun’s refulgent eye. 


Or why ‘with anguish bleed ? 
Tho’ darkiiess veils my passage now, — 


_ 3 A thousand ‘promises are wrote 
_* And those emphatic lines denote: . 


Thro’ these sweet promises 


How dark, how are my days, 
, lfthy enliv’ ning beams depart! 


@ Scarce thro’ the shades a glimpse obday 

Appears to these desiring eyes? — 
: But shall my drooping spirit say, 

The cheerful morn will never rise? 

let me not despairing mourn, 
Tho’ gloomy darkness spreads the iy: 
glorious Sun will yet return, 
‘And night with all its horrors fly. 

ind O for the bright, the joyful day, 
When hope s shall in fruition die ! 


2 Why should thus desponding bow, 
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Grace,,like a fountain, ever flows, 


3 Thanks to my God for ev’ry g gift 


Tho’ I, afickle 
His still the. same. 


Fresh succours to renew: 
The Lord my wants and: weakness knows, 
My sins and sorrows too. . 


6 ’Tis he directs my doubtful Way's 
When dangers line the road ; ‘ 
_Here I mine Ebenezer raise, 


“HYMN C. M. Heginbothom. 
Good Hope through Grace—2 Thess. ii, 16. 


i (OME, humble souls, ye mourners, 
And*wipe away yo@r tears: 
Adieu to all your sad ee 
Your sorrows and your fears. 


2 Come shout aloud the Father’s grace, > 
And sing the Savibur’s love: 
Soon shall you join the glorious theme 

In loftier strains above. 


His bount’ous hands bestow ; 
And thanks eternal for that love +s 
Whence all those comforis flow. 


4.Forever let my grateful heart, 
His boundless grace adore,” 
. Which gives ten 
And bids me hope’for more. 


5 'T'rahsporting hope still on my souk, 
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I pant for the light of thy face, _ 


» 


sometimes I strive, as mourn, 


Till thow thyself art lost in joys, 
Immortal and divine, 
Hope in despair—Psalm Ixxvii. 7—10. 


1 ENCOMPASS'D with clouds of distress, 
Just ready all hope to resign ; 


And fear it willnever be mine. _. 
2 Shine, Lord, arid my terror shall cease, 
The blood of atonement apply; 
And lead me to Jesus for peace, 
‘Phe rock that is higher than I. 


Speak, Saviour, for sweet is thy voice 


_ ‘Thy presence is fair to behold; 
Attend to my sorrows and cries, 
__And groanings that cannot be told. 


My hold of thy promise to keep, 
The billows more fiercely return, — 


‘~~ And plunge me again in the deep. 


& While harass’d and cast from thy sight, 
The tempter suggests with aroar, 

.. The Lord hath forsaken thee quite, 
Thy. God will be gracious no more.” 

6 Yet, Logd, if thy-love hath design’'d . 

No covenant blessing for me, 


Ah?! tell me, how is it I find | 
Some sweetness in waiting for thee ? 

7 Almighty totescue thouart; 

‘Thy grace is my shield and my 
Come, succour and gladden my heart, 


_ Let this be the day of thy pow’s. 
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‘HYMN 413. 148th. De Courcey’s Col, 
Who can tell? —Jovah iit. 9. 


REAT God! to thee I make 
My wants and sorrows known ; ;. a 
“And with an humble hope | 

Approach thine’ awful throne ; 
Tho’ by my’ sins deserving hell, 

_ Pil not despair, for who can tell? a 


2 Tothee, whoby aword 
| My drooping soul canst cheer, 
And by thy Spirit, form 
Thy glorious image there ! 
My foes subdue, my fears dispel, J 
__Pildaily seek, for who can tell 
In danger or distress, = .§ 
To thee alone I fy 
Implore thy pow ‘rful help, 
And at thy footstool lie: — 
‘My case bemoan, my wants 
‘and patient wait, for who can tell? 


4 My! heart misgives'me oft, 
conscience storms within ; 

One gracious look from thee _ * 
Will make it all serene: 
Satan suggests that I shall dwell 
In endless flames, but who can tell? 

5 Let unbelief begoney 
God hath anveartohear, . . @ 

While I’ve an heart to pray; | 

Ifhe be mine, all will be well, 

Forever 80, and who can tell 
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HYMN 414. S. M. Hoskins, 
TET hypocrites attend, 
| And view their state ; 


Consider well their latter end,» 
Before it be too late. , 


Religion’s form is vain, 
"While we deny its pow’r ! 
What will the hypocrite obtain, 
In death’s tremendous hour? 


Now he may credit gain, 
And in his. affluence roll ; 
ii But all his profit will be pain, 
| When God shall take his soul. 
4 Then, O what dread surprise, 
What horror and dismay, 
‘When death shall open wide his eyes, 
And tear his mask away! 
6 Lord, search and know my heart, 
<And make my soul sincere; 
And bid hypocrisy depart, 


a LM IGHTY God, whjle earth and biiev" n 
Thy pow’r and skill proclaim ; ; 


Wilt thou permit a child to sing. 
The honours of thy name ? 


2 Shall mortals aim at themes so great, . 
| raise their notes so high, 
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INVITATION. 


"When seraphs low beneath thy feet, 
In self-abasement lie ? 


3 Tho’ Gabriel tunes immortal 
‘To sweet seraphic lays ;- 
Th’ Eternal hears when infant tongues 
Attempt to lisp his: praise, 


4 The early dawn of op’ning life, 
Has prov’d thy guardian care ; 

Nor shall I less thro’ future years, | 
‘Phy grace and goodness share. © 

5 Behold I give myself to thee, 

And in thy name confide ; 
Most gracious God, O deign to be 

Father, Friend, and Guide. 


Come and see—John i. 
1 JESUS, dear name, how sweet it sounds $ 
Repiete with balm for all my wounds} 7 
His word declares his grace is free, > ~ 
_ Come, needy sinner, come and see, 


2 He left the shining courts on high, 
Came to our world to bleed and die: 
Jesus, the God, bung on a tree’; 

- Come, thoughtless sinner, come and see. 

3 Your sins did pierce his bleeding heart, 

death had done its dreadful part; 
Yet his dear love still burns'to thee; 
Come, trembling sinner, come and see, 

4 His blood will cleanse the foulest stain, 
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INVITATION. - 
This open stands for thee; 
Come, guilty sinner, come and see. 


6 ‘The garments of his shining grace, 
His glorious robe of righteousness ; 


| od In this array thou bright shalt be ; 


. Come, naked sinner, come and see. 


6 No tongue can tell what glories shine — 
In our Immanuel, all-divine ; | 
O-that in sweetest melody 


_ Each heart may sing, “ He died fo me.” 


HYMN 417. L. M. Smith. 
A will in no wise cast out—Jobn vi. a 


“tis the Saviour’s voice hear, 
Come, trembling soul, dispel thy fear: 
~ He saith, and who bis word can doubt, 
He will in no wise cast you out! 
= Doth Satan fill you with dismay, 

»And:tell you, Christ will cast away ; 

It is a truth, why should you ‘doubt ? 
He will in no wise cast you out! 


3 Doth sin appear before your view, . . 


Of searletor.of crimson hue?.- 
If black as:bell, why should you doubt? 


4 will in no wise cast you out! _ 
The Publican and dying Thief ~ 


Applied to-Corist, and found lief; 

Nor need, you entertain a doubt ; 

“He will inno wise. cast you 
Apptoach your-God, make no 

waits to welcome you 
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INVITATION.» “418, = 


mercy try, nor longer doubt 
He will in no wise cast. youout! 

6 ¢ Lord, at thy call behold I come, 
A guilty soul, lost and undone ; eg eae 
On thy rich blood I now y 
O pass my vile transgressions by.’] 


| HYMN 418. C. M. Humphreys, 

4 Invitation—Isaiah Ix. 8—John vi. 37, 

guilty souls, and flee away, 
Like doves to Jesus’ wounds ; | 


This is the welcome gospel-day, 
Wherein free grace abounds. 


God -lov’d the church, and gave his Som 
drink the cup of wrath; 
And Jesus says he’ll cast out none, joa 
Who come to him by 


HYMN 419. C. Medley, 
will, let hin come—Rev. xxii. 17s 


10 WHAT amazing words of grace = 
Are in the gospel | found ! ec 
Suited toev'ry sinner’s case, 
_ _. Who knows the joyful sound. 
_ 2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting’ wile, 
| Are freely welcome here ; *- 
Salvation, like a river, rolls, - 
Abundant, free, and clear. — 
Come then with all your wants and wounds, 
Your ev’ry burden bring! 
Here love, unchanging love, abounds, 
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4, ‘Whoever will, (O gracious word tie, 
Shall of this stream pattake; . 
Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord, 
And drink.for Jesus’ sake ! 
& Millions of sinners, vile as / 
Have here found life and peace; 


‘Come, then, and prove its virtues too, 
‘And drink, and bless. ~ 


HYMN 420. C. 
“find yet there is Room—Luke xiv. 22. 
King of heav’n his table 

The dainties crown the board: 


Not Paradise, with all its 
‘Could such delight afford. . 


2 Pardon and peace to dying men, 

“And endless life are giv’n; | 

“Ero” the rich blood that Jesus shed, — | 
‘To raise the soul to heav’n. -. 
m 3 Ye hungry poor, that long have stray’d 
Come from most obscure retreats, 
grace shalifind you room... 
4 Millions of souls in glory now, —/ 
Were fed and rnc here ; 


And millions more still on the way, 
Around the board appear. 


& Yet is his house and heart large, 
That millions more may-come ; ae 
Nor couléthe whole Mecmbled world 
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the room. 
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INVITATION, 


Al things are ready, come away, 
Nor weak excuses frame; 
_ Crowd to your places at the ae 
_ And bless the founder’s name. 


HYMN 421. C. M.. Siecle 
«And yet there is Room—Luke xiv, 
yé wretched, hungry, starving POOF, 
Behold a royal feast}. * 
Where mercy spreads her bount’ous storey : 
- For ev’ry bumble guest. 
2 See, Jesus stands with open atms; - 
He calls, he bids you come! 
Guilt bolds you back, and fear alarms, 
But see; there yet is room 
3 Room in the Saviour’s bleeding heart a. 
There love and pity meet: 
Nor will he bid the soul depart, * 
That trembles at hisfeet. 
_ 4°O come, and with his children taste. | 
The blessings of his love: = == 
While hope attends the sweet ort 
Of nobler joysabove. 
& There, with united heart and voice, ‘ 
Before th’ eternal throne, 
thousand thousand souls rejoice, 
In ecstasies unknown: 


6 And yet ten thousand thousand more 
Are welcome still to come; 

Ye longing souls, the grace adore, 
Approach, there yet i is room! aa 
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HYMN 429, 112th. 

Blood from alt Sin— 
17°: all'ye trembling ‘sinners, bear 


The pard’ning voice of Christ, and live; 


With humble confidence draw near ; 
Jesus commands you to believe : 
*~ ‘Believe, and all your sins are gone— 
Believe, and heav’n is all your own. 
2 all the sins that men have done 
In will, in-word, in thought, in deed, 
Since worlds. were made, or time begun, 
a Were laid on one poor sinner’s head ; 


| ‘The stream of Jesus’ precious blood, — 


3 once could cleanse the dréadful load. 


HYMN 423. 148th. ‘Phippard. 
God reasoning with Men—Isaiah i, 18. 


“Bis royal bounty share, 
Andoud hosannas sing: 


mercy reigns, here 


Here’s blood to heal your dreadful 


“2 Here’s clothing for the poor ; 
_ Hese’s comfort for the weak : 
_ _Here’s strength for tempted cule, 
And cordia!s for the 


ia 


Here's allasoul can wantor peed, 


‘Haid up in Christ, the living Head. 


But may a soulJike mine, 


all stain’d with and ‘blood, 
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| io 4 Lord, we accept with thankful heart © 


Appreseh: the throne of grace, 
And converse hold with God? 
Yes ! Jesus calls ;—come, sinners, come, ; 
mercy’s arms there yet isroom, 
He's on a throne of grace, 
And waits to answer pray’t: 
What tho’ thy sin and guilt 
Like crimson doth appear, 
The blood of Christ divinely flows, 
_ A healing balm for all thy woes. — 


Onearth I'll sing his love—— 

In heav’n too shall joim - 

~The ransom’d of the Lord, . 

In accents all divine ; ~~ 
And see *iny Saviour beta to fate, & 
And ever dwell in his embrace. fa 


Weary souls invited to vest~—Matt. xi. 28, 0 


Come, and accept the promis’d rest 
The Saviour’s gracious call obey, 
cast your gloomy fears away, 

9 Oppress’d with guilt, a painful load’; 

O come, and spread your-woes: 

. Divine compassion, mighty love, 

Will all the painful load remove. - 


Here merey’s Boundless ocean flows 
To cleanse your guilt:and heal your 
Pardon, and life, and@ndless peace 

How rich the gift! “how free the grace ! 


_ The hope thy, gracious words imipantys 
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MNVETATION, 


| © We come with trembling, yet rejoice, site 
>And bless the kind inviting voice. 

® Dear Saviour! let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove ; 

And sweetly. influence every breast; 

Soe guide us to eternal rest. 


-.HYMN 425. C. 
Christ the rest of the Soul—Matth. xi. 28. 
me, ye burden’d sinners, come, _ 


Who ot life’s rugged road, 
weary step uncertain roam, 
And bend beneath your load: 
ee wome, take my yoke, and learn of me, | 
Foriam week ofmind: — | 
Come, and your soul, from error free, 
The rest it needs shall find.” | 


= was the voice of him who spoke 
never man belore : 
His burden light, and easy. yoke, 2 ae 
eOulshall shun no moreso. 
4 come, ‘pray ©: to. thee 
Wie precept gave; 
Do thou within my:immost breast 
heavnlylessongrave; 
shall lear my destin’d race * | 
wi 
Vnmov'd. 
truth ’sdetence kmeet; 
Wite meekness join’d, 
honour sec, 
fullest: measure: find, 
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INVITATION. | 426, 427-7 
426: 
Ye there is room —Luke xiv. 22." 


dying sons of men, 
Immeérg’d in sin and woe, 


Gospel’s voice attend,” 
While Jesus sends to you: 
Ye perishing and guilty, come, 
esus’ arms there yet .is room. 
longer now’ delay, 
Nor vain excuses frame ; 
» . He bids you come 
“"Phough poor, and blind, and lathes 
A things are ready, sinners, come: 
For ev’ry trembling soul there’s room, 


3 Beliévethe heavenly word’ 
His messengers proclaiut 
He-isa gracious Lord, * 
And faithful is his name 3°" 
Backsliding. souls, retatn, and come,” 
Cast off despair, there:yet isroom. 


Compelva by, bleeding love, 
Ye ‘wan/'ring sheep, draw near 
«Christ calls ydu from above, 
His charming accents hear 
Let whosoever: will now ¢ome 
be s. breast there is room. 


Compel them to come pee xiv, 23, 
how large thy bounties ane, : 
Tender, gracious, friend 
What a feast dost thou prepate; 
And what invitationg-sendt 
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Who didst first the message bring: - 
heart to thee incline, 
Now compel them to come in. 
Rushing on the downward road, 
Sinners no compulsion need — 
_. Glory to forsake, andGod: 
™ See they run with rapid speed; 
' Draw them back by love divine; 
With thy grace their spirits win: 
Every. heart to thee incline, 
compelihemtocomein. 
iF $ Thus their willing souls compel, _ 
‘the ways of death and hell, 
fe Home to God, and grace again : 
Stretch that conqu’ring arm of thine, 
Once outstretch’d to bleed for sin: 
p Every heart to thee incline; . 
compel them to come in. 


HYMN 428. (First Party 8s. 6s. 


Whoinever will, let him come—=Rey. xxii. 17 
scarlet-colour’d simmers: come; 
Jesus, the Lotd;invites you home; 
whither can you go! 
What are your crimes of crimson 
‘His promise is for ever true ; 
He'll wash you white as snow. 


Backsliders !.Gll’d with your own ways, 


hose weeping nights and wretched 
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wviraTion. 498 


4 Return to _he’ll reveal 

His lovely face, ‘and sweet] y heal 

What you so much lament. 

Tried souls! look up——he says, ’tis 

He loves you still, but means to try a 

If faith will bear the test; 

The Lord has giv’n-the chiefest good, . 

He shed for you his precious blood j — 
O trust him for the rest! 


4 Ye tender souls! draw hither too, 
Ye grateful, highly favour’d few, 
Who feel the debt you owe ; | 
Press on, the Lord hath more to gives — 
By faith upon him daily live, 


HYMN 428. (Second Part:) 
The Invitation of Wisdom. © 


1 Wisdom stands with smilmg face, | 

And courts us.to her arms; 

Whe can resist the wondrous grace, 
And her powerful charms’! 


‘2 She, gen’rous, holds out to our sight 
Riches which shall endure ; 
- Not sparkling rubies half so bright, 
Nor finest gold so. pure. 
Eternal pleasures fill her train, 
Pleasures which never cloy: 
 * Come:drink of bliss unmix’d with 
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crowns she now displa ys, 


Accept her while she stays, 


seize the glorious ay 


“HYMN 429, ‘Haweis. 
Colne and Johs vii. 37. 


the cross uplifted high, 


Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious soundsI hear, 
. Bursting on my ravish’d ear! 


E. “Love's redeeming work is done ! 


'Come and welcome, sinner, come ! 


=? Sprinkled now with blood the 
Why beneath thy burdens groan ! 
my pierced body laid, 
Sustice owns the ransom paid ; 
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son, 

Come. and welcome, sinner, come ! 


3 Spread for thee, the festal board, 


See with richest dainties stor’d ; 


To thy Father's bosom prea 


Never from his house.to roam % 
Come and welcome, sinner, 


a ‘© Soon the days of life shall end ; 


Lo! I come ! your Saviour, Friend— : 
Safe your-spirits to convey 


Zo the realms of endless day, 


tomy eternal home, 
and sioner, come!” 


And thrones beyond the skies: 
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aie HYMN 430. 8s. 7s. 4s. 
Lome and welcome to J esus Christ—lIsaiah lv. t. 


(OME, ye sinners, poor and wretched), 
ees Weak and wounded, sick and sore ‘ 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, join’d 
He is able, 
He is willing : _doubt no more. . 


| 2 Come,’ ye thirsty ! come and welcome : ie 


God’s free bounty glorify : 
True belief; and true. repentance, 
Every grace that brings us nigh | 


Without money, 
to Jesus Christ, and buy. 
3 Let not conscience make you linger; 

of fitness fondly dream; 


Al] the fitness he requireth 
Isto feel your need ofhim;, 

This he gives you; 
his Spirit’s rising beam. 


Come, ye weary, heavy laden; 


Lost’and ruin’d by the fall.!: 
If you tarry *till you’re. better, 


INVITATION. 


‘> 


You will never come at all’: a ae 
Not the righteous,— 
“Sinners, Jesus came to call,” 
View him prostrate in the 
On the ground your Maker lies 


On the bloody tree behold him ; 


Hear-him cry before he dies, 


$6 Tt is finish’d 1” 
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JABEZ.. 
Lo. th incarnate God 


Pleads the merit of his bleod : | 


, Ventuge omhim, venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude 
None: but Jesus" | 


~ Can do helpless sinners 
_ Saints and angels, join’d in concert, 


~ Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 
While the blissful seats of heaven 

Sweetly echo with his heme : 
Hallelujah ! 


‘Sinners here may sing the’ same. 


HYMN S. M. Doddridge 
Jabea’s Prayer—t Chron. iv. 9,10, 


HOU God of. Jabez, hear, 


While we entreat thy grace, is 
borrow that expressive pray 2s, 


_ With which he sought thy face. — 


* Be his almighty hand, ~ — 
My helper and my guide, 


Till, with his saints in Canaan’ 8 
My portion he divide.” | 


us pious Jabez pray’d 
While God imclin’d his ear. 


find the near. 


*O thatthe Lordindeed 
Would me, his servant, bless,‘ 
From ev'ry evibehield my 
“ And crown miy paths with peace 
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‘Ye your vows ‘combine, 
loud unifed voice; 
heads with honour shine, 
HY MN 432. 73. Ne ewion, 
J acob’s wrestling with God—Gen. xxxii, 26. 


i I cannot let thee go, 
’Till a blessing thou bestows 
Do not turn away thy face, 
‘Mine’s an urgent, pressing case. 
© Dost thou ask me, wholam? - 
Ah! my Lord, thou know’st my name 
Yet the question gives a plea, 
To support my suit with thee! 
3 Thou diilst once a wreteh behold, gem 


om 


Scorn thy grace—thy pow’r defy 
That poor rebel, Lord, was I. a 


4 Once a@isinner near despair 
Sought #hy mercy-seat by pray’r; 
Mercy heard and set him free, | 
Lord, that mercy came to me.. 


& Many days have past since then, ~~ 
Many changes I have seen; 
Yet have been upheld till now; - 
Who could hold me up but thou? = 

6 Thou hast help’d in every need ei ee 

emboldens me to plead; 
After so much merey past; = 
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| 433 JEHOVAB-JINEH. 


Not must maintain my 


"Tis thy goodness makes me bold ; : 
can no-denial take, 


HYMN 433. C; M.? Cowper. - 
ehovah- Jireh, The Lord 
* Gen. xxii: 14. 
‘HE saints should never dismay'd, 
Nor sink in hopeless fear 


For when they least expect his aid, | 
The Saviour will appear. , 


F® This Abraham found, he rais’d the knife, 
God saw, and said, ‘¢ Forbear ;” 


Yon ram shall yield bis meaner life : 
Behold the victim there. 


‘Once David seem’d Saul’s certain prey; 
But hark! the foe’s athand;x 
"Saul turns his arms another way, 
save th’ invaded land. 
When Jonah sunk beneath the 
“He thought to rise no ihre 


‘But God prepar’dia fish to save. 
And. bear him to the shore. e 


Blest proofs of. power and-grace 
“Phat meet us in his 

Rosy every deep-felt care of mine © 
etrusted withthe Lord. 
Wait-for his seasonable aid; 

And: though ittatry, wait;. 
‘The promise may be long 
But compe tog date, 
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‘HYMN. 434, 104th. Newton’: | 

The. Lord will provide—Gen. xxii. 14, | 

| 1 troubles assail, | 
And dangers affright, 


Tho’ friends should fail 4 
And foes all unite; 
Yet one thing secures us, 
Whatever betide,. 
The Scripture assures us, 


Lord will provide?’ 
2 The birds, without .barn . 


_Or storehouse, are fed, 

them Jet uslearn ( 
To trust, for our bread: 

. His saints what is ting wide at 4 

Shall ne’er be-deny’d, 


So long as ’tis ‘written. 
Lord will. provide.” | 
. 8 We may, like the ships, 
By tempests.be tost* 
“But cannot be lost: 
Satan enrages 
Phe wind and the tide, 
The promise engages 
4 * The Lord will. provide.” 


4 His call w 
Like Abram Of old,. 
‘Not knowing our way, 
But faith makesusbold; =§ 
. For tho’ we are strangers, 
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And trust in’all 
The Lord will provide.’ 
"When Satan appears 
stop_up our path, 
And fillf us with fears, 
tidmph by faith; ~ 
He cannot take from ue, 
“Tho’ oft he hastry’d, 
| his heart-cheering promise, 
"The Lord will provitle.” 


6 He, tells-us we’re weak, 
Ourhopeisinvain,  . 
The good that we seek = 
We ne’er shall obtain; é 
a7 But when such suggestions. 
Our spirits have ply’d, 
‘This answers all questions, 
Lord will provide.” 
lag 7 No strength of opr own, 
Or goodness weclaim; .. 
Yet since we have know, 
The Saviour’s great na 
~ In this ouf strong tower 
“Shor salety we hide, 
‘The Lord will provide,” 
8 When life sinks apace, 


And death i8 in view, 
word of his grace 
us thro’; 
_ No fearing or doubting 
igh Chri on.our Mie, 
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SEHOVAH-NISI. “435, 436 


We tio to die shouting - 
“The Lord will provide.” 


in the mount the Lord i is seen, 
-And all his saints shall surely find, ee) 

clouds and darkness intervene, 
.He still is gracious, still is kind” 


- a 


2 Yes—in the mount, when human aid’ 


disappoints or disappears, 
He sweetly says—** Be not afraid, ” 
And with his smile, the stippliant cheers, 


* 3 Yes—in the mount—the Lord makes bare: 


His mighty, his delivering power ; 
Displays a father’s tender care, ae a 
In the most trying—darkest hour. 
4 Yes, in the mount, I too have found,” 24 
{Phe Lord hath lent a gracious‘ear, 
Hath.placed my faith on solid ground, » 
Andisappointed every fear. 


He never said;to Jacob’s seed, 
Tis in vain to seek any face;” 


Th’ engraving stands for every need, 
Jehovah-Jireh—sovereign grace, 


HYMN 436, 148th. Comper. 


he. Lora my Banner—Exod. 


whom was David taught 
To aim the dreadful 
When he Goliah 
the Gittite w 
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Ne sword nor spear the stripling took, 
- But chose a pebble from the brovk. | 
_ Israel’s God and King 
Who sent him to the fight ; 
Who gave him strength to sling, 
~ And skill to aim aright. | 
feeble saints your strength ‘endures, 
Because young David's God is yours. 


Who ordered Gideon forth, 
~ To-stotm th’ invader’s camp, 
With arms of little worth, 
_A pitcher'and a lamp? 
The trumpets made his coming known, 
And all the host was 


Oh! I have seen the day, 

When with a single word, 

God helping me tosay, 

My trust is in the Lord... | 
soul has quell’d a thousand foes, 
Fearless of all that could oppose. 

Bat unbelief, self-will, 

& Self-righteousness and pride, ~ 
often do they steal 

‘weapon from my side? 

Javid’s Lord, and Gideon’ F riend, 

+ Will help his servant to the end. 


“HYMN 437. C. M. ‘Cowper. 


Tehovah am the Lord that 
‘thee—Exod. xv. 


ee us, Immanuel, bere we are, 
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AN-SHALEM. 


pee wounded souls to thee 
And, Saviour, we are such,’ 
2 Our faith is feeble, we confess, 
We faintly trustthy word; | 
But wilt thou pity us the less? 
Be that far from thee, Lord! 
3 Remember him who once: aggiied, 
Wjth trembling for relie 
Lord, I believe,” with tears. 
«© help my unbelief.” 
4 She too, who touch’d thee in the press, ae 
_ And healing virtue stole, 
“Was answer’d, “ Daughter, go in pees 
. Thy faith’ hath made thee whole.” 
& Conceal’d amid the gathering: throng, ee 
She would have shunn’d thy view; . 
And if ber faith was firm and strong, _ | 
Had strong misgivings‘ too... 
6 Like her, with hopes and fears we come, . 
“To. touch thee if- we may; 
Oh! send. wsnot despairing 
Send sine unbeal'd away. 


chovah-Shalem—The Lord send Peace. 
Judg. vi. 24. Me 


1 JESUS, whose blood so stream’ 
To satisfy the law’s demand’; 
thee from‘ guilt and wrath’ redeem’d, 
Before the Father’s face I stand, 


2 To reconcile offending man— 
Make J ustice rod 
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IBHOVAH-SHANMAH, 


What creature could have form’d the < 


> Nodrop remains of ‘all the curse, 

For wretches who deserv’d the whole ; 

No. arrows dipt in’wrath to 
4 The guilty but returning soul. 

Peace by such means so freely 

© What rebel could have hop’d to see? 
by bis injur’d Savereign wrought, 
Sovereign fastened to the tree. 


Now; Lord, thy feeble worm repare ! 
For strife with earth and hell ins; 
Confirm and gird me forthe 
They hate the soul that hates his sins. 

Let themintiorrid icague agree! 

they may assault; they may distress ; 

"But cannot queneli thy love to me, 

avo rob me of the Lord, my peace. 


4 J chovah 35. 
1 48 birds their’ infant brood protect, 


spread their wings to shelter ef them; | 
Thus the Lord to:his elect, 


So will I guard Jerusalem.” 

And whai then is Jerusalem 
dating object of his care! 
Where worth in God’s esteem? 
Who built it ? who inhabits there ! 

% Jehovah founded it in blood, i 
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the saints,.once to God, 
sinners. whom, he:calls:his own. 
There, though 5) 
Yet mach beloy’d.and guarded well, 
From age to age they have defied 
The utmost force,of earth andvhell. .. 
| Let earth repent, and hell’ 
Thistity has a sure defence ;' 


Hername is ‘ The Lord there” 


Sesus—Phil. ii, 10, 


in ‘thy transporting name, 
What blissful glories rise!) 

Sesust the angels’ sweetest theme— 

wonder of the skies. 


2 Well might the skies with wonder view. 
so strange as thine! | 
_ Neothought of angels ever knew 

Compassion so divine. 


3 Jenni and didst thou leave the xy 

For miseries:and woes? 

_ And didst thou bleed, and groan and dies 
For vile rebellious foes ! 


The wonders. of thy pow — 
“Which conquer’d all the force, ot hell,” 
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41, 442. 


LORD, send servants forth, 
2 Where’er in Jands 


Bio By preaching of thy word, 
{ _ That the Messiah, Christ the Lord, 


3 


HYMN 441. 42th. Matlock's Col. 
Sesus—Phil. ii. 10. 
ESUS, sweet name—no name so deat ; . 
No beauty can with him com are : : 
Chief of ten thousand is my * 
Thou art the all-creating word ; B, 
Thou art alive—sweet words to tell : 
* Thou hast the keys of death and hell. 
2 Soon shall 1 reach my heav’nly home, i 
Within the new Jerusalem; 
And shout free grace with those shore, 
And view my Jesus, love: 
There sing, and praise, and with him be, 
spend a long eternity. 


| HYMN 442. 5S. M. Bristol Col. 
Gentiles praying for. the Jews—Rom. x. 1. 


To cali the Hebrews home, 
From éast-and west, from south to north, 
Let all the Wwand’rers come, 


The fugitives remain, +> 
Bid ev help them on, 
Thy holy mount to gain. 


~ May they be brought to hear, : 


Did orice: on earth appear. — 


4 Open their hearts, and bring 
Them all with jo own 


That he’s their Lo their God and King— | 
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With Istael’s myriads 
Letall the nations meet, 
And shew the mystery fulfll’d— 
The family complete. ie 


HYMN 443. 112th. Wesley! 
Gentiles praying for the Jews, 
xi. 1—-25—xxv. 27. 
‘FATHER of faithful Abrah’m, hear 
Our earnest suit for Abrah’?m’ $ seed; 
Justly they claim the softest pray’r 
-From.us, adopted in their stead, 


“Who mercy thro’ their fall obtain, 
And Christ by their rejection gain. 


Q Outcast from thee, and scatter’d wide, : 
Thro’ ev’ry nation under heav’n: 

Blaspheming him they crucify?d, 

Unsav'd, unpity2d, unforgiv’n: 
Branded like Cain, t they. bear their load, 
Abhor’d of men, and curs’d of 


3S Buthast.thou finally forsook, . 
Forever. cast thing own 
Wilt thod not bid the murd’rers look 
On him they pierc’d, and weep and cry 
Yes, gracious Lord, thy word is 
AM Israel Shall be sav’d at last.” 


4 Come, then, thou great deliv’rer, come; 
_ The veil from Jacob’s heart remove; | 
Bring all thy ancient people home, 

And crown them with eternal love : 
The world shall their reception view, 


_ «And shout to Ged the 
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“HYMN 444. L:M: Mrs. Voke. 
"y ews received into the Christian Church. 


triumphs of thy cross. 
With holy wonder we proclaim, 
And ‘join with the celestial host, 
In loud hosannas to thy name. 


Dy rayer was heard, Father forgive 
‘ The murderers know not van 


4? 


™ 3 We see the seed of Abraham come, 
7 Trophies of thy victorious grace ;_ 
_ To worship at thy sacred feet, 

With sinners of the Gentile race. 


4 No longer now in unbelief, ~. 
) » They’re grafted into their own tree ; ea 
And if the Jira Jruits precious are, _ 
“What shall the future harvest be ? 


5 Our faith takes wing, and hails the day, 
When they shall all be gather’d in ; 
When thou wilt turn thy wrath away, 
And freely pardon all their sin. .. 


6 When Zion shall be built again, =i“ Ss 
7 And all the earth thy glory see, t ia 
And every nation thou hast made» 
Pay their glad homage, Lord, to thee. 
HYMN 445. 8s. 8s. 6s. Chatham 
Solid Joys—Psalm xvi. 5, 6. 
‘I QUIT the world’s fantastic joys, ae 
honours are but idletoys, . . — 


| 
| 
in this far distant day, | 
e e ects with rapture view 
| 


448 

Like meteors in the midnight 

That glitter for a while, and die, + 
Her glories flash, and fade. 


2 _ fools for riches strive and toil, 
t greedy minds divide the 
is all too mean forme; 
Above the earth, above the skies, 
bold aspiring wishes rise, 
My God, toheav’n, and thee! 
3 Great source of glory, life, and love 
When to thy courts ‘mount above, i 
I look with pity and disdain 
On all the pleasures of the 
On all the pomp of kings. 
4 Thy beauties, rising in my si ty ors 
Divinely sweet, divinely bright, © — 
With raptures fill my breast: 
Though robb’d of all bs worldly tore, 
thee I never can be poor, 
pred must be ever Blest. eo 


HYMN 448. C. M. 

J oy tn the Godof Salvation—Hab. iii. 17, 18. | 

1 we" tho’ no flow’rs the fig-treé clothe) 

hough vines their fruit 

The of the olive fail, 
"And fields no meat supply. 

2 Though from the fold, with 
My flock cut: off I - | 

Though famine pine in amity stalls, - 


JOY. 
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3 Yet in the Lora will I be es 

4 * And glory in his love, 

a in him [ll joy, who will the God 
Of my.salvatior-prove.. 


7 He to my tardy feet shall lend 
Phe swiftness of the roe, 
Till, rais’d-on high, I safely dwell 
eyond the reach of woe. 


is the treasure of my soul, 
Fihe source of lastin jey, 
which want shall not impair, — 
death itself destroy, 


“HYMN 447, L. M.. Medley. 
a hath done all things well—Mark vii. 37. 


wow song of grateful praise, 
my voice Til raise ; 

With all His saints 1’ll join to tell, 

Jesus hath done all things well. 


2 How sov’reign, wonderful, and free 
Has been his love to sinful me! 
* He pluck’d me as a brand from hell ; ; 


_- My Jesus hath done all things well. 
spurn’d his grace—I broke his la 

And yet he undertook my cause 
| My Jesus bath done all things yrell. 
And since my soul has known his lore, 
What mercies has he made me 


, Mercies which do 
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JUBIL EE. 


§ Whene’ er my Saviour and mes Goa 
Has on me laid his gentle rod, 
I know, in all that has befell, 
My Jesus hath done.all things well. 


6 Soon’ shall I pass the vale of death, «. 

_ And ‘in his arms shall lose m breath ; 7 
Yet then my happy soul shall tell, 
My Jesus hath done all things well. a ee 


7 And when to that bright world I rise, 
And join the anthems of the skies, ~=",~ 
Above the rest this note shall swell, “3 
My Jesus hath done.all things well. 


HYMN 448, . 148th. Toplady’s Col. 
The Jubilee—Lev. xxv. 8—13.. 
ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly solemn’sound;_ . 
Let all the nations. know, 
earth’s remotest bound, 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home. . 


2  Exalt the Lamb of God, 
The sin-atoning Lamb ; a 
Redemption by his blood’ 
| Through all the lands’ proclaim ; 
The year of Jubilee is coffie; 
_- Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home. 
¥e have sold for 
The heritage above; 
‘Shall have it back unbought, 
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The year of Jubilee is come; 

ye ransom’d sinners, home. 

Ye slaves of sin and hell, 
And sale in Jesus dwell, 
And blestin Jesus live: 

The yearol Jubilee iscome; 

Return, ye ransoin’d sinners, 
“The frampet hear, 

sof pard’ning grace: 


souls, draw near, 
Behold your Saviour’s face : 

Returd, ye ransomi’d sinners, pome- 
i Jesus, our great High Priest, . 
Has full atonement made; 
"Ye weary spirits, rest, 
Vy Ye mournful souls, be glad: 

| The year of Jubilee is come ; Oy 
ye ransom’d home. 


HYMN 449. L. M. 
Judgment—Isaiah xxiy. 18—20. 
OW great; how terrible that God, | 


Whoshakes creation with hisnod! 
3 ‘He frowns, and earth’s foundations shake, 
"And dilthe wheels of nature break. 
2, See now, the glorious, dreadful day, 
et takes th’ enormous load away! : 


- See ocean, earth, all nature’s frame, 


Sink in one universal fame! 
| Where now, O where:shall 
‘or | in the gen "ral wreck ay 
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And round the dread tribunal 


"Shall falling rocks be’o’er them thrown? - 
rocks, like snow, dissolving down! 


4 In vain for mercy now they 


In Jakes of liquid fire they lie; 
There.on the flaming’ billows tost, 
Forever, O, foreverlost! 
5 But saints; undaunted and serene, 
Your eyes shall view the dreadful Scene ; 327 
Your Saviour lives, the worlds expire; 
‘And earth and skies dissolve in ang? Chaise 


6 Jesus, the helpless sinner’s friend, 


To thee my all I dare 
Thou canst preserve feeble 
_ When lightnings blaze from pole to pole. : 


HYMN_ 450. L..M. Needham. 
Books opened—Rey, xx. 12, © 


the lest gfeat day ia tomes 


Methinks I hear the trumpet’s sound, 
That shakes the earth, rends ey’ry tomb, 
And wakes the pris’ners under ground, © | 


2 The mighty deep gives up her trust, 


 Aw’d by the Judge’s high command 
Both small now quit their dust;. 


B In vain the wicked strive to shun © 
The Judge’s quick and piercing eye. 
_ In vain to hills and mountains: 
‘And to the rocks for shelter cry. 


Behold the awfal books display’d, 
Big with th’ important fates oft fade! 
Bach word and deed now public eas 
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JUDGMENT: 


5 To ev'ry soul the ‘books assign 
@Phe joyous or the dread reward ; 
_ Sinners in vain lament and sigs 

_~ No plea the Judge will hereregard. 
@;Lord, when these awful leaves 
“May life’s fair book my soul 
| | There may I read my name enroll’d, 


And'triumph in redeeming love. 


HYMN 451. 148th. Toplady's Col 
The M tdnight Cry—Matt. 
Y* virgin souls, arise ! 
— W ith all the dead awake 
Unto Salvation wise, 
_. Oil in your vessels take: 
| Upstarting at the midnight cry, —_- 
“Behold your heavenly bridegroom nigh. 
2 He comes, he comes, to call ~ F 
nations to his bar, 
And take to glory all 
~Whomeetforgloryare: = 
Make ready for your free reward ; 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord-— 
Go,méethiminthesky, « 
Your everlasting Friend : 
Yout head to glorify, 
With abt his saints : 
- Ye purein heart, obtain the grace 
Toseé, Without aveil, hisface, 
[4 Ye—thathavehere'receivd 
Dhe unction fromabove, 


‘ 
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And in his spirit liv’d, 
And thirsted for love : 
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‘JUDGMENT. 


"Jesus shall claim you for his bride ; 
| Rejoice with all the sanctified. — 
5 ‘Rejoicein glorious hope’ 
Ot thatgreatday unknown,- | 
When you'shall becaughtup 
stand before his throne ; 

Call’d to partake the marriage feast, 
And lean on our Immanuel’s’breast: 


6  The.everlasting doors 
Sball'soon the saints receive, 
Above those angel powers, = = | 
In glorious joy tolive; 
Far from a world of grief. and sin, — 
With God eternally shut in. 


7 Then let us wait to hear 
‘The trumpet’s welcome sound : Fes 
"To see our Lord appear, 

_ May we'be watching found, | 
Enrob’d in righteousness divine, 
In which the bride shall ever shines 


HYMN 452. 8s. 7s. As: Swain. 


1 T°, he comes, array’d in 

Riding down the heav’nly road; ~~ 
Floods of fury roll before hiti— 
Who can meet an angry’ God a 


Tremble, sinners, 
Who can stand before hin te 


2 Lo, he comes in glory shining : 
Saints, arise and 
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4535 _ JUDGMENT. 


Glorious Captain of salvation, 
Welcome, hear them sing? 
Shouts of triumph 
Make the heav’ns. with 
Now despisers, look and wonder! 
Hear the dreadful sound, Depart, 
Rattling like a pealiof thunder, ~ 
Thro’ each guilty tebel’s heart! 
Lost forever, 
Hope and sinners. hete must part! 
_4 Still they hear the awful sentence, 
Hell resounds the dreadful roar; 
While theirheart-strings twine with anguish, 
| Trembling’on the burning shore! 
Justice seals it— | 
Down they sink to rise nomore! 
How they shrink, with horror 


| Hell’s deep caverns op’ning wide 


Plunge them down the rolling tide 
Now consider, 


: © Ye who scorn the Lamb that died !] 
{6 Hark! ten thousand harps resounding 
Form’d in bright and grand array; 
See the glorious arinies rising, 


While their Captain leads the way 
Heay’n before them 


an eternal day.} 
“HYMN 453. 8s. 7s. 4s, Newton. 
Jddgment—Rey. i. 7—~vi. 14. 
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than ten thousand 
Shakes the vast creation 
How the summons 
Will the sinnér’éheart, confound 
2: See the Judge, our natufe wearing, — 
-Cloth’d in majesty divine! . 
You, who long for his appearing, — | 
Then @hall say, “ This God is mine 
Gracious Saviour, | 
Own me in that day for thine! Bh al g 
3 Athis call, the dead awaken, ~~ 
Rise to life from earth and sea : i“ 
_ All the pow’rs of nature, shaken © 
By his looks, prepare to'flee 
Careless sinner, 


What will then 
4 Horrors past imagination, 
| Will surprise your trembling heart, ee 
When you hear your condemnation, | 
Hence, accursed wretch, 
“Thou with Satan 
“ And his angels have thy part ! eet, 
5 But to those who have confessed, 
Lov’d and serv’d the Lord below ; . 
He will say, ‘‘ Come near, ye blessed, 
You, forever, 
“ Shall my Jove and glory know." 
6 Under sorrows and reproaches, 
May this ght our courage raise: 
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454, 455 


When the world is ina blaze 


to the Redelmer : coming to 
1 Him that loy’d the souls of 
wash d us in his bloads. | 
royal honours rais’d our 
And made us, priests lo God, 
2 To:Him let ev’rytongue be 
And evry heattbe love! 
Al gtateful honours paid on earth, 
Behold; on flying clouds he comes ! 
Fis sainte:shall bless the day ;* 
While the} that piere’d him sadly. mourn 
am the: Birst, and:-I the Last: 


‘Th’ almighty God, who, was, is, 


‘HYMN 455... Bs. 7s. ds. | 


thew. 3 vi. 14—17, xxii. 20. 
comes with clouds descending, 
Once for fayour’d sinners slain? 
thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of his train 


rry eye Shall:new. behold him | | 
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Those who ‘set apd.sold:him, 
Pierc’d and nail’d © 


Deeply. waflin 
Shall the trué gee. 


In and earth shall flée away: 
who hate him moust, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim 
Come to judgment, | 

to judgment come 

Now redemption; long 

In solemn Pomp appear! 

All bis gaints,’by shan réjected, 


Now shall meet im the 
Hallelujah! | 


See thé'day of God appears 
5 Answer thine‘own bride sind Spirit: 
Hasten, Lord, the gen'ral doom}. 
Promis’d glory to: 4; 


creation ,, 


 Travails, groans, bide thee 
6 Yea, Amen'! let all adore thee, 

High on thine‘exalted throne = 
aviour, take ‘the pow'rand glo 
Claim the for thine own. 


ickly | 
come, Lord, come} 
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JUDGMENT. 


HYMN 456. 10s, s— 
Meeting of Body and 


from heav’ns a ange! 

ies," [skies 

And bears his dread om the 

_ His sacred orders sound from shore to 
shore; _ 

Jehovah swears that time shall be no miei 


_ 2 The solemn trumpet wakes the countless 


dead, [bed, 
And trembling mortals leave their clay-cold 
Lo! from before the dazzling throne of 

[road; 
~ Celestial forms come down ih ethereal 

_$ Each radiant form assumes its native mate, 
And looks and wonders at its glorious state ; 
** Is this the feeble frame I Jeft behind ? 

** So beauteous_now !”’. exclaims the rap-— 
tur’d mind : 


** Before, opprest with sickness and with 


pain ; | 
‘Now life immortal runs in ev’ vein: 

Are these the feet, tir’d 

and slow, [below? 


Crept trembling on to, join the church 
| $ “Are these the hands I -us’d to spread © 


In humble dcts of pray’ r ‘and | praise to 


What briny drops once trickled down 
we this face, [grace! 


hich smiles ‘dors, and ev'ry 
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"JUSTIFICATION. 457 


6 ‘ Eternal scenes pour on my ravish’d sight; ie 

““ Now so much strengthen’d for the vast - 

delight! | 
“ No more disease shall dart with fatal aim 

‘‘ His deadly venom thro’ my sickly frame: — 

7 No more this body shall distress my soul-— | 

[Impede her fight—her noblest pow’rs- | 

controls. [trod, 

‘¢ The dark, mysterious path that. once I 

_ © Now, now, I see it, was the way to God! 


8 ‘« Join, all ye heav’nly hosts, your anthems 
fof praise ;” 
_ © Nor let one tongue be mute from songs 
~ Instant the tuneful choir, in sounding strains, 
Pout their melodious notes all the. 
‘plains. 
HYMN 457. L. M. 
Justification by Faith—Gal. ii. 16, 
1 GINN ERS, away from Sinai fly ; 
To Calv’ry’s bloody scene repair ; 
Behold the King of glory die, fies 
_ nd read your peace and pardon there! 
2 Searchinto ev’ry open wound, [spear ; 
Trace the sharp scourge, the nails, the | 
And full salvation: will be found, 
. In golden letters written there. 
3 No works of man to raise the:sum,. 
_ Or pay the ransom, must,be brought ; 
Helpless and poor to Jesus come,: 
strive to bring a perfect thought. 
4 Your faith, your hope and righteousness 
Are treasur'd up in bim alone; 
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458s or CHRIST. 


Yur rich supplies of grace and pe 
Spring from the works your Lord has done, 

5 Hell opens her ten thousand graves, 
To swallow those that die in sin; _ 
But all the great Immantel saves, : 
Heav’n’s open gates shall welcome in. | 


6 There shall the blood-bought armies go, _ 
That trust the great Redeemer hére; _ 
The plant that buds with grate’ below, | 


‘Shall ripen into glory there. 


HYMN 458. 148th. Scott. 
Kingdom.of Christ—Psalm cx.3. 
ALL hail, incarnateGod! 

The wondrous things foretold 
Of thee, in sacred writ, 
With joy our eyes behold: 
Still does thine arm new trophies wear, 
And monuments of glory rear. 
2  ‘Tothee the hoary head 
Its silver honour pays ; | 
thee the blooming youth: 
Devotes his brightest days | 
And ev’ry age their tribute brin 
And bow to thee, all-conqu’ a 
3  Ovhaste, victorious Prince, 
That glorious, happy day, 
When souls, like drops of dew, c - 
Shallownthy gentlesway: 
¥ O may it bless our longing eyes. c 
bear our shouts beyond the skion. 
hail, triumphant Lord, 
be thy reign; 
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kinepom or cunist. (459 


Behold the nations sue 
To wear thy gentle chain : 
earth and time are known no more, 


ide throne shall mand. for ever sure, 


459. C. M. Logan. 
The progress and peace of Christ's Kingdom. 
1 BEHOLD the mountain of the Lord 
In latter days shall rise, § 
*On mountain tops above the hills, 
And draw the wondering eyes. 
2 this. the joyful nations round, 
All tribes and tongues shall flow ; 
_ Up to the hill of God, they'll say, 
_ And to his house we'll go. 
3 The beam that shines from Sion hill 
Shall lighten evw’ry land; 
The King who-reigns in Salem’ 
Shall all. the: world command. 


4 Among the nations he shall judge ; 

His judgments truth shall guide ;_ 
His sceptre shall protect the just, 
And quell the sinner’s pride. 


5 No'strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds’ =~ 

Disturb those peaceful years ; _[swords, 

To  plough-shares men shall. beat their 
To pruning hooks their spears. 


6 No longer hosts encount’ring hosts, 
_ Shall crowds of slain ; 
They'll hang the trumpet in the hall, 
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400, 461 KINGDOM OF CHRIST. 


7 Come then, O house of Jacob! come — 
To worship at his shrine; 
And, walking in the light of God, 
With holy beauties, shine. 


HYMN 460.~ C. M. 


extent of his governmeni—Is, ix. 2—7. 


l HE race that long in darkness pin’d, | 
~ Have seen a glorious light ; 
The people dwell in day who dwelt © 
In death’s surrounding night, 
2 To hail th crise, thou better Sun! 
The gath’ring nations come, - 
Joyous, as.when the reapers bear 
_ The harvest treasureshome. 
3 To usa child of hope i is born 5 itt 
 TousaSonisgivn; 
Him shall*the tribes of earth obey, 
all the hosts of sheav’n. 
4 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 
For evermore ador’d, 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, thy 
The great and mighty Lord... 
o> 5 His r encreasing still shall spread ; 
Justice shall guard his throne above, Ome 
And peace abound below. 


HYMN 461. 148th. Greenwich New Tune. 
2 of rejoicing in Christ—Phil. iv. A 


REIOICE, the Lord.is King! 
~The Prince of Life 


~ 
~ 
We 
. 
Se 


KINGDOM OF CHRIST. 


Sion, shout, and sing, 

And triumph evermore: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; = 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, 
2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns; 
if The God of truth and love : a 
. When he had purg’d our sins oe 
He took his seat above: . | 
Liftup your heart, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. | | 


His kingdom cannot fail, 
Herules o’er earth and heav’n ; 
_ The keys of death and hel] a 
Are to our Jesus giv’n: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
_ Rejoice aloud, ye saiftts, rejoice. | 


4 Hesits at God's right hand, 
Till all his foes submit, 
And bow at his command, 
And fall beneath his feet: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
— Rejoice, aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 


5 — He all our foes shall quell, : 
Shalldeath itself destroy: 
And all his people fill rete 

With pure celestial joy: . “gt 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; 
aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

6 Rejoice in glorioushope, 
Jesus the Judge shall come, | 
And take his servants up 

To their eternal home. 
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The trump of God shall sound, bie * Rejoice.” 


HYMN 462... 448th. . Bristol Col. 
Kingdom of Christ. 


REHOICE, the Saviour reigns 
Among the sons of men : 

He breaks the pris’ners’ chains, 

And makes them free again: 

Let hell oppose God’s only Son, 

In spite of foes, his cause goes, on, 

The beffied prince of hell 

» In vain new projectstries, 


By cruelty andlies: = 
_Th’ infernal gates shall rage i in vain ; 
Conquest awaits the Lamb once slain. 


He died, but soon arose 

‘Triumphant o’er the grave ‘ 

- And now bimself he shows | 

Omnipotent to. save: 

“Let rebels kiss the;victor’s 

Eternal bliss his subjects meet. 

A All wr isimhis hand, 
todefend; 

his most: high command, 

Shali millions: more attend: 


' And distant isles receive his laws. 


This little seed from. heav’n 3 ict 


Sham soon become atree;, 
This ever-blessedleavn 
Dilffus’d abroad must 


Wes soon shall hear th’. Archingél’s 


The gospel to repel, 4 


* All heav’n with smiles a prove his cause + 
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LADDER—LAMENTATION. 463, 464 
* Till God the Son shall come again, ‘Ade 
It must go on. 


“HYMN 463. L.M. Neale. 
Ladder—Gen,xxyiii. 12; 13, 
WHEN Jacob from his brother 
repos’d his weary heads: 
‘He saw in vision, with su me 
A ladder reaching to 
2 Ascending and descending. 

. The angels of the Lord appear; = 

‘ And from the top Jehoy spake, 

And thus in sweetest accents brake:—- 
Tam thy God, and thee Ill bless; » 
And keep thee safe in'ev ry; 
. “ By night and-day will defend, 


er 


And be’ to thee a constant friend? a 
4 We in this mystic ladder'trace 
A view of Jesus and his grace; =~ 


him all blessings are bestow'd, d 
In him we find access to ee. nf SFE 


HYMN 464. L. M. 
after the Sam. vii. 2. 


k 7 00K from on high, great God, and see 
Thy saints lamenting alter 
The of thy presence gives. 


now thy. gracious work. pevive. 

How. did thy an peopid mourn, 
_They cry’d to on ly plain, | 
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3 We jom voice with theirs, 
offer up our ardent pray’rs ; 
- Lord, with thy smiles thy churches bless," 
And crown thy gospel with success. 
— 4 Thy. cheering” grace, O God, im art; 

P 
Bind up,and heal the broken heart ; 
Our sits subdue, our souls restore, 
‘And let‘our foes*prevail no more. _ 


5 Thy presence: ain thy house 
“To ev' ‘ty heart apply thy word ; 
That sinners may their danger see, 
_ And now begin to live to thee. 


HYMN 465. L. M. Doddridge altered by 
Medley. 
; 0 or, athe ‘wanting 
RAISE, thou ghtlesssinnes! raise thine eye, 
Behold the alae: drawing nigh: 
- Behold the balance is display’d, 
‘Where thou must be exactly weigh’d. 
® 2 See, in one scale God’s holy law ; 
whit force its precepts draw; 
€anst thou the'awful ‘test ‘sustain ? 
Thy. works how light! thy thouglits how 
3 Behold. the hand of God appears, 
And writes in dreadful charaeters, 
! thy soul is wanting found ; 
With trembling ‘hear the ‘awful sound, 


ok “ Let fear thy ‘sin-bound heart embrace ; | 
4 Let guilty shame o ‘erspread: thy face, | 
 Conviétion thro’ thy consciénce toll, 
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| “488, 467 


« One bdpe can 

_. © Jesus for thee can turn the scale ; — 
** Can give thy guilty conscience peate, 

And save thee by his 


6 Dear Saviour, now thy pow’r moe 
Convince each unconvinced heart; 
And thy salvation let them view, _ 
In justice wrought, and mercy*too. 


7 Believing this they shall employ 


Their hearts and lips ‘in songs of joy ; | 
Nor e’er of wanting be afraid; 
When in God's mhely balance weigh'd. 


-HYMN.466. Kents 
Love to the Law and to the Gospel. 


1 WV HEN from the precepts'to cross , 
The bumble sinner turns,” 
His brightest deeds he counts but dro, 
And o’er his vileness mourns. 


2 God, on the table of bis‘heart, ~ 
Viseribés his love and fear ; 
He loves the law in ey*ry part,” 
But takes no-refuge there. 


cs Thus gospel, law, and too, 


Conspire to set him 


Reflect, my soul, admire and. view, 


God hath’ done for thee.” 
HYMN 467. ‘C. Me Welln. 


Saint decid to the Law bythe Body of 


Rom, 
to “the Lord, ye heirs of faith, 
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The law that>sentenc’ d-you to 
is thro’. Jesus dead... 
2 Our Surety:by his.‘cross has btoke 
or on himself our sins be took, 
the hand-writing tore. 
He bore our sins:and set us 
No charge on, us can 
Hie blood’s an all-sufficient 
souls to justily.. 


| ‘By legal: works no we 
be discharg’d from guilt: 
Dead to theJaw, to, Christ we live,” 

bieod for us was 

5 Adore the’ Father’s sov ‘reign’ love,” 
Who. gave: his: only Som! 

Curseiand mis’ry to remove, 


hare oid and silver are tbe Lords, 
blessing earth affords ; 

AW from. his propitious. hand, 

And must retur at his command, 


The blessings which | noweenoy, 
must for Christ and souls employ; 
For use. them as my 
+ My will soon. call in bis loan. 
3 When to, him m want apply, . 
never my suit deny; 
shal.i.then seluse to give; 

80 much from high receive? 
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Shall Jesus leave the réalms of 


And clothe himself in humble clay ? 
Shall he’ become despis’d’and poor, | 
. Po make me:tich forever more?” 
And shail wickedly withhold, © 
‘Po give my silver‘or ny gold? fen 
To aid a causesmy soul approves, 
_ And save the sinners Jesus lovés ? 
‘6 Expand my heart—incline me, Lord: 
To give the whole afford; 
That’ what thy bounty rendéfd? ‘mine, 
T may with cheerful, 
Collection for the Spread of the 


my substance I will honour 


&, 


My ‘Redeemet, and my Lord ; 
Were ten worlds my manor, 
All weremothing to his word.” a 
2 While the heralds ofsalvation 
abounding grace proclaim, 


his Triends of-ev’ry station, 
join to spread his fame. 
3 May his kingdom-be promoted,” - - 
May the-world the Saviour 
Bé ‘my’alito him 
4 Praise the Saviour, .allye nations, - 
4 - Praise nim, all ye Hosts above; 
_Shout, with joyful acclamations, 
His divine, victorious love. 
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iq 471s LBERALITY. 


HYMN 470. L.M.  Roby’s Col. 
a or the poor——1 Chron, xxix. 14. 

1 ‘TRE who rules the world’s affairs, 

For mea well-spread board prepares ; 

My grateful thanks to.him shall rise ; | 
| knows ‘my wants,.those wants supplies. 
m 2 And shall | grudge to give his poor 

Amite from all my bount’ous store ? 

No—Lord, the friends of thine and thee 
Shall always find a friend in me. | 


Christ fed and elothied in ile M 
Matthew xxv. 40. 
1, JESUS, my Lord, how rich thy grace! 
Thy bounties how complete ! 
How shall I count the matchless sum, 
Or pay the mighty debt! : 


2 High on a throne of radiant light, 
_ ost thou exalted shines. _ 
What can my poverty bestow, | 
When earth and heav’n are thine ? 


3 But thou hast brethren here below, 
The objects of thy grace ; 

Whose humble names thou wilt confess 
Before thy Father’s face. 
_ 4 Tathem thou-may’st be cloth’d and fed, 
visited and cheer’d; 

“And in their accents of distress _ 

_ My Saviour’s voice is heard. . 
8 Thy face, with rev’rence.and with love, | 


rather let me beg my bread,. 
hold it rom thes... 
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LIBERTY OP CONSCIENCE. 472, 473) | 


472. 8. M. Scot. 
Collection—1 Chron. XXIX: 
THY bounties, gracious 
: With gratitude we own: 

We bless thy providential grace, 
Which show’rs its blessings down. — 
2 With joy the people bring 
Their'oPring round thy throne 

a With thankful souls behold we pay 

A tribute of thy own. © 


3 Accept this humble 
Great Sov'reign Lord of all 
Nor let our num’rous minglin sin, 
The fragrant ointment spoil, 
4 Leta Redeemer’s blood * 
Diffuse its virtues wide ; 
Hallow and cleanse our ev 
And all our follies hide. 3S 
6 O maythissacriice = = = 
To thee, the Lord, ascend : "er 
Ap odour of a sweet ‘perfume, ae 
Presented by hishand. = 
Well pleas’d our God shall view 
The products of his 


And in a plentiful reward - 


HYMN 473.. L. 

and vain attempt! to ‘bind, 
With iron free-born mij | 
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LIFE. 


To force eéhviction: and reclaim 
The wand’ring, by destructive flame. 


2 Bold arrogance to snatch from heav’n 
Dominion not to mortals giv’n! 


«O’er conscience to‘usurp the throne, 
. Accountable to God alone. 


3 Jesus, thy gentle law of love 
‘Does no such cruelties approve ; 

~ Mild as thyself, thy doctrine wields — 
No arms, but what persuasion yields: 


_ 4 By proofs divine and reasons strong, 
It draws the willing soul along ; a 
And conquests to thy church acquires — 
By eloquence which heav’n inspires. — 


saints, exult in Jesus’ name, 
“Make Jesus’ love your darling theme; 
Sing on—you’re in the heav’nly road, 
 Yout life is hid with Christ in God. 


2 "Tis hid from ev’ry carnaleye, 

- *Tis hid secure with God on os! 

“Beyond the reach of earth or hell, 

*Tis hid with our Immanuel. 

3 Satan may rage, the world annoy, 
heither can this life destroy; . 

safely lodg’d in Jesus” reast, 

The innet’s tefuge, Christian’s rest. 


A The'séeds of grace Lord bestows, 
the oil o flows , 
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LIFE—LOOKING TO CHRiIst. 475, 476° 


"Till you are rais’d to his abode, 
‘ Your life. is hid with Christ in God. 


HYMN 475. Hopkins. 
Living to Christ—Phil. i. 21. 


road, 

That leads the soul away from Gods) 

This happine$s, dear Lord, be mine, 

To live and die entirely thine. oO, | 

2 On Christ, by faith, my soul would live; | 

From him, my life, my all receive ; "E 

_ To him devote, my fleeting hours, idl 

Serve him alone with all my pow’ 

3 Christ is my everlasting all, . . 

To him I look, on him I call; 

He will my ev’ry want 
In time, and thro’ eternity. 

4 Soon willkthe Lord, my life, appear ; 

Soon shall l end my trials here— 

Leave sin and, sorrow, death and. pain} 

To live is Christ—to die is gains = 

Soon will the saints in glory:meet;. 
Soon walk thro’ ev’ry golden street, 

sing on ev’ry_ plain, 
‘To live is Chrjat, to die is win. cous 


HYMN. 476. M. Medley. 
» Look again—Jonab i ii. 4.5 


‘st a poor sinner, dearest Lord,” 
4 Whose soul encourag’d by thy word 
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call the tribes of Isra’l near. 


At mercy’s: footstodl would remain, _ 
And there would look,,and look again. 


How.oftdeceiv’d bgiself.and pride, 


‘Has my poor heart been turn’d aside, 
And, Jonab-like, has fied from thee, 


thou hast look’d againon-me. 
‘Ah! bring a wretched > | 


Andito thy footstool let 
And tell thee all my grief and pain, 


took, and look again. 


4 feare atid: doubts thy soul annoy 
Do thund’ring tesipests drown thy 
And canst thou not one smite obtain’ 


2Yetwait, and look, and look again. 
s Take courage then, my trembling soul, 


One look from Christ will make thee whole ; 
dn him,’tis not in vain, 
But wait, and look, and look again. 


@ "That Wish’d-for period soon will come, 
When shall reach my blissful ‘home ; 

Cand when 'to-glory I attain, 
look, and look agai 


. 


Kelly. 


of rest once more comes round, 


Aday toall believers dear; 
silver trumpets seem#o sound, 


Simin sehovah’s Courlsappeas 
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We-to thy sanctuary come 

_ Of thee our King™ 


dwell with thee in piace, 


_ HYMN’ 478." C. Rely...” 
‘The Lord’s Day—Psaim lxxxiv: 
| I'can see the Saviour’s Brack, ¥ Ay 
And call the Saviour mine,” . 

Tfeel content iney'ry places) 
2 In sucha frame I greatly prize 

day the Saviour claims; 
Nor envy then the great and wide, 
Their joys and golden 
3 With those who love the Saviour’s name, 
 Yebuse.to have my part: 

And if my portion should 
With saints Pl sapotily the-day, - 
Lord 
go. where they are wOnt’to pray, 


O may we sing; 

the day: when thosee 
., Who. know thee here shall see thy 

When: all their sufferings shall-cloge, 

And toil and strife ane 
Then shall they rest: 
Supremely blest, 
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LORD'S DAY. 


_§ And O may-ev’ry Sabhath prove, 

An earnest of that rest, 

Of which, when we arrive above, __ 
We hope to be possess’d. _ : 


HYMN 479. L. M. 
| Sabbath Morning. 
 @Ps. cxviii.24. Matt. xxviii. 1. - 
FFAIL! moming, known among the blest! 
’ Morning of hope, and joy, and love; . 
Of heav’nly peace and holy rest ; : 
Pledge of the endless rest above ! 


2 Blest be the Father of our Lord, 
= 6=6)Ss Who from the dead hath brought his Scn! 
me Hope to the. lost was then restor’d, | 
And everlasting glory won. 

q 


Scarce morning twilight had begun 

© chase the of night away, 

«When Christ arose—unsetting Sun! 

dawn of joy’s eternal day ! 

me 4 Mercy look’d down with smiling eye, 

When our Immanuel left the dead; 

*¥aith mark’d his bright ascent on high, 

_ And hope with gladness rais’d her head. 

me 6 God’s goodness let us bear in mind, | 

=. Who to his saints this day hath giy’n, 

For rest and serious joy design’d,. 
To fit the «oul ‘for death and heav’n. 

Descend,O Spiritefthe Lord, 

Thy fire to ev'ry bosombring; 
“Phen shall our ardent hearts accord, 
_ teach our lips God's praise to sing. 
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q oe Hither from Judah’s utmost end, 
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HYMN 480. 8s. 8s. 6s." 


Zeal for the House of God, and Delight in 
Worship. Psalm cxxii. 
1 "HE joy oyful morn, my God, is come, 
That calls me to thy honour’d dome, 
Thy presence to adore : | 
My feet the summons shall attend, ) 
_ With willing steps thy courts ascend, 
And tread the hallow’d floor. 


The heaven-protected tribes ascend ; 
Their offerings hither bring : 
Here, eager to attest their joy, _ 
In hymns of praise their tongues amploys. | ‘ 
~ And hail thy immortal Ki 
3 Be peace implor’d by wach & thee, ee, 
O Sion, while with bended knee. -. 
Jacob’s God we pray; 
How bless’d, who calls himself thy friend! 
Success his labours shall attend, 
And safety guard his way. a 


4 O may’st thou, free from hostile fear, 
Nor the loud voice of tumult hear, 
' Nor war’s wild wastes deplore : 
_ May plenty nigh thee take her stand, 
_ And in thy courts with lavish band," 
Distribute all her store ! 
5 Seat of my friends and brothel, hail 1 
_ How can my tongue, | pes fail 
To bless thy lov’da | 
cease the zeal that in glows; 
Thy good to seek, whose walls inclos¢ 
The mansions of my God? 
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481, 482 LORD'S DATs: 
HYMN 481. Stennett. 


| . 1 ANOTHER six days’ work i 1S done, 


Another sabbath is begun; 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest, 
_. Improve the day thy God hath bless’d. 
2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns 
So sweet a rest to wearied minds; 


- Provides an antepast of heaven, 
And gives’ this day the food of seven. 


a 63 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise, 


As grateful incense to the skies ; 
And draw from heaven that sweet repose 
Which*none but he that feels it, knows. 


4 This heayenly calm, within the breast, 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 


4 Which for the church of God remains, a 


aa 8B With joy, great God, thy works we oe 


The end of cares, the end of pains. 


“In various scenes, both: old and new ; 


4 | With praise, we think on mercies past ; 


With hope, we future pleasures taste. 


BPG In holy duties, let the day 


In holy pleasures pass. away ; 
How sweet a sabbath thus to eee 
In hope of one. that ne’er shall end.. 


HYMN 482. L. M. Dobell. 
Sabbath: Morning. 


Come our thoughts from 
aways 


Come dearest Lord, and bless day, ; 
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LORD’S 188, 484 


Now. let our noblest passions rise | | 
With ardour to their native kisa, 


2 Come, holy Spirit, all divine, 
Witb rays of light upon us shine ; 
And let our waiting souls be blest 
On this sweet day of sacred rest. 


3 Then when our sabbaths here are o ie 
And we arrive on Canaan’s shore, 
With all the ransom’d we. shall spend — 

A sabbath which shall never end. 


HYMN 483. C. M. De Courcy’ Col. 3 
Sabbath Morning. = 
1 (OME, let us join in sweet accord 
In hymns around the throne ; 
This is the day our rising Lord - 
Hath made and-call’d hisown, - 
2 his: is the day which God hath blest, = 
The bri ghtest of the sev’n ; bg 
Type of that everlasting rest, == . 


| 


The saints'enjoy intesv'n- 
HYMN 484. C. M. De Courey’ sCol. aliered. 
Sabbath Morning. * 
1 "THE Lord of sabbaths let us 


In concert with theblest;) 
And in most sweet, harmonious lays, : 
_ Employ this day of fest. . 


. 


may we still remember thee; 
And more in know! ge grow; 
And may we more’ of glory see, = 
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£485. LORD'S DAY. 


3 On this sweet day a brighter scene 
* Of glory was display’d, 
_ By God, th’ eternal Word, than when 
. This universe was made. 


4 He rises, who our souls hath bought 
With blood, and grief, and pain ; 
T'was great to speak the world from Roughi- 
"Twas greater'to redeem. 


“HYMN 485. M. Berridge. 
abbath M orning—Psalm Cxviii. 24. 


N this sweet morn my Lord arose, 
Triumphant o’er the grave! 
He dies to, vanquish all my foes, 
And lives again to save. 


[2 I bless the Lord, and hail the mom, 
It is my Lord’s ownday; | 
And faithful sou!s will surely scorn .,, 
To doze the hours away.} 
1 3 This is the day for holy rest, 
: Yet clouds will gather soon, | 
Except my Lord become my guest, 
And putmy harp intune. | 
4 No heav’nly fire my heart can taive 
Without the Spirit’s.aid; 
~ His breath must kindle pray’r and praise 
Orlamecoldanddead. 
6 On all thy: flock thy Spirit 
And saving health convey 


A sweet, refreshing Lord’s 


* 
*? 
* 


>> 
| 


6 Direct thy shepherds how to feed 
The flock of thy own choice ; 
' Give savour to the heav’nly breed, 
- And bid the fold rejoice. 


HYMN 486. C. M. 
Sabbath Morning. +. 


dearest Lord, and feed thy seep, 


On this sweet day of rest ; 
Or bless this flock, and make this fold 


Enjoy an heav’nly rest, 


2 Welcome, and precious to my cn 
Are these sweet days of love ; 
But what a sabbath shall I keep, . 

When I shall rest above ! 


3 I come, I wait, I hear, l pray, 
Thy footsteps, Lord, I trace, 
Higre; in thine own appointed way’ 
wait to see thy face. 


4 These are the sweet and precious ase >| a 


On which my Lord l’ye seen; 
And-oft, when feasting on his wort, : 
‘In raptures I have been. 


5 O if my soul, when death Ls Dom 
In this sweet frame be found : 
clasp my Saviour in ‘mine a 
And leave this earthly ne 
_ 6-1 long for that delightful hour, . 
When from this clay undrest, 
I shall be cloth’d in robes divine, 
And made“forever blest.-= 


LORD’S DAY. 486 
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487, 488 LOADS Ni | 
HYMN 467... 7s. aleredy 
GAFELY thio’emother weekly 
God has brought us on oar way’; 2 , 
"Lat us now a blessing seek, 
in his courts to-day. . 
of all the week the best; 
While we supplies of grace, 
‘Thro? the deat Redeemer’s name, =. 
Show thy reconciling face 
Take away our. sin and shame > 
From out: worldly cares set free, 
May we-rest this day in thee: 
we'te come, thy namie'to praise ;. 
Tot us feel presence Wear: 
iMiay thy glory meet our eyes, 
ble we in thy bouse 
alford.us, Lord, a taste 
Gt everlasting feast. 
May the joyful. goand 
dex: comfort ; 
ihe fruits of: grace 
for all 
shall our sabbaths prove; 
we tom the.church 
age, 148th. 
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| | 
Asspicious morn’! thy rays" 
Bright seraphs hail; an sénge-of praise. 
Reluctant death resign’d 
so The. glorious Drince of 
In dark: domains confin’d 
Th’ angelic host Ground him bends, 
And ‘midst their shouts the God ascel 
3 All bai, triumipbant Lora! 
Heav'n with hosannes rings 5. 
While earth, in bumbier strains, 
By praise responsive 
Worthy art thou, who once was slait,: 
7 Thro’ endless years to hive and reign. 
4° Gird ong great God, thy swords 
thy congu’ ring, Car, 
hile justice, truth, and lore, 
the glorious Wary): 
thy foes shall tread, 
heltin triumph lead. 

bare thy potent arm, | 
-wihg th’ unerring dart, 
With salatary pan 
‘Then dying souls; for life shall: sue, 

Sabbath Merny: 
yy delightial mor; 
of sacred pest; 
I hail thy: king 


» 


~~ 


From the low train of mortal toys, — 
soar to reach immortal joys. 
2. Now may the King descend, 

And fill his throne of grace ; 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend, 


ag While saints address thy face : 


Let sinners feel thy quick’ning word, 
™ And learn to know and fear the Lord. 


' 3°. Descend, celestial Dove, 


With all thy quick’ning pow'rs, .. 


Disclose’a Saviour’s love, 


a Increase, O Lord, my faith and hope, 


And bless the sacred -hours-; 
| Then shall my soul new life obtain, 
Nor Sabbaths be indulg’d_ in Vain. 


HYMN 490." M. Brown. 
| Sabbath Evening. 


REQUENT the day of God returas, 
shed its quick’ning beams ; 
_ And yet how slow devotion burns— 

_ How languid are itsflames! 


2 Accept my faint attempts to love, 
My frailties, Lord, forgive ; 

I would be like thy saints above, — 
And praise thee while | live. 


And fit me to ascend, 
iere the assembly ne breaks up, 
d sabbaths never end: 


4 I shall breathe in heav air— 
Withhéav’hly lustre shine—- 

“Before t throne of God appear, 

And feaspon love 
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5 There shall I sing and nevertire, == 
But sound immortal lays : 
And with the bright, seraphic choir, 
Sound forth Immanuel’s praise. 


HYMN 491. 7s. Godwin. 


Sabbatic Ycar—Lev. xxv. 1—17., 


1 GS of sabbath, Israel’s Lord, 
Thee we’ll praise with one accord : 
Hear our humble, earnest pray’r, 
Haste the great sabbatic year. - 


2 Now thy glory to us show, 

_ Give a taste of heav’n below ; 
Lord, to thee we bow in pray’r, 
Haste ‘the great sabbatic year. 


3 Now. the captive sinners free, 
Now declare thy jubilee; ss 
accomplish this our pray’r, & 

ste the great sabbatic year. 

“4 Now the senseless sinner wound, . 
Let the strong-man-arm’d be bound ; | 
rap thy gospel, hear our pray’r, 

te the great sabbatic year... 


5 Now thy word with pow’r endye, eee 
Let it,wound and quicken 
_ Make them fly to thee in pray’t; 


Haste the great sabbatic year. 
6 Now let the thoughtless:souls. 
All their follies now forsake; >| 9 


Answer, Lord, our daily pray’r, 
Hast the great s year. 


4 
° 
| 
& 
. 
? 
he 
> 


| | 
492 LORD’S PRAYER. 


7 Bring the joyful sabbath | on, 
Let the gospel-tidings run ; ) 
Then in ceaseless praise we'll ‘sing, 
Hallelujah to our King. 


492. C. M. 


Prayer which Christ taught his Disciples. 
Matt. vie 9--13. 


4 FATHER of all! we bow to thee 
Who dwell’st in heav’n ador’d ; 
- But present still, thro’ alt thy works, 
The universal Lord. 


.2 For ever hallow’d be thy name 
By all beneath the skies ; 
And may thy kingdom still advance, 
*Fill grace to glory rise. 


3 Avgrateful homage may we yids, 
With hearts resign’d to thee; 
Apdas in heav’n thy will is done;* 
On earth soletit be. 
4 From day to day we bumbly own 
The hand that feeds us still; 
y ‘Give us our bread, and teach to rest 
Contented in thy win 
& Oursins ‘before thee we confess; 
O may they be forgivn; 
| Asweto others mercy show, 
We mercy beg from Heay’n. 
Sfill let‘thy grace our life direet'; 
From evil guard our way ; 
_ And in’ temptation’s fatal path 


“ 
} 
r 


“4 our sins, O God:! that 


PRAYER. 
7 For thine the pow’r, the kingdom thine ; : 
All glory’s due to thee ; 


Thine from eternity they were, 
And thine shall ever x 


HYMN 493. 8s. 8s. 6s. 
The Lord’s Prayer—Matt. vi. 9—13. 


1 OUR Father, whose ternal sway’ 
The bright angelic hosts obey, 
Oh, lend a pityingear, = 
When on tby awful name we call, + 
And at thy feet submissive fall, « 
Qh? condescendtohear, = = 
2 Far may thy glorious reign extend, 
May rebels to thy sceptre bend, 
And yield to sovereign love: . 
May we take pleasure'to fulfil 
‘The sacred dictates of thy will, | 
Asangels do above. 
3 From thy kind hand each temporal good, 
Qur raiment and our daily food, | 
Ie rich abundance come: «© 
Lord, give us still a fresh supply ; . 
If thou withhold thy hand, we 
And fill the silent tomb. | £ 


And call for vengeance from the. skions sa 
And while we are forgiven, 

Grant that revenge may never te 

And imalice harbour .in that breast 
feels the love’ 
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LORD’S SUPPER. 


5 Protect us in the dangerous hour, 
And from the wily tempter’s power, 
Oh! set our spirits free: 
And if temptation should assail, ) 
May mighty grace o’er all prevail, 
ig And lead our hearts t6 thee. 
6 Thine is the power; to thee belongs 
The constant tribute of our songs, 
All glory to thy name : 
Let every creature join our F lays, 
} In one resounding act of praise, 
Thy wonders to proclaim. 


HYMN 494. L, M. The Institution of the 
Lord’s Supper—Matt, xxvi. 25-29.” 


AS on the night when doom’d toknow 

The eager rage of ev’ry 

Bi. That night.on which he wae betray’d, 
: The Saviour of the world took bread 


And, after thanks and. glory giv’n 
To Him who rules in earth and heav’a,. 
That symbol of his flesh he broke, 

And thus to all his foll’wers spoke : ; 


| 3 “ My broken body thus I give he 
For you, my friends, talles eat, atid live; 
And oft the sacred rite renew, | 
_ That brings my wondrous love to view." 


tg 4. ‘Then in his hands the cup he itais’d, 
| And God anew he thank’d and prais'd; 
While kindness in ‘his bosom glaw’d, 
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SUPPER. 


ae My blood [ thus pour forth, he cries, 
° To cleanse the soul in sin that lies ; 
In this the covenant is seal’d, 
And Heav’n’s etetnal gtace reveal’d. 


6 With love to man this cup is fraught, 


Let saints partake the sacred draught; | 


Thro’ latest ages Jet it pour 


In mem’ ry ‘of my dying hour | | 


HYMN 495. L. M. Davies. 


On the first approach at the Lord’s Table, 


1 LORD, I am thine, entirely thine, 


Purchas’d and sav’d by blood divine ; 


. With full consent, thine I would be, 
And own thy sov’reign right in me. 


'@ 2 Here, Lord, my flesh, my soul, my all, 


I yield to thee beyond 


Accept thine own, so long withheld—_ * 


Accept what I so freely yield! 


Among the children of thy 
A wretched sinner, lost to ie 


But ransom’d by Immanuel’s blood. 


| 4 Thine would I live—thine would I die— 
1 Be thine thro’ all eternity ; | 

. Be thou the witness of my vow—_ 

. Angels and men attest ittoo. 


5. Here at wt cross, where flows the blood 


That béngl it my guilty goul for God 
new aster, now I 
And consecrate to thee my all. 


i 
3 Grant one poor sinner more a place ~~ 4 | 
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496,497 Lorp’s SUPPER. 


6 Do thou assist a feeble worm, 
The great engagement to perform: 
“Why 5 grace can full assistance lend, 
And on that grace I dare depend. 


iG HYMN 496. M. Kelly. 
This doin remembrance of me—Luke xxii. 19. 
QCBEDIENT to our dying Lord, 

— Who bid us thus remetnber him, 


‘O let us now surround his board, 
His flesh our food, his love our theme ! 


@ Let others feast on sensual sweets! 
We are supplied with richer food ; 
When Jesus thus his people meets, 
They want not what the world calls good. 


3 feast ! Here love and union reign, 
An earnest ofthe joys ahove ; 

* And, meanest of the Saviour’s train, 

We celebrate his dying love. 


“4 ‘O-may that love by pow’r divine, 
“T’o all.our hearts be now made known; 
Dear Saviour, on thy people shine! 
Ahe people thou hastamade thine own. 


_ HYMN 497. L. M. ‘Watts’ Lyrics | 

L ord’s Supper. 

AT heavenly Man, or lovely God, | 
~Coimes marching downward rom the 


skies, 
in garments. roll'd i in Blood, 
joy and  pily in his 
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SUPPER. 


2 The Lord, the’Saviour, yes, ’tis he, 
I know bim by the smiles he wears ; 
_ Dear glorious Man that died for me, 
Drench’d deep in agonies and tears. 


3 Lo, he reveals, his shining breast ; 
I own these wounds, and Tadore: 
Lo, he prepares a royal feast, | 

Sweet fruit of the sharp pangs he bore. 


4 Whence flow these favours so divine ? | 
Lord! why so lavish of thy blood? 
Why for such earthly souls as mine, 
This heavenly wine, this sacred food ? — 


§ °T was his own love that made him bicell, 
‘That nail’d him to the cursed tree ; 

Twas his own love this table 

For such unworthy guests as we.. 


HYMN 498. L. M:* Dobell.. 
dq HW pleasing to behold and see 
The friends of Jesus all agree, = 
T’o sit around his sacred board, hic: 4 
As members of one common Lord!" 
4 2 Here we behold the dawn of bliss— = | 
2 Here we behold the Saviour’s grace— 


Here we behold his precious blood, 
Which sweetly pleads for us with God. ~ 


i, [3 Hear our request, while we implore 
the | ‘That love may spread from ‘shore to shore; a 
’Till all the saints, like as, combine, 
_ .. To praise. the Lamb in songs a 
4 ‘To all we'freely give our hand, 
q Who love he Lord in evry 
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~ For all are one-in Christ#our Sead. 
Fo whom be endless honours] id. 


6 5 Here. by the bread and wine, we view 
“What boundless curses were olir due ; 

» But thro’ th’ atonement of our L | 
~ Mere than was lost is now restor’ 


[6 Let wrath and strife, those seeds af hell, 
No more in Christian bosoms dwell ; 
But love and union, by his blood; 
Prove them the of 


HYMN 499. L. Fellows. 
An ‘AddFess to Spectators—Gen. xxiv. 31. 


[1 H PERS of Sion, ye who 
‘The lofty praises of your 
his solemn temple dwell; 
of his*bobadless glory tell 
3 Call to the converts at your 
should they: longer lingering wait? 
Why shouldthey. longer fear or doubt? 
Why should they longer stay. without? 


Gently reprove them for delay;:- 
In soltest Janguage chide their stay; | 
Strive. willr your songs their. hearts to wid; 
Ye blessed of the Lord, come in ue 


Come in, ye blessed. of the Lord, 

Xe that believe his holy word’.. 
“came, and-receive his, heav ‘nly bread—_ 
food, with which his’saints are fed. 

2 Gir Saviour’s boundless 'goddness prove, 
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all ye happy that thirst— 


My Flesh as Meat indeed—Jobn vi. 3-60. 


SUPPER. 
The last is welcome -as the first. 


6 Come. to his table, and receive 
‘Whate’er a pard’ning God can give! 
His love thro’ ev’ry age endures; 
His Promise and himself are yours. 


500. C. M. Stennett, | 


afthy table, Lord, we meet, 
: To feed on food divine - ee 
body isthe bread’ we eat, 

hy precious blood the wine. 


2 He ‘that prepares this. ri¢h repast, . 
Himself comes down and 


then: invites’ us ‘thus ig feast. 
3° Here peace and areetly flow 


O What delightful food; 
eat the bread, and drink the wine, 


But think on good. 


4 The bitter torments he etidur’d 
*Upon.the accurs’d 

“Each welcome guest ttuly sayy. 

“Were borne irom love to'me. 


there was never love so free, 


Dear Savicur, ‘so: divine 
ell thou may’st'claim that heart 
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HYMN 501. C. M. Cole, altered. 
is Meat indeed—John vi. 55. 
REAT God, we now surround thy board, 4 
To banquet andte feed; 
Thy flesh and blood, dear dying U0 i: 
meat and drink indeed! 
2 Th sacred flesh and saving blood, 
oev ry type exceed: 
And we can say this heav’ nly food | 
Is meat and drink indeed! 


= 3 The Paschal supper serv’d to show | 

How Jacob’s tribes were freed: 
This meat and drink indeed! 
me 64 The manna and the cheering stream, 

| For Isra€l’s daily need, 

in’the wilderness proclaim 

his meat and drink indeed ! 


“This is the Lérd’s appointed feast, 

Enjoin’d on all his 
flesh and blood, O hap py guest, 


Ts meat and drink 


6 These sacred signs assist our sénbe: 

But faith on Christ can feed ;- 
Heisthe bread ofexcellence, | 
4 _ And meat and. drink indeed ! ; 


HYMN 502. C.M. Stennett, 


at thy table [behold 
of ny grace; 


* 


| 
= 
w 
| 
| 
> 
3 


SUPPER. 


But most of all admire, that I 
_ Should find a welcome place. » 
2 I that am all defil’d with sin, * 
A rebel tomyGod; 
I that have crucify’d his. 
And trampled on his blood. 
What strange’ surprising grace is this, 
That such a soul has room! 
My Saviour takes me by the hand—-- | 
My Jesus bids me come, er 
| 4 Eat, O my friends, the Saviour cries, 
The feast was made for you; +% 
» For you I groan’d, and bled, and died," 
* _* And rose, and triumph’d too. | 
[5 With humble faith, and thankful hearts, 
ao 


Lord, we accept thy love + | 
Tis a rich banquet we have had; a. 
% 


What will it be above !] 
dear Lord, 


6 Had'I ten-thousand hearts, 
ve them all’ to thee 


. Pdegi 
ad I-ten-thousand tongues, they ate 


rs Should join the harmony. 
8s. 8s. 6s. Godwin, altered. 


HYMN 503. 
Christ crucified—John xix; 30, 


this my ,lesus, this my God, 
Whose body all o’er stain’d blood, 


“Hangs on th’.accursed tree? | 
- Who bows his head, opprest with pain a 
*midst it all doth not 

Yes,O my soul, ’tis he! 

Is this my Saviour, this my Lord, 

“Whose feet and hands with nails ate bord, 

And to.the tree ; ; 
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Whose sached head with is 
Whiusé'pierced side~eceives the wound ?. 
Yes, O my soul, ’tishe! 
3 Is this my ‘bleeding sacrifice, " a 
‘Who bows his head, and calmly. 
Hig h lifted on the tree ? ee 


Whom almost all’ mankind refuse? 
Yes, Omysoul,’tishe? 
“4 And ‘shall my soul again: forget 


a His love so free, immensely great” 
#,Oh !—never jet it be! | 
But let me always see the Lamb; 4 *. 
trufy’ praise his mame 


and ‘Death of Jesus—Lam. i. 


ye that pass. by, — 
To Jesus draw nigh, 


You is it nothing that should | 


ransom and i 


Come, see if'there ever was sorrow 
Of his anger, did lay 


Our sind on the Lamb, and he horesthiem > 
4) 


| The Father hath punish’d for Son 
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by Gentiles; scoff'd by J ews, 
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His is the sider is free. 
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come, dear Saviour, to receive, . 


We would thy full salvation prove, 2 


"LORD'S SUPPER. 


_A-sinner Lam, .- 

A sinner believing in Jesus’s names yh 
4 With joy we approve 
plan ofhislove! 

By wonder to all both below and above 1 

When time is no more, 
We still shalladore 

. That ocean of love, without or shiore, 


. 505, C.M. 
THE blest memorials of thy death, 
Thy sufferings and thy grief, ab 


. But would receive with faith. . 


Our spirits when they droop, 


But would reeeive with hope. 
gT hé pledges thou wast pleased to leave | 


We come, dear Saviour, to receive, 
would:receive with love. 


“The utmost we can do, dear 
Por all beyond is thine, 

give us all that’s good ; 


‘And share By blood. 
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We come, dear Saviour, to receive,: « 


Our-mournful minds to move, 
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| 


| 3 He hath made an end of sin, 


4 ‘2 Seqihere he | 


The Lord’s Supper. 
once for sinners slain, 
From the dead was rais’d again, 


And in heav’n bas now sat down — 
With his Father on the throne. 


2 There he reigns a King supreme, 
We shall also reign with him ; 
Feeble souls, be not dismay’d, 
Trust in his almighty aid. 


And his blood hath wash'd us clean 
Fear not, he-is ever nears 
Now, e’en now, he’s with us here 


4 Thus assembling, we by faith, — | 
Tillhe come, forth his death ; 
Of his body, bread’s the sign, if 


© And we drink his blood in wine. 
5 Saints on earth, with saints above, 
~ Celebrate his dying love, 
And letevery ransom’d souls 
Sound his praise from pole to pole. 


HYMN 507.. L. M. Dr. Watts’ Lyric. 
ona Cross and a Throne; 
OW let our faith grow strong, and rise © 
IN And view our Lord in all his love : 
Look back to hear his dying cries, 
Then mount and see his throne aboye. 
uish’d on the cross: 
groan’d and died ; 
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Beeath our sins 
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See where he sits to plead. our cause, 
By his Almighty Father’s side. 
3 If we behold his bleeding heart, | i 
There love in floods of sorrow reigns ;__ 
He triumphs o’er the killing smart, i 
And seals our pleasure wi with hispain. 

4 Or if we climb th’ eternal hills, 
Where the dear Conqu’ror sits 
Still in his heart compassion dwells, Ht 
Near the memorials of his wound. 

5 How shall vile pardon’d rebels show ij 
How much they love their dying God? 
Lord, here,we’d banish every foe, 
| We hate the’sins that cost thy blood. — 

6 Commerce no more we hold with hell, 

dearest lusts shall all depart ; 
But let thine image ever dwell, 
Stampt-as a seal on heart. 


| 
HYMN 508. LYM. 
| Lord’s s Supper er. 
1 on the cross my Lord see, | 
Bleeding to death for wretched me, | 
‘Satan and sin no more can move, 
For T-am all transform’d to Jove. 
2 His thornsand nails pierce through my ba 
In every groan I beara part ; 


I view his wounds with streaming yes 
‘But see, he bows his head and dies ! 


3 Come, sinners, view the Lamb of God, 
Wounded and dead; and bathed 1 in blood 
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Behold his side, and venture near, 
The well of endless life is here. 

4 Here I forget my cares and pains ; 

drink, yet-still my thirst remains; 

_ Only the fountain-head above 

_ Can satisfy the thirst of love. 

& Oh! that I thus could always feel! | 
Lord, more and more thy love reveal ! 
Then my glad tongue shall loud proclaim 
The grace. and glory of thy name. — 

6 Thy name dispels my guilt and fear, 
Revives my heart, and charms my ear, 
Affords‘a balm for every wound, 
And Satan trembles at the sound. 


HYMN 509. 17s. 8s. Lee. 
Surrender to Infinite Love. _ 


i WV HEN I view my Saviour bleeding 


co my’ the tree; 


| 


O how wondrous !—how exceeding | 
Great his love appears to me! 


2 Floods of deep distress and anguish 
| 


impede his labours came ; 
Yet they all could not extinguish _ _ 
Love’s eternal, burning flame. 
Now redemption is completed, 
Full salvationis procur’>d: 
Death and Satanare defeated © 
By the suff’rings he endur’d. 


im4 Now the gracious Mediaior, 


Risen to the courts of bliss, eg: | 


™ Claims for me, a sinful creature, 


Pa; 


Pardon, righteousness, and. peace. 
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[5 Sure such infinite affection 
Lays the highest claim to mine : 
All my pow’rs, without ‘exception, 
Should in fervent praises join. 


6 Jesus, fit me for thy service, | a 

Form me for thyself alone; 

I am thy most costly purchase, 
possession of own. | 


HYMN 510. L. M. Beddomes | 


Holy Admiration and J oy. 
jesus, when faith with fixed eyes’ 
Beholds thy wondrous sacrifice, 
Love rises to an ardent flame, 
And we all other hope disclaim. 


2 With cold affections, who can see | i 
The thorns, the scourge, the nails, the tree, 


Thy flowing tears, and purple sweat, 
Thy bleeding hands, and head, and feet? 


3 Look, saints, into his opening side; © - 
The breach how large, how deep, how wide: 
Thence issues forth a dduble flood Pe ha 

Of cleansing water, pard’ning blood. 

Hence, O my soul, a balsam flows* 

To heal thy wounds, and cure thy woes 
Immortal joys come streaming down, 
Joys, like his griefs, immense, unknown. ) 

& Thus I could ever, ever sing 
The sufferings of my heavenly King; 
_Witb growing pleasures spread abroad 
of a God. | 
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HYMN 511. ©. M. 


Christ’ and daininion. 
Heb. i. 


E our Saviour’s wondrous death, 
He conquer’d when he tell: 
«Tis finish’d” said his dying breath, 
And'shook the gates of hell. 


"Tis finish’d !” our Immanuel cries, 
"The dreadful work is done ; 


Hence shall his sov’reign throne arise, 
His kingdom is begun. | 


3 His cross a sure foundation laid | | 
glory and renown, 
When, through the! regions of the dead, 
He pass’d, to reach the crown. 
,4 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues, 
- To'reach his bless’d abode; 
Sweet be the accents of your songs 
To our incarnate God! 


5 Bri t Angels, strike your icedlaat strings, . 
our sweetest voices raise, . | 
Let heay’n, and all created things, 
Sound our Immanuel’s 


‘HYMN 512. M. Steele. 
Communion with Christ at his Table. | 
Jesus, our exalted Lord, _[ador’d!). 
(Dear name, by bearen! and earth 
Fain Sete our hearts and yoices raise 
- Acheerful song of sacred praise. 


2 But ali the notes which mortals know | 
Are weak, and nd low 
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LOVE. 


Far, far above our songs, 
The theme demands immortal tongues. — 

3 Yet while around his board we meet, _ 
And humbly worship at his feet ; 
O let our warm affections. move, 
In glad returns of grateful love ! 


4 Let faith our feeble senses aid, 


To see thy wondrous love display "dy 


‘Thy broken flesh, thy bleeding veins, aes 
Thy dreadful agonizing pains. 


5 Let humble penitential woe, 


With painful, pleasing anguish, flow ; 


And thy forgiying smiles impart _ 
Life, hope, and: joy to every heart. 
HYMN 513. 8s. qs. 

on Christ’s Love—Like xxiii. 28. | 
1 MY Lord! [ve often mused 


On thy wondrous love to me; Ha ga 


How I have the same abused, 
Slighted, thee: 
To thy Chu 
Pleas’d with what displeasedthee ; 
Lost, yet could perceive no danger; 
Wounded, yet no wound could see. — 
2 But unwearied thou pursu’dst me, 
Still thy calls tepeated came ; 


lyaty’s mount I view'd thee, 
Bearing My teproach and blame; 


Then o’erwWhelm’d with shame and sorrow, 


Whilst I view each pierced limb ; 
Tears bedew the scourge’s furrow, 
Mingling wit purple stream. 


and thee a stranger, Se 
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Brotherly Love—Psalm cxxxiii. 1. 


In one another’s peace delight, 
And so fulfil his word ! 


_2 Omay we feel each brother’s sigh, 
And with him bear a part: 

4 May sorrows flow from eye to.eye, — 

© And joy from heart to heart. 

‘s Free us from envy, scorn, and pride, 


3 I no more at/Mary wonder 

Dropping tears upon the grave, 

Earnest asking all around her, | 

Where is he who died tosave? «= 

Dying love her heart atiracted ; | 

Soon she felt his rising power ; 
He who Mary thus 


Bids his mourners nk no more. 


LOVE. 


HYMN 514. °C. Stain. 


OW sweet, how heav’nly is the “ 
When those who love the Lord, 


Our wishes fix above; 
May: ‘each his brother’s failing hide, 
And’show a brother’s love. 


i ' 4 Let love, in one delightful stream, 


Thro’ ev’ry bosom flow ; 
And union sweet, and dear esteem, 
In ev’ry action glow. 


Love is the golden chain that binds 
The happy souls above ; 


And he’s an heir of heav’n that finds 
td with love. 
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LOVE. 515, 516 


HYMN 515. 8. M. Beddome. 
Christian Love—Gal. iii. 28. 


] Ls Christians all agree, 
d peace among them spread 
and Jew, and bond and free, 

, Are one in Christ, their Head. 


2 Among the saints on earth 
Let fervent love be found ; a 
Heirs of the same inheritance, i 
With common. blessings crown’d. 

Let envy, (child of hell !) 
Be banish’d far away ; : Le 
Those should in strictest friendship dwell, 
Who the same Lord obey.  & 
4 ‘Thus will the church below 

Resemble that above, 
Where streams of endless pleasure flow, Pe 
_ And ev’ry heart is 


HYMN 516. C. | | 
Love and Unity—Jobn xiii. 34,35. 
everlasting Prince of Paces 
Hail, Governor divine! . 
How gracious is thy sceptre’s sway.; 
_ What gentle laws are thine! 
2 Thy tender heart with love o ‘erflow'd ; | 
Love spoke in every breath ; ‘ 
Vig’rous it reign’d thro’ all thy life, 
And triumph’d in thy death, 
3 All these united charms how str 
Our frozen to 


— 
> 
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And this the proof of:loye to thee, 
That weeach other love, 
O be the sacred law 
To every: act:atid thought ; 
Rach dagry pasdion far renovd, 
Tach selfists ‘view forgot. 
& Be all'our hearts dilated: wide 
By.gur Redeemer's grace; | 
And in one-grasp‘of fervent love, 
bf eoncord, Prince of peace, 
Meek lovitg Son of Gad, 
ulituly passions cease, 
Fit us for thine abode. 
Pitjg foto closest union draw, 
ocurmward pare; 
et kindness sweetly write her layr, .. 
ove command our bearts. 
love oar hearts constrain, 
| 
vi our Hearts fo galt) 
Languih’d, and groan’d, and died. 
Who Would not now purse the way 
Jeni’ MGotetepa shine ? 


“a | 
i 


And force-a frownin weil to. say, © i 
See mow bristians love?” 


Christian. Love—Gal. iii, 28... 


Let.us‘in-thy name agree; 
thyself the Prince of | 
Bid alt jars forever 
2 By thy reconcilin love, | ee 
Ev'ry b block remove ; 

Each to each;unité, endear; 

Come, and spread thy banner here. 


_ Courteous, pitiful, and kind ; 
Lowly, meek, in thought and 
Altogether.like our.Lord., 


Each the other's: burden bear ; 
Po thy. chureh a pattem live 
Shew how tme:believers 


QLEST the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Chirttian loved: 
The fellowship of tninds 
‘Is like to-that above.” 
@ Before our Father's 
We 
Our fears, our hopes, our aime Gre 
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1 Lord, we look: to thee; 


_ 3 Make us of ofe-heartand mind,, 


4, Let us for eachother care, 
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We share our mutual woes ; 5 
Our matual burdens bear: 
And often for each other flows ® 
‘The sympathizing tear. 
4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 
But we shall still be join'd i - heart 
And hope to meet again. © 


§ This glorious hope | 
Our courage by the way ue 
» While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 


From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin, we shall be free ; 
| And perfect love and friendship reiga 
Through all eternity. 
HYMN 520. 7s. M‘Leln’s Goh 
‘The of Christian U Ep iv 
1 SINCE we now begin to be. 
Partners with Aby saints dng thee ; By 
Since,we have our sins forgiv’n, 
Fellow citizens ofheav’n; 
Still the fellowship increase; 
a  —-—- Knit us in the bond of peace, é 
Join our new-born spirits, join 
Each to each, and all to thine, ek 
all’d m_one high calling’s hope on 
“Oite heav’nly ‘breath’ 
Mne th’ immersion into death: 


a 


One the faith and common Lord ;, 
the Father lives ador’d 

Over, through, and inwus all ; 

God incomprehensible. Mae 


3 Let us then as brethren love, 
And our high vocation prove ;— 
Mutual love doth well attest, 
That from death to life we're pas 
When in mutual Jove we dwell, 
Then we have the Spirit’sseal, =» 4 
Dwell in God, and joyful prove > | 
That he’s ours, and that he’s love. - 
HYMN 521. Bs, 8s. 6s. Pe 
A Prayer for the Sense Love. 
Luke x. 39. 
1G! LOVE divine, how sweet. thou’ art! 
When sball I find my heart 
All taken up in thee ! 
O may I daily live to prove. a 
_. The sweetness of redeeming love, 
The love of Christ to me. 
_ 2 God only knows thellovelof God; 
O may it now be shed abroad 
To cheer my fainting heart; 
| want to feel that love divine; 
This heavenly portion, Lord, be mine ; ue 
Be mine. this better part.’ 


3 O that I could for ever sit 4 
With Mary at the Master’s feet: 

Be this my happy choice 

| care, delight and bliss, 

. my heaven on earth be this, 
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522° : LOVE. 


m 40 that I might with happy Joba * 
Recline my weaty head upon 
The dear Redeemer’s breast ! 
From care, and fear, and sorrow free, 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee ! 
My everlasting reat 


HYMN 522. C. M. Doddridge & NV 
Love to our Enemies—Luke xxiii. 


A » ALOUD we sing the wondrous grace, 

Christ tohis murd’rers bare; 
“Which made the tort’ring cross its throne, 
- And hung its trophies there. 


Father, forgive,” his mercy cried, 
|... With his expiring breath ; 

| . And drew eternal blessings diva 

On those who wrought his death. 


3. Jesus, this wondrous love we sing, 
And whilst we sing admire: 
~ Breathe on our souls, and kindle there 
same celestial fire. 
Sway'd by thy deat example, we 
For enemies will pray: — 
With love, their hatred and their curse, 
With blessings we’ll repay... 


1s Pity shall touch our hearts to eee. 1% 


Sin 


hungry starving foe: 
The needful bread our hands out-stre streteh’a 
| 


4. 
A 
> 
| 
2 
7 
4 
i 
4 


LOVE. 523, 524 


HYMN: 523. 1s. Leed's Col, 
divine. how sweet the sound ! 
May the theme on earth abound ; 


May fhe hearts of saints below, 

With the sacred rapture glow! 

2 Love amazing, large and free, 

' Love unknown, to thinkonme! 
Let that love upon me shine, . jy 
Saviour, with its beams divine. 

3 Better than earth’s gildedtoys, 


Or an age of carnal joys ; a 

Better far than Ophir’s gold, = 

Love that never can be told. 
Better than this life of mine, 


Saviour, isthy love divine: 
Drop the veil, and let me see 
Rivers of this love in thee. a Bees 
5 While in Mesech’s tents I 
_ Love divine shall tune my 
When I soar to bliss above, 


Love to xxi, 15,0 
Behold my heart, and see: 
_ And turn each cursed idol out a ee 
That dares to rival thee, 
Do not I thes 
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Dead my heart to ev’ry joy, . 
Which thou dost’not approve. 
3 Is not thy:name melodious still _ 
-. Yo mine attentive ear? 
Doth not each pulse with beat 
My Saviour’s voice to hear? 


4 Hast thou a Lamb in all thy flock, 
i _» 1 would disdain to feed? 
Hast thou a foe, before whose face 
fear thy cause to plead? 
Thou know’st I love thee, dearest ord, 
But O, to soar 
i 4 ar froth the sphere of mortal joys, 
That ['may. love thee more. 
HYMN 525. C.M., Steele. 
Love to Christ destred. 
lovely source of true 
Wihomlunseen adore; 
‘Unveit thy beauties to my. sight, 
That love thee,mo‘c. 
Thy glory o’er creation Shines, 
| | But in thy sacred word | 
in fairer, brighter lines, 
‘bleeding, dying Lord), 
ME 3 Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light, 
Break tadiant thro’ the shades of ments 
4 Then shail ny soul with rapture trace 
+ he wonders of thy love ; 
“But the full glories of thy face 
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MAGDALEME’S| HYMN. 526, 627 


HYMN 526. he Cowper. 
Lovest thou me ?-—John xxi. 16._ 
1 FARK, my soul, it isthe Lord; 
Tis thy Saviour, hear his word : 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee; _ 
‘‘ Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou me? _ 


deliver’d thee, when bound, 
‘¢ And when bleeding, heal’d thy wound, 
‘¢ Sought thee wand’ring, set thee right, 
Turn’d thy darkness into light. 
3 §* Can a woman’s tender care sy 
Cease towards the child she bare? 
_ * Yes, she may forgetful be, 
*“‘ Yet will I remember thee. 
_. 4 “ Mine is an unchanging love, 
_ Higher than the heights above; 


Deeper'than the depths beneath—— J 


Free and faithful—strong as death, 


5°“ Thou shalt see my glory soon, =. 


When the work of grace is done; 
‘* Partner of my throne $halt be, ' 
Say, poor sinner, dov’st thou me?” 


& Lord, it ismy chief complaint, © 4 


That my love is weak and faint ; 
love thee, andadore, 
_O for grace to love thee more! 

HYMN 827. 8s, 

The Magdalene’s Hymn; or, “Go, and Sx 
1 J)AUGHTER of anguish, child of 
=" Whose bitter. tears repentant flow. ; 
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“B27 MAGDALENE’S HYMN. 


To God lift up.thy melting eyes, 
Who bids those springs of ya rise : 
Contrition struck the rock—the stream, 
‘By Mercy guided, flows to him. 

2 With care paternal see him bend— 
And,. from his lofty seat, attend 

_ The whisper’d sigh, the secret moan, 

_ . The drop that falls unseen, alone— 

Where Sorrow ‘points the earnest pray'r, 
Compassion sheds forgiveness there. 

3 When man but flatter’d to betray, 
And lur’d thee from thy home away, | 
Soft were his: words—but fraught wits 

ile— | 
Destruction lurk’d beneath his smile— _ 
He bade thy peace of mind departf 
Then left thee to a breakingheart! _ 

4 Far from the path of peace astray, 

With Guilt, companion of thy way, 

_ For thee remain’d no place of rest— 

Against thee clos’d the feeling breast : 

The downcast look, the virtuous eye, 

- Withheld from thee soft sympathy. — 

% Ah! cedse through devious paths to roam, 

Lo! Charity provides a home,* 

Where Vice. her:blushing face may hide, 
im: ~©~>©~=— With Hope and Pity at het side: 

crowns the work with smiles, 
And. 


aith the mourner’s heart beguiles, 
fe . © Daughter of anguish—cease to grieve— 
dyidg Saviour bids thee live; 


: 
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“ Man by nature, grace, and glory—LKccl. vil. 


MAN. | "$28 


Fre his pale lips, his closing eyes, 
_ Ascends the plea to pierce the skies ; 
Love smiles—whete Vengeance frown’d 
 before— | 
And whispers“ Go, and sin no more!” 


HYMN 528. LL.M. Newton. 


29. 2Cor. v. 17. 1 John iii. 2: 


1 LORD. what is man? extremes how wide, 
In this mysterious nature join! © 
The flesh, to worms and dust allied, 
soul, immortal and divine. 


2 Divine at first, a holy flame 
Kindled by Heav'n’ s inspiring breath ; 
Till sin, with pow’r prevailing, came; =| 
Then follow’d darkness, shame, and death. 


3. But Jesus, O amazing grace! 
Assum’d our nature ag his own, 
_ Obey’d and suffer’d in our place, 
Then took it with him to his throne. 


4 Now what is man, when grace reveals 
The virtue of a Saviour’s blood? 
- Again a life divine he feels, | 
-Despises earth, and walks with God. 
5 And what, in yonder realmsabove, | 
Is ransom’d nian ordain’d to be ! 
Si honour, holiness, and love, 
No seraph more adorn’d than be. 
6 Nearest the throne, and first in song, 
Man shall his hallelujah raise ; | 
While wond’ring angels round him. throng, 
And swell the bis praise. 
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HYMN’ 529. €. Berridge. 


Marriage Freast—John ie 1, 2: 


INCE Jesus freely did appear: 
erate amatriage feast; 
Dear We ask thy presence’ here ..* 
To make a wedding guest... a 


3 ae the bridal pair look down, 

Who now have plighted hands; ~— 

union with thy faydur crown, 
And bless the nuptial bands, 


With gifts of grace their hearts endow 
all rich dowries best !. 
Their substatice. bless, and peace bestow, 

To sweeten all the rest.: 


Tn purest love their souls unite, 
That they, with Christain pare, 
‘May make domestic burdens light; oa 
y taking mutual share. 


helpers may they prove: indeed, 
‘An pray’ ry aed. faith, and hope ; 
And ace. with joy 2 godly. seed. 

build their household 
aha mevecca gave’ 
chaste and kind; 
Samay thiemarried couple live, 
ftiendshipjoin’d. 


‘sot! assembled here, 
led; Lnrd; to thee ; 


made white and 
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HY MN 530, .C. Newton. 
Mal. iii, 16—18. 
HILE sinners uttet boasting words, 
And glory in their shame,* 
| Lord, well pleas’d, an ear affords 
those who;fear his name. © 


2 They often meet to geek his face, 7 
And what they do,|/or say, 
Is noted in his book ‘of grace 
Against another day. 
3 For. they by faith aday desery, 
And joytully expect, 
When he, descending front the sky, 
His jewels will collect. 
“4 ‘Unnoticed.now, because unknown, 
suff "ring few : 
_ He cdmes to claim them: for his owt, 
_And bring them forth to view: 


- & With transport then their Saviour’s care: 
favour they shall'prove ; 
As tender -parents guard and spare: 
The cbildrea‘of their fove, 
6 Assembled worlils shall then.discem ~~ 
The saints alone ard blest; | 
‘When wrath, shall ike an oven 
And vengeance the 


HYMN 531. O8 Bet Cu. 
M cetinge+-Matt, xviii. 20, 


4s two or three forether 
| love and mercy to. rape 
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$32,533 


And tell what [have done, 
There will I be,” saith God, bless, 
* And ev’ry burden’d soul redress, 

Who worships at my throne.” 


Be thou in this assembly, Lord, 

Speak to each heart some cheering — 
To set the spirit free: 

| Impart a kind celestial show’r, Ps 
And grant that we may spend an hour — 

In fellowship with thee. 


HYMN 532. L. M. . Matt. 18--20. 


W HERE two or three, with sweet accord, 
Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 

Meet to recount his acts of grace, — 

offer solemn prayer and praise. 
mee ‘* There,” saith the Saviour, “ will I be, 
Amid that litle company; 

‘I'o them unveil my smiling face, 
fe 6 «And shed my glories round the place. 
me i: We meet at thy command, O Lord, 

«Relying on thy faithful word : 

send thy Spirit from above, 
10 manifest thy dying love. 

HYMN 533. L. M. Kelly. 


Believers worshipping——Matt. xvii. 20. 


P HOW sweet to leave the world awhile, 
And seek the presence of our Lord ! 

_ Dear Saviour, on thy people smile, 

And come according to thy word. . 


busy scenes we now retreat, 
we here converse prith thee; 


had 
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MEETING-HOUSE OPENED. 5347 


Ah, Lord, behold us at thy feet! 
Let this the “ gate of heaven” be. 


3 “Chief of ten thousand,” now appear, — 


That we by faith may see thy face! 
Oh speak, that we thy voice may hear, — 
And let thy presence fill this place ! i 


_4 Lord, thou hast cast a pleasant Jot 


For those whom thou hast call’d thine own; 
true the world esteems them not, 
- But thou wilt place them on thy thfone, 
& Then Jet the worldling boast his joys! 
We’ve meat to eat he knows not of ; 
We count his treasures worthless toys, 
While we possess a Saviour’s love. 


6 Lord, let thy people’s views be clear, | 
let their bearts be fill’d with love: 


O may their light to all appear, | 
And prove their doctrine from above. _ 
Opening a new Meeting-house—Ps, Ixxxvii. § 


1 AND will the greateternalGod= 
On earth establish his abode? 


And will he, from his radiant throne, 
_Avow our temples for hisown? 


_ 2 We bring the tribute of our praise, oe aes 


And sing that condescending grace, 
_ And call us, sinful mortals, near, ~ 


These walls we to thy honour raise: 


Long may they echo with thy praise? = 
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$35  MEETING-HOUSE OPENED. 


And thou, descending, fill the place 
_ With choicest tokens of thy grace. 
4 Here let the great Redeemer reign, 
With all the graces of his train; 
_ While pow’r divine his word attends 
» To conquer foes and cheer his friends. 
& And in the great, decisive day, © 
_. When God the nation shall survey, 
' May it before the world appear, 
That crowds were born to glory here. 


HYMN 535. 148th. Francis. 
| On opening a place of Worship—1 Kings viii. 
“2%. Pealm exxxii, 13—16. 
sweet exalted strains 
_~* The King of glory praise ; 
“O’er heaven and earth he reigns 
Throngh everlasting days: 
| We with a nod the world controls, 
» Sustains or sinks the distant poles. 
Toearth he bends his throne, 
Histhrone of grace divine; 
S* Wide is his bounty known, 
§§ And wide his glories shine: 
mm Fair Salem, still his chosen rest, 
ts with his smiles and presence blest. 
Dhen, King of glory, come, 
And with thy favourcrown 
This temple as thy dome, | 
his people as thy own: | 
weneath this roof, O deign-to shew 
ow God can'dwell with men below. 
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ADMITTED. 


4 Here may thine ears attend 
Our interceding cries, : 
And grateful praise ascend 
All-fragrant to the skies : ~ | 
Here may thy word melodious sound, ~ 
And spread celestial joys around. 
5 Here may the attentive throng 
Imbibe thy truth and love, _ — 
And converts join the song — — 
Of seraphim above, 
And willing crowds surround thy board 
With sacred joy and sweet accord. 
Here, may our unborn sons 
| And daughters sound thy praise, 
And shine like polish’d stones, ... = 
4 Through long succeeding days: 
Here, Lord, display thy saving power, - 
While temples stand jand men adore. 
HYMN 536. L.M. Newton. 


On admissiowof new Members—Gen. 
1 KINDRED in Christ, for his dear sake, 
2 A hearty welcome here receive; . 3am 
May we together now partake 
The joys which only he ean givé, ~ 
2 To you and us, by grace ’tis givin, 4 
To know the Saviour’s precious name ¢ 
shortly we shall meet in heav’n, _ 
Our hope, our-way; our’end.thé’same. 
3 May he, by whose kind caré we méet,. 
Send his good Spirit from above; © «<a 
Make our communications sweet, @ 
cause our ‘burn with love. 
Us 
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537, 538 MEMBERS ADMITTED. 


[4 be each worldly 
When Christians meet to Rother thus ; 
We only wish tos of bim, “a 
| Who liv’d, ‘and died, and reigns wid us. 


5 We'll talk of all he did and ‘said, 
And suffer’d for us here below; _ 
the path he mark’d for us to teal, 

And whathe’sdoingforusnow) $= — 
= © Thus, as the moments away, 
| = And hasten on the glorious day, 


,. When we shall meet to part no more. 


| On Admission of new Members—Gen. xxiv. 31. 
WA7ELCOME, thou well-belov’d of God, 
| Thou heir of grace, redeem’d by 
“Welcome with us, thine hand to join 

As partner of ourlot divine, 
2 With ‘us the pilgrim’s state embrace, 
re trav iling toa blissful place; 
“Phe Holy Ghost, who knows the way, 
[= ©6Conduct thee on from day to day. 

3 "Take up thy cross-and bear it on, 

me At Shall be light, and not be long; — 
Soon shalt thou sit with Jesus down, 


| 538. 8s. 7%. Kelly: 
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MEMBERS ADMITTED. 539 


Let us call him friend and brother; ~~ 
Names to ev’ry Christian dear; _ ~ 
Words they are of sacred meaning, 
Shewing what believers do: 
Love as brethren without feign 


And like friends prove- ‘too. 


2 Welcome then, our friend and eee f 
Welcome all our joys-to share .. 
and faithful to each other, 
May we feel a brother’s care! * 
Here expos’d to sore temptation, © — 
Let us bear each: other’s load ; 
Till we gain complete salvation — 
In the presence of-our God. 


Mutual light and strength impart 
While.of Christ, the Saviour, 


Love like fire inflames the heart; 


Their’s a glorious. destination ! 


God himself with joy to'see! 4 


- Hleav’n their peaceful habitation, 


HYMN 539. L. M. Kelly. 


Members—-Gen. xkiv.: 13. 


“ ‘in, blessed’of the 


Enter’in Jesus’ cious 
We welcome thee with one accords: | 
And trust the Saviour does the samey a 


2 Thy. name ’tis hop’d alread 
Mark’d in the book of like sbore above ; 
And thine we join our-b 
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MEMBERS ADMITTED. 


© joys which earth cannot afford, 
if _ We'll seek in fellowship to prove : 
Join’d in one spirit to our Lord, 
_ ‘Together bound by mutual love. 
4 And while we pass this veil of tears, 
We’ll make our joys and sorrows known: 
We'll share each other’s hopes and fears, | 
And count a brother’s case our own. 


& Once more our welcome we repeat; ~— 
Receive assurance of our love: 
O may we all together meet __ 
Around the throne of God above ! 


HYMN540. L.M. Glasgow Col. 
mm On receiving Members into a Church of Christ. 
1 ¥ ORD, we adore thy sov’reign grace, _ 
| Who crown’st thy gospel with success, 
6subjecting rebels to thy yoke, 
bringing to the fold thy flock. 
| ®@ May those who have thy truth confest, 
As their own faith, and hope, and rest, 
From day to day still more increase, 
In faith, in love, and holiness. | 
® As living members may they share _ 
| “fhe joys and griefs which others bear, 
active in their stations prove, 
Anal the offices of love. 
From all temptations now defend, 
keep them steadfast to the end, 
While in thy hovse they still improve, 
they join the church above. 
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MERCY. 541, 542 


-HYMN 541. L.M. K elly. 
Recerving ii, 47. 
1 LET j joy -and thanlMulness be felt, 
That esus still subdues the foe; 
He makes the frozen heart tomelt; 
He lets the hopeless pris’ner go. 


2 Behold the trophies of his arm! 
We.lately saw them Satan’s prey, 
But has dissolv'd the charm, 
And by pow’r has set them free. * 


3 Such is the hope that love demands, 
_Ifright, the final day will tell, 
We’il freely give to those our hands, | 
In whom the truth appears to dwell. 


4 Come then, dear friends, and share with ug, 
The weight and honour of the cross} 
They who will follow Jesus thus, 5 
Must be prepar’d for shame and loss, 


5 But let us not give way to fear, 
Or think of flight in such a cause ;. 
Jesus will guard his people here, A 
And then receive them with applauses: | 


HYMN 542. C.M. Knight. | 
Reviewing the Mercies of God—2 Sam. vii: 18; _ 
1 PAIN would my soul with wonder trace: 

Thy mercies, O my God ; 


And tell the riches of thy grace— 
The merits of thy blood. 


2 With Israel’s King, my heart would cry, 3 
While I review thy bia 
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Tell me, my Saviour, who am , 
That I should see thy face? 


3 Form’d by thine hand, and form’d for thee, 
would be ever thine: 
_ My Saviour, make my spirit free, 
With beams of mercy shine. 


4 Fain would my soul with peptone dwell 
On thy redeeming grace; 
_O for a thousand tongues to tell 
‘My dear Redeemer’s praise. 


HYMN 543. S. M. - 
Z will sing of Mercy and judgment—Ps. ci. 1. 


mercy, Lord, we'll praise, 
: While we of judgment sing, 
For all the treasures of thy 
Our grateful tribute bring. _ 


Mercy may justly claim 
 Asinner’s thankful voice; 
And judgment joining in the theme, 
We tremble and rejoice. 
Thy mercies bid ustrust; 
‘Thy judgments strike with awe ; 
Wee fear the last, we bless the first, 


An love thy righteous law, 
4 Who can thine acts express, 
Or trace thy wondrous ways ? 
How glorious is thy holiness 
terrible thy praise! 
Thygoodness how immense, 
those who fear thy name! 
"Thy love surpasses thought or sense, 
“Rad always 


i 


» 
be a 
d 
3 
¥ 
f 
Z 
] 
} 
| } 
| 
| 
| 
he 
~ 
| 
; 


MERCY. 544, 943 


HYMN 544. CM. | 
Divine Mercies and J udgments compared— 
Isaiah liv. 7—10. 

1 VW thy rebukes, all gracious God, 
What soft compassion reigns, 
What gentle accents of thy voice | 
_Assuage thy children’s pains ! 
When I correct my chosen sons, 
father’s bowels move ; 


One transient moment bounds my wrath, 
‘‘ But endless is my love.” 


3 Our faith-shall look through every tear, 
And view thy smiling face; | 
And hope amidst our sighs, shall tune | 
anthem to thy grace. a 
4 Bring home at length my weary soul, 
To join thy saints above ; 
For I would learn a song of praise 
As lasting as thy love. 


HYMN 545. C. M. Steele, 


Praise for the Mercies of God—Psalm cxxxix, | 


LMIGHTY Father, gracious Lord, 
Aging guardian of 
mercies let my heart record 
n songs of grateful praise.- = 
2 In life’s first dawn, my tender frame — 
Was thy indulgent care, i 
Long ere I could pronounce thy. name; 5 
Or breathe the infant 


a 
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; 
| 
4 


3 Each rolling year new favours brought . 
From thy exhaustlesssiore; 

But ah! in vain my lab’ring thought — 
Would count thy mercies Gera: 


sweet relectionsthrough my, days, 


‘Thy bounteous hand. would trace ; 


“Still dearer blessings claim my praise, ~ 
"i he blessings of thy grace, 
Yes, I adore thee, gracious. Lord ! 
favours more.divines- 
That I have known. thy sacred wordy: 
‘Where albthy gloriesshine, 
& Lord, this mortal frame decay*, | 
Andev’ry weakness 
P-Complete the wonders of thy grace). 
raise the skies... 
‘Then shall my joyful pow'rs unite, 
in mote exalted lays) 
And join the happy sons orlight --. 
In everlasting praise. 
xi. 5—9-—Rey. xx. 4—10. 
++ OOK up, my soul, with.sweet surprise, 
reward the joyful, coming day, 
[Athen Jesus shall descend the skies, 
form bright, a-dazziing day. 
shall ina day be 
like doves, to Jesus 
sball iknow’ 00 clouds 
mixing Wilt JOY. 
bis weighs: 


faa 


And Zion, blest with heay’nly bread, 

Of pinching wants no more 
4 4 The Jew; the Greek; the bond, the ree, 
Shall boast ‘their sev’ral rights no more ; - 


But join in-sweeteat harmony, 
_Their Lord, their Sov’reign, to adore... 7 


& Thus *till a thonsand years are past, 
Shorts the time his reign shall last, 
Ere he’s confin’d in endless ‘pain. © 


6 Buft-the blest saints shall mount on high». 

. Where their deliv’ring Prince is gone ; 
Angels at God’s command shall ily, 
To bless them with the ror’s crown... 


HYMN 547. L. M. ° Gibbons, 


1 brethren, from niy heart beloy’d 
Whose welfare. fills my daily care ; 
My present joy, my futare crown, 
he word of exhortation hear: 
Stand fast upon: the-solid rock. 
Of the Redeemer’s righteousness’; 
the gospel with your lives, 
_ Abd practice what your, lips profes 
3 Witb pleasure meditate the hour, 
When he, descending from the 
Shall bid your bodies, mean and vile,” 
 Imhis all-gloriousimagewise. 
4 Glory in his dear honour’d name; 
To hint inviolably. cleave; -- | | 
Your all purchag’d byhis' blood, | 
Nor let him less than all-receive, 
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548 MINISTERS. | | 


& Such is your pastor’s faithful charge, 

| Whose soul désires not yours, but you; . 
| OQnmay he at the Lord’s right band, 

| Himself, and all his people view! — 

| 548. C.M. Newton. 
Minister’s Farewell Cha rge—Acts xx. 26, 27. 
1 WHEN Paul was parted from his friends, 


It was a weeping day : 
But Jesus made them all 
And wip’d their tears away. 
2 In heav’n they meet again with j joy, 
Secure no more to part ; | 
| Where praises ev’ry tongue employ, — 
And pleasure filis each heart. 
Thus all the preachers of his grace 
Pheir chile ren soon shal] meet 


Together see their Saviour’s face, _ 

| And worship’ at his feet. 

ay But they who heard the word in vain, 

Tho’ oft and plainly warn’d, 

4 Will tremble when they meet again © 

= The-ministers they scorn’d. 

FB On your own heads your blood will al, 

Ifany perish here; 

‘The preachers, who have told you all, 

Shall stand:approv’d and clear. 

6 Yet; Lord, to save themselves alone, 

0 Is not ther utmost view; 

hear their pray’r, thy ee own, ee 

save ~ hearers too too.]. 
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MINISTERS. 


Minister going a Journey. 


é INCE we are call’d to part 

| From our beloved friend, 

_ We take our Jeave as one in. beasts. 
“And him to God commend.} 


2 oe with thy servant, Lord, 
His ev’ry step attend ; 
All needful help to him afford, 
And bless him to the end. 


3 Preserve him from all wrong, 
Stand thou at his right hand; 
To keep him from the sland’rous longs 4 
And persecuting band. 
4 May he proclaim aloud 
The wonders of thy grace; — - 
And do thou to the 
His faithful labours bless. 
Shine on his work below, 
With ever graciéus beams ; 
Till thow in heav’n his crown bestow 
Adorn’d with brighter gems.) 
‘We forhis journey pray, 
Nor may our prayers cease, 
That God would bless him in his’ way, 
And bring him back in peace. 
7 Farewell, dear pastor, 
We part with thée in love; 
And if we meet no more below, © 
_ O.may we meet above, 
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$50, 551 MISSIONARIES. 


HYMN 550. L. Colyer 


| A Missionary Hyhn —For he opening of the 
| 1 ASSEMBLED at thy dis command, 
Before thy face, dread King, we stand ; 
| The voice that marshall’d every star, 
Has call’d thy people from afar. 


2 Constrain’d by love to-him who died, 
_ Thy churches pour th’ o’erflowing tide ; : 
’Midst congregated thousands here, 
In all thine ancient power appear! — 


3 We meet, through distant lands to dil 
e. *“The truth for which the martyrs bled ; 
Along the line—to either pole—— | 
_ The thunder of thy praise toroll, 
4 First bow our hearts beneath thysway, 
| Then give thy growing empire way; 
O’er wastes of sin—o’er fields of blood, 
‘Till all mankind shall be subdu’d: 
ee 6 Our prayers assist-—accept our praise— 
#j§ Our hopes .revive—our courage raise— 
= , Our counsels aid—and oh! impart, 
The singleeye—the faithful heart! 
Forth with thy chosen heralds come, 
Recall the wandering spirit home : 
From Zion’s mount send forth the sound 
To spread the spacious around ! 


3 HYMN 551. M. Voke. 
Missionaries—Dan. ii. ae 

t XERT thy pow’r, thy rights: ‘maintaig, 
'E 

| 


a 


+ 
a 
| 
| 
& 
& 
3 
4 
7 
t 
4 
“4 
> + 
»* 
* 
me 
| 


MISSIONARIES. 


The influence of thy crown increase, | 
‘And strangers to thy footstool bring. =; 


4 
We long tosee thathappy time, 
That dear, expected, blessed day, 
When countless myriads of our race 
_ The secoénd Adam shall obey. | 
3 The prophecies must be fulfill’, 
Tho’ and hell should dare oppose ; 
‘The stone cut from the ‘mountain’s sid, 
Tho’ unobserv’d, to empire-grows. 


4 Soon shall the blended image fall, __ 
Brass, silver, iron, gold, and clay, J 
And superstition’s gleomy reign’ 
To light and liberty give way.. 


5 Inone sweet symphony praise, 
Gentile and Jew’ shall then unite; 
And infidelity, asham’d, 
Sink in th’ abyss.of endless night. 

6 Soon Afric’s long-enslaved sons 
Shall join with Europe’s polish’d race, 
To celebrate, in diff’rent tongues, 
The glories of redeeming grace. 

7 From east to west, from north to south, a 
‘Immanuel’s kingdom shall.extend ; 
ev’ry: man, in ev'ry face, | 
meet a es ane a friend. 

Prayer for the spread’ of the Gospel. 

people, Lord, who trust th wont 
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Assemble round thy mere’ “seat, 
6g And plead the promise of thy grace. 
consecrate these hours to thee, 

i Thy sov’reign mercy to entreat ; 
And feel some animating hope, | 
| We shail divine acceptance meet. 


_3 Hast thou not sworn to give thy Son, 
To be a light to Gentile lands ; _ 
Toopen the benighted eye, 

the wretched pris’ner’s bands ? 

Hast thou not said fromseatosea 

li His vast dominions shall extend? | 

mai. .._-—s That ev’ry tongue shall owfi him Lord, 

And ev’ry knee before him bend? 

| 5 Now let the happy time appear, 

The time tofavourZioncome; | 

if Send forth thy heralds far and near, 

ig To call thy banish’d children home. 


HYMN 553. L. M. Voke. 


Prospect of Suceess—John iv. 35, 36. ‘ 
I BEHOLD th’ expected time draws near, | 
The shades disperse, the dawn appear | 
The barren wilderness assume 
The beauteous tints of Eden’s bloom. “ [: 
2 Events, with hecies, conspire 
_ © To raise our faith, our zeal to fire ae 
‘The rip’ning fields, already white, 
Present an harvest tooursight. 
The untaught heathen waits toknow 
» The joy the gospel will bestow; 
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MISSIONARIES. 


The exil’d slave’ waits to receive - 
The freedom Jesus has to give. | 
[4 Come, let us, with a grateful heart, 
In the blest labour share a part, | 
Our pray’rs and off’rings gladly bring, 
To aid the triumphs of our King. | 
§ Our hearts exult in songs of praise, 
That we have seen these latter days, — 
. When our Redeemer shall be known, 
Where Satan long hasheld his throne. _~ 
6 From eastern to the western skies, 
Sweet incense to his name shall rise ; _ 
And Tyre, and Egypt, Greek, and Jew, 
sov’reign grace be form’d anew. 


HYMN 554. L.M. Voke, 


Fall of Babylon: predicted—Rev. xiy. 6—8. 
1 pkoupD Babylon yet waits her doom, 
Nor can her tott’ring palace fall, 
_*Till some blest messenger arise, 
The ransom’d heathen world to call, 


2 Now see the glorious time approach! 
‘Behold the mighty angel fly, 

of The gospel tidings to conve 

To ev’ry land beneath the s 


[3. See the kind native 
With. rapture the sacred sound 5 
And, for a Say recious name, % 
Throw his mean ido s to the ground.) 

4 O see, on Otaheite’s isle, — 

And Africa’s unhappy shore, a 

The unlearn’d savage press to hear; 

dnd bearing, wonder and adore. 
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555 ‘MISSJONARIES: 


See what delight, unfelt hefore, | 
‘Beams in his fixt, attentive 
And hear him ‘¢ For wretched me, 
Did this. divine Redeemer die 


6 Now, Babylon, thy hour is. come, 

| Thy curst foundation shall give way 5 5. 
And thine-eternal overthrow 
ane triumphs of the CTOss display! 


Prayer for the Success of Missions. . 
1 G°: heralds of the cross, proclaim 
The kind Redeemer you have found; 
And speak hiseyer preciousname, 
To all the wond’ring nations round. 


3 Go, tell th’ unletter’d, wretched slave, _. 
Who groans’ beneath a tyrant’s rod, . 4 
You bring a pardon thro’ the 
Of Jeius, our incarnate God. 
3 Go, tell the panting sable uae oe 
On Ethiopia’ scorchingsand,; 
You come with a'refreshing stream, | 
Tocheer and bless his thivsty land. 
4 Go, tell the distant isles afar, 


Of Oteheite and Pelew, 
That in the'covenant of ‘grace,’ 
Their unknown names are tod. 
Go, tell‘on India’ golden shores, 
@ Vichtréasiire, more refin'd; 
And tell them, tho’ théy’Il scarce 
Youcome, the friend of human ind, 
Say, the Religion you 
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And by its own divine effects, 
Its heav’nly origin will prove. 
for the Success Missions. 
| [ND LGENT God, to we pray,” “ 
Be with us on this solemn day ; 
Smile on our souls, our plans approve,::. 
By which we seek_to spread thy love. 
2 Let party prejudice be gone, ote aes 
And love unite our hearts in one; 
Let all we.have and are, combine. 
To aid this glorious work of thine, 


[3 Point us'to mep of mind, 
Devoted, diligent, and kind ; | “a 
With grate be all their hearts endow'd, 
And light to guide them in the road, a 

4 With'cheerful steps may. they proceed, 
Where’er thy providence shall jead ; a 
Let heav’n and earth their. work 
And mercy all their paths attend]. 


5 Great let the- bands of those be Figs 
Who shall attend the gospel egg 

= And Jet Barbarians, and free, 

suppliant throngs resort to thee, 

6 Where Pagan altars now are built, . 
And: brutal blood, or human spilt, 
There be the bleeding cross high roi’ eg 
And God, our God, alone rever’d. co 

7 Where captives groan beneath their chain, 

Let grace, and love, and concord reign; 

The aged and the infant tongue = 
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| $57, 558 MISSIONARIES. 


HYMN 557. L. M.  Dobell. 
Prayer on the. of Gospel Mt 
J 
1 when we cast our eyes sheced, 
. And see on heathen altars slain, 
Poor helpless babes for sacrifice, 
To purge their parent’s dismal stain ; 


2 We can’t behold such horrid deeds 

Without a groan of ardent pray’r; 
And while each heart in anguish blecds, 
We cry, Lord, send thy gospel there. — 


3: For them we pray, for them we wait, 

To them thy great salvation shew ; 
Thy harvest, Lord, is trul fave great, 
But faithful labourers are 
im 4 O send out preachers, gracious Lord, 
Among that dark, bewilder’d race ; 
Open their eyes, ana bless thy word, 
And call them by thy sov’reign grace. 
© 5 Then shall they shout thy honour’d name, | 
p= And sound thy matchless praise abroad ; 
_ And we will join them in the oes 
to our risen God, 


| HYMN. 558. "Gibbons. 
4 Zion ’s Increase promised and pleaded-Ps, ii. 8, 
ATHER, is not thy promise 
¥ To thine exalted Son, 
_ That thro’ the nations of the earth | 
word of life shall run? 
Ask, and I give the heathen lands 
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to the world’s remotest shores, - 
Thine empire shall‘advance.” 

3 Hast thou not said the blinded Jews ‘ae 

Shall their Redeemer own ; 

While Gentiles to his standard crowd, 

_ And bow before his throne? | 

{4 Are not all kingdoms, tribes, and tongues, 

Under th’ expanse of heav’n, 

To the dominion of thy Son, 3 

Without exception givn? 
5 From east to west, from north to south, 

Then be his name ador’d ! 

Europe, with all thy millions, shout 

Hosannas to thy Lord!) 

6 Asia and Africa resound | | 

‘From shore to shore his fame ; — 

And thou, America,.in songs. 

Redeeming love proclaim ie 

HYMN 559. C. M. Gibbons: 

Missionaries—Pealm ii. 8. 
1 GREAT God, the nations of the earth 
Are by creation thine ; 

And in thy works, by all beheld, 

radiant glories shine. 
2 But, Lord, thy greater.love has sent. 

Th gospel to mankind ; ll 
‘Unveili ing what rich stores of grace 
Are treasur’d in thy mind. " 
Lord, when shall these glad tidings 
The spacious earth around, 

ev’ry tribe, and. ev’ry soul, | 
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MISSIONARIES. 


4 O when shall Afric’s sable sons 

_ Enjoy the heav’nly word ; : 
And vassals, long-enslav’d, become 

re ane freemen of the Lord ? 


& When shall th’ untutor’d Indian tribes, 
| A dark bewilder’d race, . . 
Sit down-at our Immanuel’s feet, 
And learn and feel his grace? 


6 Haste, sov’reign mercy, and transform 
. Their cruelty to love ; 
Convert the tiger to a lamb, 
' "The vulture to a dove! | 
7 Smile, Lord, on each divine attempt 
To spread the  gospel’s rays, 
And build on sin’s demolish’d throne 
if The temples of thy praise. 


HYMN 560, C.M. Gibbons. 
Missionaries.—Psalm Ixxii. 7, ¢. 


send thy word, and let it fly, 
Arm’d with thy Spirit’ $ pow'r, 
» Ten thousands shall confess its sway, 
| And bless the saving hour. 
= 2 Beneath the influence of thy grace, 
- ‘The barren wastes shall rise, 
sudden greens, and fruits array'd, 
holiness shall strike its root 
‘In eachregen’rate heart ; 
Shall in a growth divine arise, 
And heav’nly fruitsimpart 
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"MISSIONARIES. 561 


4 ai with her elives crown’d shall stretch 
Her wings from shore to shore ; 
_ No trump shall rouse the rage of war, 
Nor murd’rous cannon roar. | 
5 Lord, for those days we wait—those tive 
Are in thy word foretold ; 
Fly swifter, sun and stars, and bring 
This promis’d age of gold! 
6 Amen, with joy divine, let earth’s 
Unnumber’d myriads cry ; 
Amen, with joy divine, letheav’n’s 
Unnumber’d choirs reply ! 


HYMN 561. S.M. Voke. — 

Address to Missionaries, 
4 messengers of Christ,’ 

His sov’reign voice obey; if 

‘Arise, and follow where he leads, 

And peace attend your way. 


The Master whom you serve 


Will needful strength bestow; = 


Depending on his promis’d aid 


ith sacred courage go. 


3 Mountains shall sink to-plains, 
_ And hell in vain oppose; 
The cause is God’s, and 
__Inspite of all his foes. | 
4 Go spread a Saviour’s fos 
And tell his matchless grace 
To the most guilty and depfav’d 
Of Adam’s num’rous races: 
5 We wish you in his name, 
The most divine pare: 
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562 MISSIONARIES. 


. Assur’d that he who sends you forth, 
_ Will your endeavours bless. | 


‘When you from. us depart, 
+» To cross the boist’rous main ; 
“We then will bear you on our hearts, | 
And hope to meet again.’} 


HYMN 562. L. M. Kelly. 
A Missionary Hymn ; for the opening ae 
Services.—Isaiah xiii. 5, 6. 


3 M* soul, with sacred joy survey, 
The glories of the latter day: 


dawn already seems begun, 


And promises a future sun. 


f 2 The friends of truth assembled stand, 
A chosen, consecrated band :) - 
The standard of the cross display, | 

cry aloud, “ Behold the way.” 
“ Behold the way to Zion’s hill, 
Where’ Isra’l’s God delights to dwell ; 
= ** He fixes there his lofty throne, 

And calls the sacred place his own. 
4 ‘* Behold the way.” Yeheralds cry ; 

Spare not, but lilt your voices high ; 


Convey the sound’ from shore to shore, 
‘And bid the captive sigh nomore. - 
5 Swift.on.the wings of heav’nly zeal’ 
’ They fly, nor seem their toils to iets 
But faithful to. their Master’s will, 
The North ‘ gives up;” The South no more , 
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MORNING. 663 


From East to West the “tps al runs, 
And either India yields her sons. | 
7 Auspicious dawn, thy rising ray, # $99 
With joy I view, and hail theday: «© 
Thou sun arise, supremely bright, 
And fill the world with purest light. 


HYMN 563. C. M. Steele, altered: 
| GOD of my life, my morning song 
To thee I cheerful raise: 
Thy acts of love ’tis good to sing, 
And pleasant ’tis'to praise. 
2 by th ighity arm, 
pass’d the shades o night ; ne 


Keke and safe from ev’ry harm, 
To see the morning light. » 


3 While numbers spent the night in sigh 
And restless and woes,, 


In gentle sleep I clos’d my eyes, — 4 
And rose from sweet repose. = 
4 When sleep, death’s i image, o’er me spread,, | 
And I unconscious lay, 
Thy watchful care was round my bed, 
To guardmy feeble clay... = 
5 O let the same 
Thro’ all this day attend : 
From ev’ry danger, ev’r snares 
My heedless steps defend. En 
6 Smile on my minutes as they foll, 
And guide my future days ;..» . 
And let thy goodness fill my soul. 
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565 MOSES? MOUNTAINS. 
564. M. “Moses choice. 


soul; with all thy waken’d pow’ rs, 


Survey the heav’nly prizez; 
let the glitt’ring toys of earth. 
Allure thy wand'ring eyess 
"2 The splendid crown which Mioses sought 
Still beams around his brow, 
While soon ptoud Plaraoh’s scepter’d pride 
Was taught by/deatli to bow. - 
joys and treasures ofaday 
Sich in-that large unwasting store. | 
Secur’d Dy. grece divine, 
Let foole my wiser choice deride,” 
Angels and God approves...» 
"Nice of. men, nor rage. hells 
steadfast soul shal move. 
With ardent eye that bright reward 
Lidsily will survey. 
And in the glorious view forget 
566. . 7s... 
Mowtains. 


God descend in majesty; 
hie bolytawy 
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God in flesh made manifest, cl: 


Shines.in my Redeemeér’s fice, 
Full of beauty, truth, anid grace, . 


4. Here T-would for ever stay,| | | 
Weep and gaze my soul away; 
Thou att heaven on earth tame, 

. HYMDM 566. Brackenbury’s Col.” 
Noo? s Aiddress to her two Daughters-in-law 
or, View of Sovereign Grace. 
TURN again, my daughters, turn, 2 | 
Wherefore would you-go with me 1 
O forbear, forbear to moun— | 
“Jesus wills it'so to bes 
Why,” when God would Have us bart, | 
|. Weep ¥e thas and: break my heart 
| 2. See—thy sister is goné back: 
|. ‘Po her gods and people deat: 
Weeping soul! a wretch forsake, 
Why should’st thou my sorrows 
Tur, and let thy troubles edase, 
Go, retam, my: child, in: peat. : 
3 Oentreatme fot -to leave 
| Thee, faithful friend 
Let me always to.thee Gleave, 
Let me@hold thee to the 
Phy own child in Christ F an, 
Follow thee as thou the 


4 Where thow goesty I: will-gos- 
shall be my soul's abote; 
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Thine shall be my weal or woe,” 
Thine my people and my God ; 
Where thou diest, there will I 
my weary head and die. 
5 There willl my burial have, ss 
«(if it be the Saviour’s will:) 
Sleeping ina common grave, 
_ *Till the quick’ning trump I feel : 
Call’d with thee to leave the 
Summon’d to our happy home. ~ 


HYMN 567. C.M. 
Word: Pullic Fact. 


SEE, gracious God, before thy throne 
Thy mourning people bend! - 

 *Tis on thy sovereign grace alone 

Our humble hopes depend. 


2 Tremendous judgments from thy band 
Thy dreadful power display ; 
Y et merry spares this guilty land, 
stil we Jive to pray. 
3. Great God, and is Columbia spar'd, 
‘Ungrateful as weare! 


O make thy awful warnings heard, — 
While mercy cries ‘‘ Forbear.” 


What land so favour’d of the skies, 
these apostate states! 
“Our numerous crimes increasing vise, 
_ Yet still thy vengeance waits, - 
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For error, guilt, 


w changd, alas! are truths diving” 
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sartowAL fast. 568 
What tngicas numbers, bold i in sin, 
Disgrace the Christian name! 


6 Regardless of thy smile or frown, ~ 
heir pleasures they require; © 
And sink with gay indifference down — 
To everlasting fire. — | 


7 O turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 
By thy resistless grace ; 
Phen shall our héarts obey thy word, 
And humbly seek thy face ; 
8 Then should insulting foes invade, | 
We shall not sink in fear ; 


Secure of never- failing aid, 
God, our God, is near, 


HYMN 668.. C. M. 
1 WHEN Abra’m, full of awe, 
Before Jehovah stood, | ae 

And with an humble fervent prayer,. 


For guilty Sodom sued ; 


With what success, what wondrous graces 
his petition crown’dt 
The Lord would spare, if in the place : 
| Ten righteous men were found. z 
3 And could a single holy soul’ 
So tich a boon obtain? © 
Great God, and shall a nation ery, 
And plead with thee in vain? 
4 Columbia, guilty as‘she is, 
Her numerous saints can boast: 
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now their fervent prayers ascend, 
_ And can those prayers be lost ? 

6 Are not the righteous dear to thee, 

Now as in ancient times ? 


| Or does this sinful land exceed 
Gomorrahin its crimes? _— 


im 6 Still are we thine, we bear thy name, 

| Here yet is thine abode ; | 

| Long has thy presence bless’d our land ; 
| _ Forsake us not, O God. : 


HYMN 569. L.M. Steele. 

i 7 4 HILE justice waves her vengeful hand 

1) ead Tremendous o’er a guilty land, 
fee ~ Almighty God, thy awful pow’r | 

fear, and. trembling we adore: 

2 Where shall we fly but to thy feet? 

Ouronlyrefugeisthy seat; 

'Thy seat, where potent mercy 
And holds thy thunder from our heads. 
3 While peace and plenty blest our days, | 

;, Where was the tribute of our praise ’ 

Ungrateful race! how have we spent 

= The blessings which thy goodness lent! 

') 4 Book down, O Lord, with pitying eye ; 

= 20’ loud our crimes for vengeance cry, 

et mercy’s louder voice prevail, 
thy long-suffering patience fail. 

. 5 Encourag’d by thy sacred word, 
we not thy promise; Lord; 
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NATIONAL PAST. 


That when an humble nation mourns, ~ 
Thy rising wrath to pity turns? 
6 Olet-thy sov’reign grace impart — 
Contrition to each rocky heart; 
And bid sincere repentance flow, = | 
In general, undissembled woe. 
7 Fair smiling péace again restore; ~ 
With plenty bless the pining poor: © 
And may a happy thankful land; 
Obedient own thy guardianhand. = 
_ HYMN 570. L.M. Davies. 
Prayer for Peace—Amos iii. 1—6. 
I 7 HILE o’er our guilty land, O Lord, 
_ We view the terrors of thy sword, 
O whither shall the helpless fly? 
whom but thee direct 
_ 2 The helpless sinner’s cries and tears 
Are grown familiar tothine‘ears: 
hasthy mercy sent relief, 
= When all was fear and hopeless grief. 
3 On thee, our guardian God, we call—_ 
Before thy throne of grace wefall; 
And is there:no deliverance there? 
And must we’ perish in. despair? 
4 See, we repent, we weep, we mourn—+ 
To our forsaken God we turn! os 
spare our guilty-country—spare 
The church which thou hast planted herey 
> We plead thy grace, indulgent God; 
= We plead thy Son’s atoning blood ; 
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q ‘4 Let hostile troops drop from their hands [iy 


ON us, oppress’ beneath thy stroke, 


~ The din of arms be heard no more, 


NATIONAL Fast. 
We plead thy gracious premises— 
And are they unavailing pleas? 


6 These pleas, presented at thy throne, 
Have brought ten thousand blessings down 
On guilty lands in helpless woe: 

Let them prevail to save ¥ too. 


671. L. M. Beddome. 
Peace prayed for, 


And overwhelm’d with guilt and shame, @ * 
Deign, mighty God, once more to look ;, 
The same thy power, thy grace the same. 

2 Let peace descend with balmy wing, 4 


And all its blessings round her shed ; 

Her liberties be well secur’d ; 

And commerce lift its fainting 
3 Let the loud cannon cease to roar, 

The warlike trump no longer sound ; 


_ Nor human blood pollute the ground. 


The useless sword, the glittering spear ; 
And join in friendship’ s sacred bands, 
Nor one dissenting voice be there. 
5 Thus save, O Lord, a sinking land; 
"Millions of tongues shall then 
- Resound the honours of thy name, 
iby from shore to shore 
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NATIONAL FAST, B02 


HYMN 572, L.M.. Newton. 

Confession and Prayer—Isa. i. 2. 

i CH may the pow’r which melts the rock 
' Be felt by all assembled here ! 


Or else our service will but mock 
The God whom we profess to fear ! 


2 Lord, while thy judgments shake the land, 
Thy ‘people’ s eyes are fix'd on thee! 
We own thy just uplifted hand; 
Which thousands cannot, will not see. 


3. How long hast thou bestow’d thy care 
On this indulg’d, ungrateful spot ; 
While other nations, far and near, 
Have envy’d and admir’d our lot. 


d eace and liberty have dwelt, 
glorious gospel brightly | 

oh our enemies have felt 
That God has made our cause his own. 


5 But ah! both heav’n and earth have heard 
Our vile requital of his love! © 7 

=~ We, whom like children he hag rear’d, 

Rebels against his goodness prays: 


His grace despis’d, his pow’r defied, 
And legions of the blackest crimes) 
Profaneness, riot, Just, and: pride, 
Are signs that mark the present times. .... 
a7 The Lord displeas’d, has rais’d his rod > 
/ Ah! where are now the faithful few ! 
Se Who tremble for the ark of God,.. 

And know what Israel ought to do. , 


Lord, hear thy people ev’ry where, 
Who meet to confess 
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573, 574 PEACE. 


i 


The nation and thy churches spare, 
_ And let thy wrath be turn’d away. 


Fora Day of Public Humiliation. 
1 DREAD Sovereign! at thy feet we bow, 


HYMN 573. L. 


While round thy bolts of fury fly ; 


We fall before thy dreadful brow, __ 
Before the lightning of thine eye! 


- 2 For who can stand, when thou dost rise 
> In ire, to shake a guilty land? 


Fierce pestilence before thee flies, 
And ruin waits thy stern command ! 


i 3 While nations round us feel the weight 


Of thine uplifted vengeful rod ; 
_ We fall before thy judgment-seat, 


And,own thee righteous, dreadful ‘God! 
fam 4 Yet, ’mid thy wrath, remember love ; 


And hear the humble sufferers mourn ; 
Their tears of penitence approve, 
And let thine anger cease to burn! — 


5 Oh! speak-~-and bid the furious fray, 


‘Of long contending nations, cease: 
Thy gentle sceptre, Jesus, sway, 


And reign forever, “ Prince of Peace.” x 


4 


HYMN 574. L, M.. 


for National Peace—Psalm xlvi. 9 | 
REAT Ruler of the earth and skies, @ 


A word of thy almighty breath 


Can sink the world, or bid it rise; — 


, Thy smile hy own dent. : 
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NATIONAL’ 573 


| 


2 When angry nations rush to arms, - 
And rage, and noise, and tumult reign, 
And war resounds its dire alarms, 

And slaughter spreads the hostile plains ; 


3 Thy sovereign eye looks calmly down, 
And marks their course, and bounds their 
Thy word the angry nations own, [pow’r: 
- And noise and war are heard ‘no more. 


4 Then peace returns with balmy wing, 
Glad p peace, with her what blessings fled!) 
lad plenty laughs, the vallies si 
Reviving commerce lifts her tn 


& Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord, 
All moves subservient to thy will; 
And peace and war await th ‘word, 
And thy sublithe decrees fu : 
6 To thee we pay our grateful say 
Thy kind protection still implore ; 
QO may our hearts, and lives, and tongues, 
Confess thy goodness, and adore. 


i Pha giving for National Deliveranee, and 
Improvement of it—Luke i. 74,75. 
os 1 Pa to the Lord, who bows his ear 
Propitious to his people’ prayer, 
And, though deliverance long delay, 
Answers in his well-chose 


y Salvation doth to God bel 
_ His power and grace shall > our song ; 3h 
| The tribute of our love we bring 
thee, our Saviour and our King! 
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S76 ~ NATIONAL THANKSGIVING. 


3 Our temples guarded from the flame, 
Shall echo thy triumphant name ;_ 
_ And every peaceful private home 
To thee.a temple shall become. 


4_—«Still be it our supreme delight 

walk-asinthy honour’d sight; 
in thy precepts and thy fear, 

last hour to persevere. — 


HYMN 576. 8s. 

| GAY, should we search the globe around, @ 

Where can such happiness be found & 

As dwells.in this much-favour’d land? @ 

Here plenty reigns ; here freedom sheds @ 

. Her choicest blessings on our heads : H 

By God supported still we stand. — i: 

2 Here commerce spreads the wealthy store 3 

Which comes from every foreign shore; & 

Science.and art their charms display; . 

Religion teacheth us to raise — 

Our voices to our Maker’s praise, f. 

As truth.and conscience point the way. 

3 These ate thy gifts, Almighty King! | 

From thee our matchless blessings spring; j 

. Th’.extended shade, the fruitful skies, 
The rapturesliberty bestows, & 

The eternal joys the gospel shows, 

All from ‘thy boundless goodness rise. 

4 ith grateful hearts, with cheerful tongues) 

God we raise united songs ; 


we proclaim; 
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NATIONAL PRAYER: 


and still, through ev'ry age, shall own 
Jehovah here hath fix’d his throne, 
And triumph in his mighty name. 


5 Long as the moon ber course shall run, — 
Or man behold the circling sun, .. 
_May’st thou o’er fair Columbia reign; 
Still crown her counsels with success, 

_ With peace’ and joy her borders bless, ) 

And all her sacred rights maintain. 


for the President, Congress, M 

1 GREAT Lord of all, thy mtiihoe power 4 
Archangels in the heavens adore; 

‘With them, our Sov’ reign thee we own, | 

And bow the knee befére thy throne. 


2 Let dove-ey’d peace with odour’d wing, 
On us her grateful blessings fling, 
| Freedom spread beauteous as the morn, © 
) _ And plenty fill her ample horn. 


3 Pour on our Chief thy metcies down, 
His days with heavenly wisdom crown; ° 
Resolve his heart, where’er he goes, —__ | 

‘¢ launch the that shows.” 

Over our Capitol diffuse,s 

From hills divine thy welcome dews; | 

‘While Congress in one patriot band, “ et 

Sp Our Magistrates with grace sustain, «~~ 

| i Nor let them bear the sword in vain; * 

as they fill their awful seat, 

vice seen eying at their feet. : 
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578, 579 one THING NeeDrvL. 


6 For ever.from the western sky, 
Bid the ‘destroying angel’ fly: 


@ One thing is needful—one alone ; 
= Without it we are all undone, — 


4 Great God that pow *rful grace of thine,, 


Direction in the Choice of 


« With grateful. songs our hearts inspire, 
- And round us blaze a wall of fire. 


“BYMN 678. L.M. Davies 
One thing needful—Luke x. 42. 


ee WERE my heart but form’d for woe, 

What of. pitying' tears should | 
"To see the thotightless sons of men [fow, 
Labour, and toil, and live in vain? fez: 


if thie be ours, ali is our own: 
needful: now, twill needful be 
In death, and ‘through eternity. E 


"Ding? we should call the world our own: 
Mot all the joy#of time andsense” 
Can countervail the loss immense. — 


Which rows’d-a ‘soul so dead as maine, 
Cas soude these thoughtless sinners too, 
one-thing-necdful to. pureue. 


HYMN 879. L. M. Doddridge:: 


GHEPHERD of Israel, bend thine 
ny Servants’ indulgent bear} 

distress‘, to: thee we 
bend O Lord, thy: truth and 
‘Te guide cur 
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Our drooping hearts,,O God, sustain, — 
Nor let us seek’ thy facein-vain.; 
3 Return; in ways of peace return, 
Nor let thy flock neglected mourn: 
our blest eyes a-shepherd see, 
Dear to our and dear to thee! 


HYMN 580. Doddridge. 
At the Settlement of a Miuster—Jerm. iii, 15, 
GHEPHERD of Israel, thou dost keep’. 
With constant care thy abeep : 
By thee inferior pastors rise’ 
To feed our souls, and bless our reyes, ree 
2 ‘To all thy. churches such impart, 
Resembling thy own gracious heart: 
hose courage, watchiulness,.and love; 
Men may.attest, and God approve. 
mS Fed by their.active, tender.<are;. 
Healthful may all thy sheep appear | 
And, by their fair example 
The way. to Zion’s pastures tread ! 
Here hast thou listen’d to our vows, 
And scatter’d blessings on thy house; 
Thy. saints are succour’d, and no.more 
As sheep without a guide deplore: _ 
5 Completely: heal each former stroke, 
And bless the shepherd and the flock; 
Confirn-the hopes thy mercies raise, 
™ And own this tribute of our praise. 


HYMN 561. “LM. Nadjord’s Cor" 


le’s Prayer for these Minister. | 
wits H heav ‘aly O Lord; defend 
W in whom we now to thee nee 
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582° orprwarion. 
Gird him with all-sufficient grace ; 
‘3 Before him thy protection send, 


| 4 Enlarge, inflame, and fill his heart ; 


| 4 | 3 Inflame their minds with holy zeal 


His person bless, his soul secure, | 
~ And make him to the end endure. 


Direct his feet in paths of peace : 
Thy truth and faithfulness fulfil, 
And help him to obey thy will. 


O love him, save him to the end : 
Nor let him, as a pilgrim, rove 
Without the convoy of thy love. 


In him thy mighty pow’r exert ; 
That thousands yet unborn may praise — 
The wondets of 


_ HYMN 582. Cc. M. Newton. 
Par for Ministers.—1 Tim. iv. 12. 


1 (CHIEF Shepherd of thy chose sheep 
From death and sin set free, ? 
May all thy under shepherds keep 
Their eye intent on thee. IS 
2 With plenteous grace their hearts prepare 
To execute thy will: 
‘Compassion, . patience, love and care, — 
And faithfulness and skill. - 


_ ‘Their flocks. to feed and:teach, . 
_ And let them live, and let them feel, 
The sacred truths 
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HYMN 583. C. Doddridge. 
After the Charge—Heb. xiii. 1'7. 


ET Zion’s watchmen all awake, 
And. take th’ alarm they give; 
Now let them from the mouth of God — 
Their solemn ‘charge receive. — 


2 Tis not a cause of small import 
The pastor’s care demands ; 

But what might fill an angel’s heart, © 
And fill’d a Saviour’s hands. 


3 They watch for souls, for which the Lord 


Did heav’nly bliss forego ; 
For souls which must for ever live . = 
_In raptures, or in Woe. 


t May they, that Jesus whom they preach, 

Theit own Redeemer see ; 

And watch thou daily o’er their souls, | 
they wateh for thee. 


HYMN 584, 7s. Hammond. 


Afier the Charge. —Prov. xi. 30. 


WOULD you win a soul to God? 
| Tell him of the Saviour’s blood ;: 


“ORDINATION. —-583, 584 


H 
i 


Say, how Jesus’ bowelsmove;. 


Tell him of redeeming love. 


Tell him how the streams did glide. Mi. 


_ From his hands, his feet, his side ; bY 
_ B® How his head with thorns was crown’d, . 


( | And his heart in sorrow drown’d. 


Tell him how he suffer’d 


y yielded up his breathy; 
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535 ORDINATION. 


Died, and rose to intercede, 

our advocate andhead. . 
A Tell him it was sov reign grace 

Wrought on you toseek his face— 

Made you choose the better aii vag 

Brought salvation to your heart. — 


Wherewith Jesus makes us free 
» Sweetly s ak of sins forgiv’n— 
Earnest of the joys of heav’n. 


HYMN 585, M. Col 
_ On the appointment of Deacons. 
1 Lim, ii, 8--15, 
I GREAT Zion’s.King, we humbly pray 
For blessings to attend our choice t; 
The holiest deacons are thy own, ) 
_ With all the gifts thy love employs. 


2 By purest love to Christ and truth, 
may they win a good degree. 
Of boldness in the Christian faith, 
ie And meet the smile of thine ‘and thee. 
[a 3 Happy in Jesus, their own Lord, _ 
May they his sacred table read, 
The enble of their pastorsfill, 
And fill the holy. poor with bread. 


4 When pastors, saints, and poor they ‘ml 


their own hearts wi 
i _ While patience, symp athy, and love’ | A 
Adorn, and through t their liyes abound “ 

And when the work.to them 

The work-of love, is fully done, 

Call them from-serving tables here, 

To around thy 
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PARDON. 686, 587. 


HYMN 586. M. Gibbons. 


Divine Forgiveness.—Luke vii. Isa. alii 
25. Micah vii. 18, 19. | 
FORGIVENESS ! *tis a joyful sound 
To malefactors doom’d to die! ~<a 
Publish the bliss the world around, 
Ye seraphs, shout it from the sky. | 
2 Tis the rich gift of love divine ; " 
"Tis full, erasing ev’ry-crime; 
Unbounded shall its glories shine, === 
And feel no change by changing time. 


3 For this stupendous loveof Heav’n, - 
What grateful honours shall we show! 
Where much transgression is forgiv’n, 
Let love with equal ardour glow. 


4 By this inspir’d, let all our days 
With various holiness be crown’d ; 
Let truth and goodness, pray’t pe praise, © 
In all abide, in all abound. .~ | 


| HYMN 687. C. M. Steele. 
| Lovei—Jer. iii. 22. Hos. xiv. 


1 oft, alas tethis wretched heart 

Has wander’d from the Lord; | 

How oft my roving thoughts depart, 

Forgetiul of his word.t.-— 
Yet, sov’reign mercy calls, ‘Retum.’ 

Dear Lord, andmayIcome! 

My vile ingratitade moom; 
O take the wanderer home. | 

And canst thou, wilt*thou yet forgive, 
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-'Tojspeak thy wondrous love’ 

How’ glorious, how divine 
That can to life and — 
So vile a heart sweet,’ 


ardoning love, so free, 80 


E, bu 
dhousand thoughts revolve, 
Come, with your iit and fear oppress" 
And make this last 
nd 
@ Pilgo to Jesus, tho my 
ountaim rose: 
Plath like a m 


know his courts, 
| Whatever may oppose- 
Prostate He before his. throne, 
there my guiltconfess; 
tell I’m a wretch undone 
> ithout his sov reign grace. 
DF But should the Lord reject my ple 
And disregard my pray 
Het still, like willstay, 
«And perishonly there. 
« Por say away, know 
forever — 
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6 “ But should I die mercy 
the King have tried 


T there should die, (delightful ‘honght | 
Where ne’er a sinner 


HYMN 589.0 M. 
Pardoning God—Micah 18. 


1 GREAT God of -wonders ! all thy ways Me 
Are matchless, Godlike, and divine’: 

But the fair glories of thy grace 
‘More Godlike and unrivall’d shine: 


CHORUS. 
Who is God like thee 
Or.who has grace so rich and free? 

2 Crimes of such horror..to forgive— 
Such guilty, daring worms to spare, _ 
This is thy grand prerogative, 
Andnone shall in the honour share: 

and men, resign your claim. 

. To pity, mercy, love, and grace: 

These glories crown Se name“ 

With an incomparable blaze : ad 

4 In wonder Jost, with trembling joys! 

Ff We take the pardon of our God ::~ 

Pardon for crimes of deepest 
. A pardon'seal’d with Jesus’ blood : 

5 O may this strange, this matchless grace— 
This Godlike miracle of love,. 
Fill the wide earth. with grateful praise, 
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PARENTS. 


HYMN 590. Cc. 


Parents’ Prayer for their Children. O that 
Ishmael might live before thee~Gen. xvii. 18. 


1 "PHUS did the pious Abrah’m pray 
For his beloved son: 
Let parents in the present. day 
His language make their own. 


@ Tho’ they with God in cov’nant be, 

_. And have their heav’n in view ; 

They are unhappy till they see 
heir children happy too. | 


3 Their hearts with inward anguish bleed 
When all atiempts prove vain; 

| | And they pursue those paths that lead 

| g To everlasting pain. 
| warn, indulge, correct, 

And! “tis beyond the pow’r of 
To tell the griefs they know. 

See the fond father clasp his child; 

| Hark! how,his bowels move : 
at Shalt thou, my offspring, be exil’d 

_ God my Father’s love ? 

ee Shall cruel spiritsdrag theedown =f 

To darkness and despair; 
Beneath th’ Almighty’s an ry frown, 
© To dwell forever there. 


7 * Kind heav’n, the’dfeadful scene forbid 
Look down, dear Lord, and bless; 
wrestle hard, ‘as J acob did— 
I obtain success!” 


} 
590 
j 
+ 
~ 
r 
4 
3 
x 
; 
| 
d 
“ 
q 
3 
4 > 
ad 
? 
bs 


"PATIENCE. 591, 592 
HYMN 591.- M, Gibbons. 


Patience—Luke xxi. 19. 


1 PATIENCE! O 'tis a grace divine, 

Sent from the God of pow r and love ; 

That Jeans upon its Father’s hand = 
As thro’ the wilderness we move. 


2 By patience’ we serenely 
- "Phe troubles of our mortal state, 

And wait contented our discharge, 
Nor think our glory comes too-late. _ 

3 Tho’ we, in full sensation, feel 
The weight, the wounds, our God ondaieln 
- We smile amidst our heaviest woes, 
And triumph in our sharpest pains, 


4 O for this grace to aid our souls ! 
And arm with fortitude the breast ; ss 
*Till life’s tumult’ous voyage is o’er, 
We reach the shores of endless rest? 


Faith into vision shall resign, 
Hope shall in full fruition die ; 
And Patience in possession end) 
In the bright worlds of Bliss on high. » Si 


. HYMN 592. L.M.. Beddome:.. 


1 Dy Lord, tho’ bitter. is the cup.” 
4 cious hand. deals out to me, 

ully would drink it up: 

That hurt which comes thee. 

= 2 Mix it with thy unchanging love, ie 

| Let not a drop of wrath be there ; _ 
The saints, for ever bless’d above, 
Were often mont Baek: here. 
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594 PEACE.” 


From Jesus, incarnate Son, 
Pil learn obedience to thy will ; 

_ And humbly kiss the chast’ning rod, 
When its severest strokes I feel. 


HYMN 593. L. M.. Kelly. 
Seek Peace !—Psalm xxxiv. 14. 


| contests rend the Christian church, 
pe I live the friend of peace ! 
__ The sacred mine of scripture search, 
And learn from man, vain man, to cease: 
am 2 O teach.me, Lord, thy truth to know, 
Fr And separate from all beside! 
This 1 would guard the év’ry foe, 
fear the issue to abide. 
3 But keep me, Lord, from party-zeal,- 
f That seeks its own, and not thy praise 
‘This temper I would never ‘feel, 
Or when Ido, wouldown it base. 
4 Be mine to recommend thy grace ! ee 
That sinners m Agron and live! 


‘That they who run the race ; 
And then a crown of life receive. _ 


5 & Lord, search thy servant, search him thro’, 
Detect, destroy what’s not thine own : 
mae «6. Whene’er I speak, whate’er I do, | 

may I seek thy praise alone. 

[Phe of Chris C. Ms Wardlaw's Col 

HEN to my sight the Lord shines fort f 
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PEACE. 


justice, with uplifted arm, 
‘erwhelms me with, despair. 
2 Not former signs of grace can then 
Relieve my troubled heart ; 
Ah! past experiences of love 
’ Add torture to my smart! 
3 What shall Ido? my pray "rs and 
Are sinful in thy Sight : 
Remov’d, alas! from thee as for 
As darkness is from light. 


4 Is there no room for ay J left? 
grace for ever 
_ Pll mind the years of thy right Gand, 

And wonders thou hast done; 

5 When to be one with sons of men . 
_ [Immanuel did not scorn, | 
And when from Jesse’s humble house 

The holy child was bom: ~ 


6 I'll mind the greatness of that love | 
Which glow’d within his breast, 
When all the wrath of God for sin . 
His holy soul oppress’d : 


7 When God’s own well-beloved Son. 
Went mourning to.the grave, 
And died beneath the curse, that race 
Might dying sinners save, 
8 This sign of love 7 soul relieves ; . — 
"Tis ease fromiall my pain; - 
will not dread the Lord, 
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6695 (CC PERSECUTION. 


HYMN 595. L.M. Peacock, 
Stephen's Death—Acts vi. 15, ch. vii. 56—59, | 
1 AT tender pity, love and care,’ 

For suff ring saints doth Jesus bear ; 
While they his glorious name confess, ° 
"Midst persecution and distress. 
2 Tho’ by th’ oppressor’s rod they smart, 
See the Redeemer still impart 
His consolations all divine, 

' With cheerful beams their faces shine. 
5 Thus Stephen, the first martyr, dies, 
To truth a joyful sacrifice ; re 

To vindicate the cause of God, 
He seals the gospel with his blood. 


4 Lo! on his countenance appears 
Such radiance as an angel wears ; 
Reflected rays of glory bright, 

Bis Meet the spettator’s wond’rous sight. 

5 Not death, with all its dread array, 

= . His heav’n-born soul could e’er dismay ; 

Jesus, the saint expiring, cheers, — 

And to his raptur’d sight appears. 

| 6 “ Behold,” he cries, “ heav’n’s gates x" Be 

Exalted see, at God’s right hand, [pandi 
he Son of man, with glory crown’d, 

“And the bright seraphim around.” 

"7 Thus would the view of Jesus’ face, ‘ 
Each feat disarm, each terror chase ; 

Thus blest‘with joy, we yield our breath 

Zriumphing o’er the monster, death, 
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PERSEVERANCE. ‘597 


HYMN 596. C. M. Newton. 
Perseverance—John x. 28 


1 REJOICE, believer, in the 
Who makes your cause hisown; — 
The hope: that’s .built upon his ward 
Can ne’er be overthrown... 
_ 2 Tho’ many foes beset your road, 
And feeble is your arm: . a 
‘Your life is hid with Christ in God,. 
Beyond the reachof harm. = = 
3 Weak as you are, you shall not faint, 
Or, fainting, shall not die ! 
Jesus, the strength of ev’ry saint, 
Will aid you from on high. 


4 Tho’ now unseen by outward sense, | 
Faith sees him always near, 

_ A guide, a glory, a defence; | 
Then what have you to fear ? — 

As surely as he overcame, 
And triumph’d once for you; 

So surely you that love his name - 

Shall triumph in him too. 


HYMN 597. C. M. Doddridgél 
Prayer for Grace and Perseverantte 
1 FATHER of peace, and God of love, : 
We own thy *rtosave, 
That pow’r by. which: our Shepherd rose 
Victorious o’er the grave. _- 
2 Him from the dead thou brought’s ei 
When, by his 2 blood, 
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_4 That to perfection’s sacred height 
‘The Saints in this world, are only Pilgrim. 
@ 2 We've no abidi 


not the world our rest 


PILGRIM. 


Confirm’d and seal’d for evermore, 
Th’ eternal cov’nant stood. 
3 O may thy Spirit seal our souls, 
And mould them to thy will, 
That our weak hearts no more may stray, 


But keep thy precepts still ; 


We nearer still may rise, 
And all we think, and all we do, 
Be pleasing in thine eyes. _ 


HYMN 598. L.M. Kelly.. 


Hebrews xiii. 14. 7 

1 E’VE no abiding city here, | 

This may distress the worldling’s mindy 

But should not cost the saint a tear, | 

Who hopes a better rest to. find. 

city here, 

~ Sad truth were this to be our home: 

But let this thought our spirits cheer, 3 . 
_Weseekacity yettocome. 
3 We've no abiding city here, — 

Then let us live as pilgrims do ; 


But let us haste from all be 

4 We've no abiding city here, 

Weseek acity ottofsight: 
+ “Zion its name,—we’ll soon be there, 
Atshines with everlasting light. 
Zion!—Jehovah is her strength ! 

Secure she smiles at all her foes: 
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POOR. 


And weary travellers at length 
Within her sacred walls repose. ~~ 

6 O sweet abode of peace and love, . : 
Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest; 
Had I the pinions of the dove, 

y I'd fly to thee, and be at rest, 

® 7 But hush my soul, nor dare repine! 
The time my God appoints is best: 
While here to do his will be mine “e 


And his to fix my time of rest. 


HYMN 599, L.M. Kelly. 
Poor and Afflicted—Zeph. iii, 12. 
1 poor and afflicted,” Lord, are thine; ~ 
_ Among the great unfit to shine ; 
da But tho’ the world may think it strange, 7 
4 They would not with the world exchange. 7 
2 “ Poor and afflicted.” Yes, they are ; 
They’re not exempt from grief and care; 
But he whd sav’d them by higblood, 
Makes ev'ry sorrow, yield them good. | 
3 ‘ Poor and afflicted.” "Tis their lot;. 
know it, and they murmurnot: 
would ill become them to refuse, 
The state their Master deign’d to chase, 
4 ‘‘ Poor and afflicted.” Yet 
For Jesus is their glorious King 
‘* Thro’ suff’rings perfect.”” Now he reigns; | 
And shares in all their griefs and pains. 
Poor and afflicted.” But e’er long, 
They'll join the bright celestial throng; 
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a Power of God—Jer. xxxii. 27—Rom. viii. 32. | 
]5an¥ thing too hard for God? 


*"Bhou Guide and Strength of all my way’, 


600, 601 POWER——PRAISE. 
Their,suff rings then will reach a close, 
And heav’n afford them sweet repose. 
6 And while‘they walk the thorny way, 
.They’re often heard to sigh and say ; 
_ “ Dear Saviour, come, O quickly come! 
And take thy mourning pilgrims home.” 


HYMN 600. L. M. Elliot. 


What wont he for his children do ? 
Dear in his sight is Jesus’ blood, 
_ And dear the purchase of it too. _ 
2 Believe, and ask whate’er thou wilt, ff 
Believing ask, thou shalt obtain ; 
For lo! Immanuel’s blood was spilt, 


Because thou shouldst not ask in vain. 


HYMN'601. L.M. Wardlaw’s Col 
Thou art 


my God, and I will Praise thee. 
crvili. 28. 
ETERNAL Sov’reign, Lord of all, 
Prosttate before thy throne | fall, 
_ While here my claim and song I raise, & 
"Thou art my God, and thee praise.” 
2 Hence all my comfort, safety, peace, ff 
And all those joys which never cease; §& 


“Thou art my God, and thee praise.” 
Inallmy trials and my fears, 
& all my sorrows and my tears, 
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PRAISE. 602 
In all my dark and gloomy: days, 
‘¢ Thou art my God, and thee I’ll praise.” 


4 Thro’ Christ I view thy wrath appeas’d, 
In him I see thee fully pleas’d, 
My soul on this foundation stays; 

Thou art my God, and thee rit praise.” 


5 Be this my glory when I rise | 
To that bright world above the skies ; 
For ever there this song I’ll raise, 
art my God, and thee praise!” 


HYMN 602. C. M. Wardlaw’s Col. 


Praise for Divine goodness. 
| Psalm Ixviy 8. cxiii. 1. 
up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose breath our soul inspir’d; 
Loud and more loud the anthem raise, . 
With grateful ardour fir’d! =| 
2 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose 'tender care sustains- 4 
Our feeble frame, encompass’d romd- © 
‘With death’s unnumber’d pains. 
3 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose goodness, passing thought, 
Loads every minute as it flies, a 
With benefits unsought : 
4 Lift.up to God the voice’of praise, 
From whom salvation flows, 
Who sent his Son our souls to save 
From everlasting woes 


5 Lift up to God the voice ot 


at 7 
q 
J 
ral 
ay 
: - 
; 
* 
i 


ams 


= 


PRAISE. 
= 6 That lights, thro’ darkest shades of death, 
To realms of endless day ! 
rai 
a} HYMN 603. C. M. Kelly. 
i Praise to the Saviour—Ps. cviii. 1. 


WAKE our souls! awake our tongues! 
vA The subject is divine : ~ 
* A Saviour’s love demands our songs} 


| 
| 12 This Saviour is the mighty God, 


fills the throne above: 
| 


Reveal’d in flesh he shed his blood, 
And thus declar’d his love. 


S Jesus, thy love exceeds our thought, 
| But this at least we see; 


The soul that feels its pow’r is taught i 


iM To part with all forthee. 


j 


i) 4 And tho’ thy love be faintly seen, — 
 What’s seen demands our praise ;_ 
® Without this view we still ha been 

© Engag’d in folly’sways. 
[5 But when we lay this flesh aside, 


- And gain the realms of light | 
Obscuring clouds no more shall 


Thy glory from our sight. 


6 Then to the praise of love divine, 
We'll strike our golden | ove : 
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PRAISE. 604, 605 
“HY MN 604. L.M. Kelly. — 
Praise ts-comely for the pright 

Psalm xxxiii. 
OW | pleasant is the sound of praise! 
It ‘all becomes the saints of God; ~% 
‘Should they refuse their to raise, 
: The stones might tell their shame abroad. 
2 For him who wash’d you in his blood, 
Ye saints your loudest prepare; 

He sav’d you, wand’ring far from God, 

And now preserves you by his care. ~ 

3 There isa string of sweetest tone, 

_ _ string which angels cannot touch: 

Tis for the ransomed alone, 

Nor yields its sound except to such. 

4 Tho’ angels may with rapture see 

How mercy flows in streams of blood ;. 

It is not theirs to prove as we 

The cleansing virtue of this flood. - | 

5 While angels praise the heav’nly Kingyy 

ae worship him, as God alone; ~ 


The saints with exultation sing, - 
= Wears our nature on the throne.” 


HYMN 605. L. M. Kelly. 
Psalm cv. 2. | 


God my Saviour praise is die’; 
A debt I never can discharge; _ 
For when I bring the sum to view, 
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If I should cease the Lord to know. 


PRAYER. 


2 ** Goodness and mercy” have pursu'd 
My steps since I have seen the light ; 
Favours each day have been renew’d: « 
My sun has shone benignly bright. _ 


3 But since the Saviour’s name I’ve known, 
_ ~And seen how bright his glories shine ; 
My mercies centre all in one; _ 
That I am his, and he is mine. 
| 4 With other things I can dispense, 
| ‘The world and all its joys forego; 
But O! my loss would be immense, 


| 5 This is the central point of bliss: 
| *Tis all I ask, ’tis all I need: : 
| My soul is rich, of this; 


Without:it I am poor indeed. 


|6 Nor need I grieve because I owe 

— A debt that may the world amaze ; 

© Thro’ endless years my praise shall flow, 
4 7 And what is heav’n but endless praise? 


HYMN 606. C.M. Newton. 
_ On opening a place for Social Prayer. 

EAR Shepherd of thy people, hear, 

| As thou hast given a place for prayer, 

pray, 

Within these walls Jet holy.peace, 

And love and concord dwell; | 

Here give the troubled. conscience ease, * 
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3 Show us some token of thy love, 
_ Our fainting hope to raise ; 

And pour thy blessings from above, . 
"Phat we may render praise. 
4 And may the Gospel’s joyful sound, 

| Enfore’d by mighty grace, 
Awaken’ many sinners round, 


"To come and fill the place. 


HYMN 607. L. M. Hart. 
Pray without ceasing—1 Thess. v. 17. 
1 pRAYR was appointed toconvey 
The God designs to give ; 


Long as they live should Christians pray, 
For only while they pray they live. 


2 The Christian’s heart his pray’r 


He speaks as prompted from within ; 7 
The Spirit his petition writes, 
And Christ receives and gives it in. 


| & And wilt thou in dead silence lie, © 


t If 


When Christ stands waiting for thy pray’r ? _ 
My soul, thou hast a 
Arise, and try thy interest there. - 


pains afflict, or wrongs oppress— 
If cares distraet, or fears dismay— 
If guilt deject—if sin distress, 

The remedy’s before thee _—pray.} 

mp *Tis pray ¢ supports the soul that’s weak, 
Tho’ thought be broken—language “gah 
Pray if thou. canst, or canst not speak, 
But pray faith i in name, 
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PRATIR 


canst. nat fail: 
ants and wishes known ; 
merits must Prevail; 

wilt, it De Cone, 


cos. L. M..-Comper. 
E-zhoriation to Frayer. 
Wy various hindrances we meet 
who that-knows the worth of pray, 
be often there? 


the darken'd cloud witha 
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Praver 
1 my fhe mhercy- teal, 
fe Jebus answers pray’r> 


There fall béford his feet, 
For none can perish: there, 
2 is my only piéa, 
ith this venture 
Thou callest burden’d 10 thee, 
And such, O Lord, 


| 3 Bow'd dows béndatli in oF 
By Satan sorely pres: 
By war without; aiid fears within, 
i come to thee 
4 Be thai my & 
| hat 
may wy here 
And tell the hast: died.” 
& Ob wondrous love? ta 
bear the cross i 
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Invites us by his holy word, 
To pray and never faint. 
2  Hebowshis graciousear; | 
be. Wenever plead invain; 

Yet we mast wait till he appear, 
_.,.. And pray, and pray again. 
_3 Though unbelief suggest, 
_ ©. Why should we longer wait? 

*. He bids us never give him rest, 
Butbeimportunate. 
4 *T was thus a widow poor, 
Without support or friend, 
Beset the unjust judge’s door, 

And gain’d at last her end. | 
5 And shall.not Jesus hear 

His chosen when they cry ? | 
Yes, though he may awhile forbear, _. 
_ He'll not their suit deny. 
6 # £=Thenlet us earnest be, 
 Andneverfaintinpray’r; 
He loves our importunity, 

And makes our cause his care. 


HYMN 611. 148th. Newton. 
Hannah's Prayer—1i Sam. i. 18. 
HEN Hannah, prest with grief, _ 


Pour’d forth her soul in pray’t; 
She quickly found relief, 


Like her, in ev’ry trying case, | | 
May we approach a throne of grace. im 
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And left her burden there: 8 
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PRAYER, 


When she began to pray; 
f Her heart was pain’d and sad ; 
But ere she went away, 
Was comforted and glad : 
In trouble, what a resting place. 
Have they who kngg the throne of es: 


Tho’ men and devils rage, 
And thteaten to devour ; 
The saints, from age to age, See 
Are sale from all their pow’r. | 
Fresh strength they gain to run their race, 
™ By waiting at the throne of grace. i 
Numbers before have try’d, 
And found the promise true ; 
Nor has been one deny’d; 
Then why shoul@I/or you 
Let us, by faith, théir footsteps trace, 
And hasten to the throne of grace! 


‘HYMN 612. 8s. 7s. Newton. 
Ruler’s Daughter —Mark v. 39—~42. 
1 GOULD the creatures help or ease Us, 
Seldom should we think of pray Tj 
Few, if any, come toJesus, « 
Till reduced to self-despair. 
| Long we either slight or doubt 


bike, 


‘But when all the means:we try’ 
Prove Wwe cannot do without him, | 
Then at lasttohimwecry, 


ud Thus the Ruler, when his daughter ~ | 

Still deferr’d it, till he thought her 
a At the very point to die, eer 
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614 


4 Fear not then, distrest believer— 
Venture on bis mighty name ; 
He is ableto deliver; 
And his love:is still the:same. 
“5 Can-his pity or his power 
| Suffer thee to pragpin vain ? 
"Wait but his appointed hour, 
And thy suit thou'shalt obtain. 
‘HYMN 613. Beddome.  » 
A Proyer for Humility-Matth. y. 3. 1 Pet. 
ORD, if thou thy grace a3 ' 
Poor i in spirit, meek in heart, . 
- Jshall as my Master be, 
Clothed with humility. 
2 Simple, teachable, and mild, E 
Chang’d into a little child 4 
Pleas’d. with all the Lord 
Wean'd from all the world besides. « 


S Father, fix my soul on thee ; . 
Ey’ry evil let me flee ; 

Nothing want beneath, above, 

- . Happy in, thy precious love. 

A O that all may seek and find 
Ev'ry good in Jesus join’d! 
fet Israel still adore, 
trust him, praise him evermore. 


ail 614. 5S. M. 
- Prayer for the extension of the 
Psalm lxxiv. 20-—22. Habit, 

0 LORD our God arise, 
The cause of maintain ; 
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PREPARATION. 


And wide the peopled world 

Extend her blessed reign... | 

2 Thou Princeof Life, arise) 
Nor let thy 

Far spread the conquests of thy grace, 

ge And bless the earth with peace. — 

3 Holy’Ghost, arise, 
xpand thy quick’ning wing,” 

And_o’er’a dark and rain’d 

Let light and order spring. 


4 All on the earth arise, | 

| To God the Saviour sing, | 

From shore to shore, from ta to heav’ n, 
Let echoing anthems ring ! 


| HYMN 615, Eliot Harrison. 


Prepare to meet thy God. 

Amos iv. 12——Matt. xxiv, 

PREPARE me, O my God, 

Tostand before thy face: 

Th Spirit must the-work 

or itis allof grace. 

can’t prepare my heart, 

Eternal life to gam; 

thou must all the strength impart, 

Or all I do is vain. at 
I can’t one’sin atone— 
I swell with pride no moré; 

All the best duties I bave done, 
I’ve reason to deplore.} 
In Christ’s obedience cloth’d, 
“And wash'd 1 in his own blood 
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PREPARATION. 


Then shall I lift my head with joy, 
Among the sons of God. 


5 Do thou my sins subdue. 
Thy sov’reign love make known ; 
dey pas of my mind renew, 

save me in thy Son. 

Let me attest thy pow’r— 

_ Let me thy goodness prove, | 
"Till my full soul can hold no more 
Of everlasting love. 

616. 12th. Kelly. 
go to Prepare a place for you—J obn xiv.1.! 

art thou, tad Master, gone, 

A mansion to prepare for me ? 
Shall behold thee on thy throne, 

And there for ever sit with thee? a 

Then let the world approve or blame, 

Vil triumph in thy glorious name. 

2 Should I to gain the world’s applause, 

Or to its harmless 

Refuse to countenance thy cause, @ 

And make thy people’s lot my own; fe 

hen thou wilt di Sy 

3 And what is what 

he terror of his anger what? 

Like grass he flourishes awhile, r | 

But soon his place shall know him 

fear of such a one, shall I, 

The Lord of Heav’n and Earth deny 

4 No! let the world cast out my name, 5 
And vile account me if the a i a 

If to contess the Lord be | — 

I purpose to be viler still : 
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ME And if the conflict should be long, 


617 


For thee, my God, I all resign, 
Content if I can call thee mine. 


5 What transport then shall fill my heart, 
When thou my worthless name wilt own ; 
When I shall see thee as thou art, 

And know as 1 myself am known ! ' 

rom sin and fear, and sorrow free, 

My soul shall find its rest in thee. 


HYMN 617. L. M. Faweete, 
Promises~—Deut, xxxiii, 25, 


AFFLICTED « soul, to Christ draw near ; 
The Saviour’s gracious promise hear; 

His faithful word declares to thee, —_ 

That as thy days thy strength shall be, 


Let not thy heart wy and say, 
“ How I stand the trying day 
He has engag’d, by firm decree, 


That as thy days thy strength shall be. 
Thy faith is weak, thy foes are strong, 


Be Thy Lord will make the tempter flee ; 


Should rage and flame, 


fi'ry trials 
2 That a as thy days thy strength shall be. 


Be For as thy days thy strength shall be. 


Still trust in thy Redoemer’s name : 
shalt see, 


Or sore affliction, pain, OF 


ie days thy regi shall be. 
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PROMISES. 


6 - When ghastly death appears in view, 
Christ’s presence shall thy fears subdue ; 
He comes to set'thy spirit free, 

__And as thy days thy strength shall be. 


HYMN 618: lis. —K——. 
Promises—Isaiah xli. 10-2 Peter i. 4. 


1 FFOW firm a foundation, ye saints of the 
Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word ! 
What more can he ey than to you he hath 
. You, who unto Jesus for refuge have fled. 


2 Inev’ry condition, i in sickness, in health, | 


In poverty’s vale, or abounding in wealth; 
At home and abroad, on the land, on the sea, | 
As thy days may demand, so thy succour fy 


| shall be. 
. 3 * Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dis fl 
| may’d, [aid; 


Tam thy God, and will stil give thee 
«Py strengthen thee, help thee, and cause § 

| thee to stand, (band. 
| 4 ** Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent y 
When thro’ the deep waters I cause thet 
to [o’ erflow ; 

“ The»rivers of sorrow shall not thee 
will be with thee thy troubles 


sanctify to thee thy deepest distress” 
5 When thro’ fi’ry trials thy path-way 4 


hie, 


“My, shall be thy 
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PROMISES. 619 
‘The flame shall not burt thee—I only | 


design [refine. 
‘¢ Thy dross to consume, » and thy gold to, | 
6 E’en down to old age, all my people shall | 
prove 
** My sov’reign, eternal, unchangeable love; | 
‘* And when hoary hairs shal] their temples | 
adorn, borne. | 
“ Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be 


7 **'The soul that on Jesus. hath lean’d for 
repose, 
‘ T will not, I cannot, desert to his foes ; : 
 & That soul, tho’ all hell should endeavour 


to shake, | 
never, no never, no never forsake.” 


HYMN 619. L.M. Kelly. 


| The Promise of Christ ; the believer's support. 
promise, Lord, just suits case ; 
I sought assurance from thy mouth; 7 
That one like me, so poor and base, _ 
si Would persevere to keep thy truth. . 
=) 2 When to my heart I turn my eyes, 
see but motives to despair ; 
- Whatever charm the world supplies, 
It finds a kindred temper there. 


7 "3 Sufficient ground thy promise yields, © 
7) @n which a worm may rest his hace 
|" And he who on thy promise builds, 
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620 PROPHET. 


me 4 Thy strength in weakness is display’d, 

| My soul this truth can relish now : 
A worm upon thy pow’r isstay’d ; 

| _ The weaker he, the greater thou. 

mam 5 If of myself I henceforth speak, 

*Tis of infirmity alone ; 
-T know thatI am strong, though weak ; 
My strength is Christ, the mighty one. 


6 Oneverlasting arms I lean; 
These only can sustain my hope ; 
These have till now my refuge been, — : 
af And these thro’ life willhold me up. + & 
7 1 can look forward now with joy,- 1 
| Tho’ in myself a feeble worm ; 
’ For Jesus will his pow’r employ, 
And save my soul in ev’ry storm. 


“HYMN 620. 112th. President Davies. 


Prophet, Priest, and King—| Pet. ii. 7 
I pEss: how precious is thy name ! 
‘The great Jehovah’s darling, thou ae 
_ Oh, let me catch the immortal flame, 
With which angelic bosoms glow! ~_ 
Since angels love thee, I would love, . 
And imitate the bless’d above. _ 


= 2 My Prophet thou, my heavenly guide, 
sweet instructions I will hear; 
‘The words, that from thy lips proceed, ae 
how divinely sweet they are 
Thee, my great Prophet, 1 would loves [y= 
nd imitate the bless’d above. 
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‘ 2 At God’s command, with speedy wings, © 


PROVIDENCE. 621 


3M. y great High-Priest, whose precious blood 
Did once atone upon the cross ; 
Who now dost intercede with God, 
And plead the friendless sinner’s cause ; 
In thee I trust ; thee I would love, 
And imitate the bless’d above. 

4 My King supreme, to thee I bow 
A willing subject at thy feet ; 
All other lords I disavow, 
And to thy government submit : 
My Saviour King this heart would love, 
And imitate the bless’d above. 


HYMN 621. | 
Elijah fed by Ravens—1 Kings xvii. 6. — 


1 WHEN God’s own poorer stand in need; 

His goodness will prove supplies : 
‘Thus whe Elijah faints for bread, | 
A raven to his succour flies. | 


The hungry bird resigns its prey ; 
And to the rev’rend prophet brings 
The needful portion day by day. 


| 3 g This method m me be counted strange ; 
lij 


But happy. was Elijah’s lot ; 
- For nature’s course shall sooner change, 


Than God’s dear children be forgot.] : 


This wonder oft has been renew’d, 


And saints by sweet experience nce find , 
Their evils over-ruled for g 


Their foes to friendly deeds 
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622, 623 PROVIDENCE. 


Sm 5 Who can distrust that mighty hand, _ 
Which rules with universal sway ; 
Which nature’s laws can countermand, 
Or feed us by a bird of prey! 

HYMN 622. L. M. Holloway’s Col. 

Dark Providence—Eph. i. 11. 

s 1 ry ways, O Lord, with wise design, 
| Are fram’d upon thy throne above ; 
And ev’ry dark and bending line, — 

Meets in the centre of thy love. 

2 With feeble light, and half obscure, 
Poor mortals thy arrangements view : 
Not knowing that the least are sure, 

_ And the mysterious just and true. 

® 3 Thy flock, thy own peculiar care, 

| ‘Tho’ now tSey seem to roam uney’d, 


Are led, or driven only where 
_ They best and safest may abide. 


4 They neither know, nor trace the way, —& 

. But, trusting to thy piercing eye, 
None of their feet to ruin stray, 
Nor shal] the weakest fail or die. 


5 Our favour’d souls shall meekly learn 
To lay their reason at thy throne : | 

- Too weak thy secrets to discern,- 

__ We'll trust thee for our guide alone. 

ag HYMN 623. C. M. Fawcett. * | 

Dark Providence—1 Cor: xiii. 9—12- 

muy way, O God, isinthe sea; 

Thy paths I cannot trace : 

ot comprehend the mystery 

Of thy unbounded grace. 
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PROVEDENCE. 624 


_ 2 Here the dark veils of flesh and sense, ° 
My captive soul surround ; 
Mysterious deeps of providence _ 
My wand’ring thoughts confound. 
3 As thro’ a glass, I dimly see 
The wonders of thy love ; 
How little do I know of thee, 
Orof the joys above? 
4 ’Tis but in part 1 know thy will; ©. 
‘| bless thee for the sight ; 
When will thy love the rest reveal, 
In glory’s clearer light ? 
5 With raptures shall I then survey 
Thy providence and grace ; 
And spend an everlasting day 
In wonder, love, and praise. 


HYMN 624. C. M.. Cowper. 
1 Mysteries of Providence—John xiii. 7. 

- 1 (OD moves in a mysterious wa 
dl G His wonders to perform ; fee 
ITe plants his footsteps in the sea, FF 
And rides upon the storm. > 
"2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
 £O€ never-failing skill, 
He treasures up bis bright designs, .= 
And works his sov’reignwill 
83 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; 
~=©Theclouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
blessings on your head. 
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625 
not the Lord by feeble sense, 
Behind a frowning providence” 


The bud may be the flow’t- 
Diind unbelict issuretoer™ 


"God is hisown interpreter, 


] 

HYMN 620. 


And hung upon the and 
Po all my weak complain’s 
Thy merc lent an.cal,. . learnt: 
y bie thoughts hac 
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5 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks emp + 
Nor is the leat a cheerful ‘heart, 
‘That tastes those. gifts. with Ge 
Thro’ ev’ry period.of my life... 
Thy goodness ll 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
Thro’ all eternity to thee 
A joyful song Pik raise; - 
But , eternity’s too hort. 
"To utter all thy 


rT HERE'S not an evil flies, 
And pours its woes abroad, 
Theo’ country, kingdom, city, town, 
But what is sent of Godt”. 
plagues, should fevers shoot 
ison thro’ my veins, 
They e their orders from the skies, 
ith al their burning pains, 
'3- -Lord, at thy feet I bow, . 
And. own thy righteous rod, - 
_ And beg that ev’ry stroke I feel a 
May bring me near toGod! 
O may thy providence 
Promote the life divine, | 
me And brighter through the midnight shade 
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627, 628 PROVIDENCE, 


HYMN 6¢7. L.M. 
5 | Providence—Phil. iv. 6, 7. | 
GREAT Lord of earth, and seas,and skies, 
i Thy wealth the needy world supplies; § 

On Thee alone the whole depends, —__ 
Thy care to ev’ry part extends. 

2 To Thee perpetual thanks we owe 
_ For all our blessings here below : 

Our daily. bread thy bounty gives, 

Our starving souls thy grace relieves. | 
3 To Thee we now glad homage bring, . 

In grateful hymns thy praises sing ; &- 
Direct to thee our joyful eyes, &£§ 
And humbly look for fresh supplies. , 
im 4 On Thee we'll evermore depend, 
™ The rich, the sure, the faithful Friend: 

' ‘Thy wisdom shall our portion chuse, 

| Nor will we once thy choice refuse. 

5 Smile on us—we will sing thy praise ; 
Correct—we’ll still commend thy ways; 
We'll our own thoughts and wills resign, 

And still approve each choice divine. © 
628. C. M. Beddome. 
Providence mysterious—1 Cor. xiii. 12 
1 GREAT God of providence! thy ways Fy 

Are hid from mortal sight ; . 

“Wrapt in impenetrable shade, 
OF eloth’d with dazzling light 
2 But in the world of bliss above, 
~ Where thou dost ever reign, 


fi 


PROVIDENCE. 629, 630 


ip shall be all unveil’d, 

dnot adoubt'remain. 

3 The Sun of Righteousness shall there 
His brightest beams display, . 
And not a hov’ring cloud. obscure 

That never-ending day. 


HYMN 629. -C, M.. 


Trust in God's wise Providence fort the supply 
shin our wants—- Matt. vi. 8, 31—34, 


1 AUTHOR of good, to thee I turn, 
Thy ever wakeful eye 
_ Alone can’ all my wants discern, 
Thy hand alone supply. 
2 O let thy, fear within me dwell, 
Thy love my footsteps guide ; : 
_ That love shall vainer Joves expel, 
_ That fear all fears beside. 
3 And Oh! by error’s force subdu’d, 
Since oft my stubborn will 
Madly rejects the solid good, 
And grasps the tempting ill; 
4 Not to my wish, but to my wit 
: Do thou thy gifts apply ; 


Unask’d, what good thou knowest, grant, 
What ill, tho’ ask’d, deny. | 


HYMN 630. S.M. Dr. 8. Stennett, 
The pleasure of Social Worship, 

4 Where my Redeemer God 


Unveils the beauties of his face, 
_ And sheds his love abroad ! 
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631 PUBLIC WORSHIP. 
2 Notthe fair palaces, . 
ff To which.the great resort, 
mam Are once to be compar’d with this, 


Where Jesus holds his court. 


| 3 Here, on the mercy-seat, | 

With radiant glory crown’d, — 
Our joyful eyes behold him sit, 

i And smile on all around. 
4 #£To bim their prayers and cries 
Sim humm le soul presents: 

He listens to their broken sighs, | 
And grants them all their wants. 
To them his sov’reign will 

He graciously imparts: _ 

And in return accepts, with smiles, 


=  §§ The tribute of their hearts. 

= 6 Give me, O Lord, a place 

4 Within thy blest abode, 

m Among the children of thy grace, 
= The servants of my God. 


HYMN 631. %. D.Turner. 
The Excellency of Public Worship. 
4 LORD of Hosts, how lovely fair, §§ i 
E’en on earth,thy temples are: 
Here thy waiting people see | ft 
Much of heaven and much of thee. \ By 
2 From thy gracious presence flows 
_ Bliss that softens all our woes: 
While thy Spirit’s holy fire 
/ Warms our hearts with pure desire. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 632, 633 


3 Here we supplicate thy throne, _ 
Here thou mak’st thy glories known ; 
Here we learn thy righteous ways, 
Taste thy love, and sing thy praise. 

4 Thus, with festive songs of joy, © 
We our happy lives employ : 

Love, and long to love thee more, 
‘Till from earth to heaven we soar. 


HYMN 632. L.M. Newton. 
Prayer to.God the Spirit—Ex. xvfi. 6. 
| O THOU, at whose almighty word, 
. i The glorious light from darkness sprung! 
Thy quick’ning influence afford, [tongue. 
clothe with pow’r the preacher's 
2 ’Tis thine to teach him how to speak, 
Tis thine to give the hearing ear; > 
_ *Tis thine the stubborn heart to break,” 
And make the careless sinner fear. 
| 3 ’Tis also thine, almighty Lord, 
_.To cheer the poor, desponding heart; 
O speak the soul-reviving word, 
And bid the mourner’s tears depart. » 
4 Thus while we in the means are found 
We still on thee alone depend ; | 
= j#Tomake the gospel’s joyful. sound 
Effectual tothe promis’dend, 
7 Before Sermon—Acts iii. 37. 


Wwe sing thy power, victorious Lord, 
 Onmay it here be known ; 
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634 PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


And by the hammer of thy word, 
Break every heart of stone. 
2 Thy voice divine awakes the dead, 
And bids the sleeper rise ; 
The guilty conscience learns to dread 
The death that never dies. 
|. 3 But quick relief thy gospel grants, ’ 
It points to Jesus’ blood ; | 
It meets and answers all our wants," FF 
| It takes away our load. 
Sim 4 What can we give for love so great, 
ig That shews our sins forgiv’n ; 
Our songs on earth the grace repeat 
Till we arrive inheaven. 


| HYMN 634, L.M. Steele. 
God’s House—Psalm xxvii. 
1 Lord, my Saviour, is my light; 
hw What terrors can my soul affright? 
‘ While God, my strength, my life is near, 
What potent arm shall make me fear? 
mm 62 Should num’rous foes besiege me round, 
My steadfast heart no fear shall wound: §F 
iq Tho’ war should rise in dread array, 
a God is my strength, my hope, my stay: By 
{3 Thisonly gift my heart desires, 
For this my ardent wish aspires; 
= This will I scek with restless care, 
’Till God attend my humble pray’. 
& Ip bis own house tospend my. days, [a 
My life devoted tohis praise: 
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Ee To him Pil cleave, and never part; 


_ 9 Dead be my heart to all below, 


Ne’ er may my dear despised Léa: 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 635. 


There would my soul his beauties trace, 
And learn the wonders of his-grace.} — 


5 Should ev’ry earthly friend depart, 
And nature leave a parent’s heart; —s 
My God, on whom my hopes oun: 
Will be my father and my friend. 

6 Ye humble souls, in ev’ry strait, 

On God with sacred courage wait ; 
His hands shall life and strength afford, 
Ye trembling saints, wait on the Lord. 


HYMN 635. C.M. Pearce. 

My Love is Crucified. 

1 WARM was his heart, his faith was 
Who thus in rapture cry’d [strong,* 


When on his way to martyrdom, 
‘¢ My Love is crucify’d.” 


2 Warm also be my love for him, 
Who thus for sinners died ; 

as I live be this my fhieea: 
y Love is crucify’d. 


BS What lover e’er to win my heart 


So much has done beside ; 
My Love is crucify.’d, 


In Christ may I abide ; 
y Love is crucify’d, 


Why should I love the. creature | 


By me be once deny’d ; 
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636,637 


DY crown, my boast be 
Love. is crust fy'd. 


6 Oh! in Jesus’ my soul 


Secure fe ever hide ; 


And sing; 25 changing seasons roll, 
is crucify 
HYMN 636.. L. M. Fellows. 
Delightin Public Worshp. 


Great God, is thine alone to give: 
And we, for grace receiy'd, would.raise 
‘A sacred song of love and pralse- 
How. vast, how how full, how rich; free, 
Dear Jesus, thy rich treasures 


the full fountain of our joys; 4 


our lips begin to 
Out wants.to thee ate knowb. 


Thob know’st the heart 
The meaning of a sigh ; 
Dear Father, our humble ty 


thy 


iy food on-which thy- children live, 
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3 Few be, our words,.and short our 
"While we togethermeetRP 


_ Short duties keep ‘religion 


Be: thy great name, O Lord, we come, 
To worship at'thy feet; 
pour thy Holy Spirit down 
| On all that now’shall meet. 
2 We come'te hear Jehovah speak, 4 
hear the Saviour’s voice: 4 
Thy face’and fayoiir, Lord, we 4 
Now make our hearts rejoice. 
3 Teach us to pray, and praise, and bear, 
And understand thy word; 
To feel thy blissful presence near,’~ 
And trust our living Lord.” 
4 Hee let thy pow’r and grace be felt ; 7 
Thy love and mercy known ; - 
Our icy hearts, dear Jesus, melt, 
And break this flinty stone. 
5 Let sinners; Lord, thy goodness prover 
And saints rejoice in thee; eae: 
Let ‘rebele'be subdu’d by love, ; 
[6 This house with grace and glory $ fill, 
This congregation bless; | 
Thy great salvation now reveal; 
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‘ re * 639, 640, 641 PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


HYMN 639. C. M. Radford’s Col. 
Before Sermon—1 Cor. iii. 6,7. 
vain Apollos’ pleasing tongue, 
: And Paul’s with strains profound, 
| Diffuse among the list’ning throng, 
a | -2 Jesus, the work is wholly thine, 
. To form the heartanew; 

_ Now let thy sov’reign grace divine 

Each stubborn soul subdue. 


_ HYMN 640. 7s, Hoskins. . 
Before Sermon—Rev. ii. 29. 


1 GRACIOUS Father, gracious Lord, 
Give us ears tohearthy word, 
- Give us hearts to love and fear, 
| | Give us now to find thee near. 
mer.6=Os 2: Let us know and praise thee more ; 
Letus live on mercy’s store ; 
Let us sing ovr Saviour’s love, 
| “Till we join the saints above __ 
Then we'll praise theé and adore, 
On the happy blissful shore ; 

= Praise with all the heav’nly bost, 
_ Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


_. HYMN 641. %s. Hammond. 
= Humble Request—Jer. xxix. 13. 

| LORD, we come before thee now, 
=  <., At thy feet we humbly bow; . 
= 
Ane seek thee, Lord, in vain’ 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 642 


2 In thine own appointed way, 
Now we seek thee, here we stay ; 
. Lord, we cannot let thee go, 
a blessing thou bestow. 


3 Send some message from thy word, 
‘That may joy and peace afford ; — 

~ Let thy Spirit now impart. 
Full salvation to each heart. 


[4 Comfort those who weep and mourn, 
Let the time of joy retur ; 
‘Those who are cast down, lift up; 
Make them strong in faith and hope.]} 


| & Grant that all may seek and find ~ 
_ Thee a God supremely kind ; 
Heal the sick, the captive free, 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 


HYMN 642. 148th: Beck’s Col. 


This is the House of God and the Gate of Hea- 
ven—Gen. xxviii. 17.—Matt. xviii. 20. 


ear dreadful spot is this, 
And yet what pleasing = 
Sure here Jehovah is ; 

In majesty and grace ; e 
Here let our souls devoutly wait— - 
God’s own house, ’tis ’s gate. 


’Tis here the saints abide, 

> On richest dainties fed ; 

And Christ doth here reside,~ 

Their Master and their Head ; 

His life and love he here conveys 
And owns their pry ‘rs, and hears, their 
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645 PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


PART SECOND. | 
3 Wherever two or three 
Are met in Jésus’ name, 
God in the midst will be, 
Nor Jet them meet in vain ; 
In stately courts, or open air, 
‘They sil shall find him present there. | 


4 When in the open field, 
- As Jacob sleeping laid, | 
The Lord to him reveal’d 
His presence and his aid : 
Thro’ Christ, the way, the angels trad 
From God to men, and men to God. 


| 5. The Lord is never bound | 
| To any time or place ; 
But always may be found - 


Among his chosen race ; 
Then tread his courts with holy fear, 


| . For God himself is present here. 
3 | HYMN 643. 8s. 7s. 4s. Jay’s Col.: 
| 


| 
| 
| 


Sower and the Seed—Matt. xiii. 3—23. 
| 1 (OME, thou soul-transforming Spirit, 
| is Bless the sower and the seed : 
a. , Let each heart thy grace inherit : 
Raise the weak—the hungry feed: 

| ~ From the gospel 
Now'supply thy people’s need. 

O may all enjoy the blessing 

Which thy word’s design’d to give: 

Let us all thy love possessing, ie 

Joyfally the truth receive: 
"And forever 


To thy praise-and glory live. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 644, 645 


HYMN 644. C.M. Kelly. 
Before Sermon— Psalm ]xxx. 19. | 


i L&E. we esteem the favour great, 
And give the praise to thee ; | 
That we can thus together meet, 
_ And none to make us flee. _ 
2 But all our meetings barren proye, 
Except thou shew thy face; sit 
Come then, dear Saviour, from above, 
And consecrate this place. 


3 O let the blessings of thy love 
The purest joys impart! 
_ Let all our deadness now remove, 
And zeal fill ev’ry heart! 7 
4 Zeal to confess thy glorious name, - 
_ In spite of earth and hell! 
_ Thy loving kindness to proclaim, 
And all thy goodness tell! 
.5 Lord, let thy people’s light so shine, 
That all] the world may see, 
And own its origin divine, 
And give the praise to thee. 


HYMN 645. 8s. Fawcett, 
«Before Sermon—Psalm Ixxxv. 7, 8. 
[HY presence, gracious God, afford; 
| Prepare us to receive thy word: 


Now let thy voice engage ourear, 

_ And faith be mixt-with what we hear. 

Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless, 
pe pee thy Gospel with success. 
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Tistractms thoughts and cares remove, 
And fix our bearts and hopes above 


With food @evine may be fed, | 
And eatiofied with living bread. 
¢ To thy sacred word 
Withsovreign pow T andenerays._, 
And may we, in thy teat, 
Reduce to practice what we beat. 


Ard, 
4:Father in us thy Son reveal, 
"Teach us to know and do thy will; 
Thy saving pow t and love 
And guide us to the OF 


Lord, 


646, Before Sermon. 
Will. 26. vi. 6, Psalm ixxxiv. 1.) 
iW OW may the Spirit's holy Gre, 
ing from above, 

fis waiting family inspire 

With joy, ane prace, and love. 
How @rntched do our souls appeat, 
if thou refuse to bless 
will utter heartless pray 
A vein address. 
coal the Tip 
thy word, 
fd. 
sweets 
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PUBLIC. WORSHIP... 847,040) 


Where saints in blest communion, meet, 
God, our God, resorts, 


Prayer for a Blessing. eu 
on} NOW, gracious Lord, thine atm reveal, 
And make thy glory known; 
Now let as all thy presence feel. 
And soften hearts of stone.” 
2 Help us to venture neat thy throne, 
-And plead a Saviour’s mame’ 
For all that we can call our | 
Is vanity and shame. 
3 Send down thy Spirit fromabore, 
That saints may love thee more 


And sinners now may. learn to leye, 
Who ‘never lov'’d: before. 


4 And when before thee. we appear, 
In our eternal home, 
May growing numbers worship here, 
And praise thee in. our room. an 


648. C. Nenton. 


TOW, Lord, inspire preacher’s:beart, 
Aud teach bis tongue to apeak ; | 
Food to the: hungry soul impart, 
And ‘cordials ‘te thie weak, 
2 Furnish with 
‘To walk Ways; 
So shall the Benefit be ours, 
And tow shalt ‘have'the praise. ; 
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(650, 651. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


HYMN 649. C. M. Newton. 


1 PHY promise, Lord, and thy command 
Have brought us here to. Oi. 
And now we humbly waiting stand 
To hear what thou wilt say. “f 
.2 Meet us, we pray, with words of peace, __ 
And fill our hearts with love ; 
That from our follies we may cease, 
henceforth faithful prove. 


aa UNGRY, and faint, and poor, 

Hi Behold us,’ Lord, again, 
Assembled at thy mercy’s door, 
Thy bounty to obtain. ‘i 

2 Thy word invites us nigh, 
Or we must starve indeed; - 
'~ For we no money have to buy, 
No righteousness to plead. 
3 The food our spirits want 
‘Thy hand alone cah give; 
Oh ! bear the pray’r of faith, and pant 
That we may eat and live. | 


HYMN 651. C. M. Needham. 
Afier- Sermon—Matt. xiii. 3—23. 
1 NOW, Lord, the heav’nly seed is sown, 
Be it thy servant's care, 
_ Thy heav’nly blessing to bring down, 
y humble, fervent pray’r. 
24n ¥ain we plant without thine aid, 
too in vain : 
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3 Then shall our cheerful hearts and tongues | 


PUBLIC woRSHIP. 652 


Lord of the harvest, God of grace, 
Send down thy heav nly rain. 


Begin this song divine ; , 
Thou, Lord, hast giv’n the rich increase, 
And be the glory thine. = ) 


HYMN 652. 148th. Newton. 
Minister’s Complaint—Gal. iv. 
contradictions meet, 
In ministers’ employ ! = 
Itis a bitter sweet— 
A sorrow full of joy: 
No other post affords a place | yi 
For equal honour or disgrace! — | A 
Who can describe the 
Which faithful preachers feel, 
Constrain’d-to preach in vain, 
To hearts as hard as stee]? 
Or who can tell the pleasure felt, ee 
When stubborn hearts begin to melt ? 


Saviour’s dying love, 
The soul’s amazing worth, é 
Their utmost efforts move, q 
draw their bowelsforth :- 
y and strive—their rest departs, 

Ti hist be form’d in sinners’ hearts. 
If some small hope appear, | 
They still are not content? = =—s—=S 
But with a jealousfear, 
They watch for the event: — \ 

Too oft they find their hopes deceiv’d ; q 

bow inmost souls are griev'd 
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653. PUBLIC _worsuiP. 


5 But when their pains succeed, 
And from the tender blade 
_ ‘The rip’ning ears proceed, 
* ‘Their toils are overpaid : 
No harvest-joy can equal theirs, 
To find the fruit of all their cares. . 


6 On what has now been sown, 

Thy blessing, Lord, bestow ; 

The pow’r is thine alone, 

‘Tomake it spring and grow: 

1 oy Do thou the gracious harvest raise, 

enn 6©)6~=SCAnd thou alone shalt have the praise. 


HYMN 653. S. M. Hammond. 
The Sainfs excited to joy and praise. 
Psalm xxxiii. }—3. 
AWAKE and sing the song 
— Of Moses and the Lamb, 
Wake ev'ry heart and ev’ry tongue 
his dying love, - 

Sing of his rising pow’r, — 
Singhowheintercedes above 
those whose sins he bore. 
Sing on your bheav’nly way, 

Sing on, rejoicing everyday, 
Christth’ eternal King, 
4 Soon shall ye hear bim say, 
Ye bheesed children, Come ; 
he call youhence away, 
take his pilgrims home. 


4 


~ 
¥ 
| = 
4 
2 
& 
u 
| 
> 
* 
& 


PUBLIC ‘WORSHIP. 654, 639) 


HYMN 654. 7s. Newton. 
Heb. xiii, 20, 21. 


1 Now may He, who from the dead ; 

Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 

Jesus Christ, our King and Head, . q 

All our souls in safety keep! 

2 May he teach us to fulfil i. 

What is pleasing iv his sight ; | 

Perfect us in all his will, 

And preserve us day and night ! 


3 To that dear Redeemer’s praise, | 
Who the cov’nant seal’d with blood, 
Let our hearts and voices raise. | 
Loud thanksgivings to ourGod. = 
HYMN 655. C. M. 
de Christian’s Happiness—Ps, xxxii. 1, 29 
| 1 happy is the Christian's state! 
His sins are all forgiv’n ; © a 
A cheering ray confirms the grace, 
And, lifts his hope to heav’n. 


2 Though in the rugged path of life, 
He heaves the. pensive sigh ; 
Yet trusting in his God, he finds: 
Deliv’ring grace is nigh. 
3 If, to prevent his wand'ring steps, 
He feel the chast’ning rod;, 
~The gentle stroke shall 
To his forgiving God.: | 
4 And when the welcome message comes oe 
To call his soul awa 


iis soul, in raptures, al ascend 
To everlasting day | 
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656, 657 PUBLIC WORSHIP—RACE. 


HYMN 656. S.M. 
_Glorying in the Lord—Isa, xlv. 25. 
1 HE sons of earth delight 
To spread their fame abroad ; | 
To glory in their worth and might ; 
But such are not of God. 
2 The heav’nly word declares, 
- And faithful is the word, . 
That Israel’s seed, the royal heirs, 
Shall glory in the Lord. 
3 In Jesus they shall trust | 
, From first to last, each one ; 
Though Jesus shail be counted just, 
And boast in him alone. 
Amen ! the word is good, 
| My boast is in his name ; 
f... I have redemption thro’ his blood, 
= And I will shout his fame. 
HYMN 657. C. M. Doddridge. 
The Christian Race——Phil. iif. 12—14. 
A WAKE, my soul, stretch ev’ry nerve, 
_And press with vigour on: Coe 
A heav’nly race demands thy zeal, 
1 And an immortal crown. 
2 "Tis God's all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high : oe 
*Tis his‘own band presents the prize 
To thine@spiring eye. 
3 Acloud of witnesses around, 
Hold thee in full survey: — 
Forget the steps already trod, 
onward urge thy way. 
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‘4 ar for the joy before him set, 


6 No; let our hearts no more despond, 


RACE. 


4 Bless’d Saviour, introduc’d by thee, 
_ Have we our race begun ; 
And, crown’d with vict’ry, at thy feet 
We lay our laurels down, 


HYMN 658. C. M. 
sie Cheistion Race—Heb. xii. 1—3. 11, 12. | 


1 BEHOLD what witnesses unseen 
Encompass us around ; 
Men once like us,by, sufPring tried, 
But now with glory crown’d. 


2 Let us, with zeal like their’s inspir’d, 
Pursue the Christian race, 
And freed from each incumb’ring weighf, 
Their holy footsteps trace.” | 


3 Behold a witness nobler still, 
Who trod affliction’s path : : 


Jesus, at once the Finisher - 
And Author of our faith. 


So gen’ rous was his love, © 
_Endur’d the cross, despis’d the shame, 
And now he reigns above. 
5 If he the scorn of wicked men 
_ With patience did sustain, | 
Becomes it those for whom he died 
To murmur or complain? _ 


Our hands be weak noimore ; 
Still let us trust our Father’s love, 
His wisdom still adore. 
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659, 660 REDEMPTION. 


HYMN 669. C.M. 
The death of Christ.‘ It ts 
Jobn xix. 30. 
I BEHOLD the Saviour on the cross, 
A spectacle of woe! 

See from his agonizing wounds 

The blood incessant flow. 
*Tis finish’d—was his Jatest voice 
These sacred accents o’er, 

He bow’d his head,,gaye up the ghost, 
_ And suffer’d pain no more. 
3 ’Tis finish’>d—The Messiah dies 

For sins, but not his own ; 
The great redemption i is complete, 

And Satan’s pow’r o’erthrown. 
4 *Tis finish’d—All his groans are past ; 

His blood, his pain, and toils, 
_Have fully vanquished our foes, 
And crown’d him with their spoils. 

ing And ] ages run ; 
All old things now are past. away, ) 
And a new world begun. 7 | 
| at is OF, Redemption completed. 
John xix. 30... 
“FARK: ! the voice of love and mercy 
Soundsaloud from Calvary; 


Rending tocks the words attesting, 


Shaking earth and veiled sk 
Seating ca | 


Was the Saviour’s dying cry. _ 
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REDEMPTION. 661. 


2 That which prophets long predicted, 
which legal sacrifice 
shadow’d, not effected, 
which justice satisfies, 
Now is finish’d ! 
So the dying Saviour cries. - 


3 Now Redemption is contplated 
aton’d, the curse remov’d, . 
| Satan, death, and hell wh 
his rising prov’d ; 

Allis fnish’d; 
Here our hopes do rest unmov'd. 


4 Othe life, the peace, the pleasure,, 
Which these charming ‘words afford : 
Heav’nly blessings, without measure, 
Flow to us thro’ Christ the 
‘¢ It is finish’d !” 
Let our joyful songs record. 


5 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs, 
Sound aloud Immanuel’s fame; . 
All creation swell the chorus, 
"These delightful words prociaim, 
It is finish’d !” | 
Glory to his worthy name! » 


HYMN 661. 7s, 4s. Kelly, 
It finish’d.””—Jobn xix. 30," 
is finish’d !” sinners hear it ! 
’Tis the dying victors cry: 

It is finish’d'! angels bear it, 
Bear the:joyful-trath on bigh ! 

Fpblish thro” the earth 
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© Justion frou: het 
the peace no, more; 
See she views with approbation,, 
= > What die Saviour did anc bore ; 
ana mercy 
Now display: their 
“All perform’d be eeme to 
Minners in Yourselves despairing; - 
pews to you. 
Jesus speaks it ! 
Othetreasurc. 
hese gacred. words contain‘ 
(he gain and sweet the pleagure, 
When their import’s fully seen. 
but cqald obtain. 


dle store. 


Congu’ror, crown him, 


foes o’ercamel: 
enthrone him! 
his fame ! | 
everlasting theme! 


Cc. M. | 
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‘665 


Surprising mercy love.unknown!*< 
o suffer; bleed; and die. 
3 He took the dying traitor’s: place, 
| And suffer’d in his stead; 
Forman, (Omiracle of grace?) 
For man‘the Saviour 
4 Dear Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell 


In thy atoning blood! 
By this are sinners snatch’d from hell; 
And rebels brought to God. 


5 Jesus, my soul adoring, bende. 
To love so full; 0 free; 
&nd-may Thhope that love extends 
Its sacred pow'r t6 me? 

What glad impart 
favoum-éo divine ? 

take my allthis worthless heart, 
make it only thine, 


1..C°\OME, héav’aly love, inspire 
And teagi-my heart, and teach my. tang 
Seviour’s lovely, name. 
“2 Phe Saviour? charns | 
. Dwethan 
Its 


And enresis sweat: 
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m 664 REDEMPTION. 


For guilty rebels lost in sin, 
And doom’d to endless woe. 
4 God’s only Son, (stupendous grace !) 
Forsook his throne above, 
And swift to save our wretched race 
He flew on wings of love. 


5 Th’ Almighty former of the skies 
* Stoop’d to our vile abode : 


_ While angels view’d, with wond’ring eyes, 
And hail’d th’ incarnate God. 


_@6 O the rich depths of love Divine! 
Of bliss a boundless store ! ) 

Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine, | 
I cannot wish for more. 

7 On thee alone 1 ay relies ; 

Beneath thy fal; 

~My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice, 
My Saviour and my all. 


HYMN 664. 7s. Wardlaw’s Col. 
Redeeming Love iii. 4. 
i Now begin the heav’nly theme, 
| | ng aloud in Jesus’ name, 
Ye, his salvation prove, 
4 “Triumph in redeeming 
fm 62 Ye, who see the Father’s 
Beaming in the Saviour’s 
As to Canaan. on ye move, 
im Praise and bless redeeming love. 
Mourning souls, dry 
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REDEMPTION. 


See your guilt and curse remove, 
| Cancell’d by redeeming love. 
4 Ye, alas! who long have’been 
' Willing slaves to death and sin, 
Now from bliss no longer rove, 
Stop and taste redeeming love. 


_ & Welcome all by sin opprest, 
Welcome-to his sacred rest ; 


Nothing brou ght him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 


6 When his Spirit leads us home, 
When we to his glory come, — 
We shall all the fulness prove 

- Of our Lord’s redeeming love. 


HYMN 665. 8s. Swain. 
Love—Zech. xii. 10—John xix. 37, 


1 WHEN on my beloved I gaze, 

Es So dazzling his beauties appear ; 

charms so transcendently blaze, 
The sight is too melting to bear! | 


2 When from my own vileness I turn 
To Jesus, expos’d on the tree, 
With shame and with wonderI bum,- 
To think what he suffer’d forme. « 

3 My sins, O how black they-appear, ~ | 
When in that dear bosom they meet! | 

- ‘Those sins were the nails and the spear, | 
That wounded his hands and his feet. — 


4 ’Twas justice that wreath’d for his head 
tborns that encircled it 
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666 — REFUGE. 


Thy temples, Immanuel, bled, _ 
_ That mine might with glory be crown’d! 
5 The wonderful love of his heart, 
Where he has recorded my name, 
On earth can be known but in 
Heav’n only can bear the full 


6 In rivers of sorrow it flow’d, 
And flow’d in those rivers for me ; 

_ My sins are all drown’d in his blood; 
My soul is both happy and free. 


666. C.M. Steele 
The Refuge—Heb. xv. 16. 


| pga Refuge of the weary soul, 

He On thee, when sorrows rise, 

am On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 

fainting hope relies. 

| a 2 10 thee I tell each rising grief, 

Wt For thou alone canst heal ; 

Thy word affords a sweet relief 

it -3 Hast thou not bid me rom thy face? 

aig And shall I seek in vain? — 

=| “And can the ear of sov’reign grace 

™ No: ‘Still the ear of sov’reign grace 
Attendsthe mourer’s prayer; . 

O may I ever find access 

breathe my sorrows there. 

5 mercy-seat is Open still; 

| ere let my soul retreat ; 

_ With bumble trust attend thy will, 

wait beneath feet... 
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REFUGE. 


HYMN 667, °C. M. 
“The Refuge, River, and Rock of the Church, 
Tsaiah xxxii. 2. 


1 WE who on earth as man was known, 
And bore our sins and pains; 
Now seated on th’eternal throne, 
The God of glory reigns. 
2 His hands the wheels of nature guide 
_ With sure unerring skill ; 
And countless worlds, extended wide, 
Obey his sov’reign will. - 
3 While harps unnumber’d sound his praise, 
In yonder world above; 
His saints on earth admire his ways, 


And glory.in his love. 
4 His righteousness, to faith reveal’d, = 
Wrought out for guilty worms, . 
Affords a hiding-place and shield ; 3 


» From enemies and storms. 
& ‘This land, through which his pilgrims go, _ 
| Is desolate and dry: | 
But streams of grace him 0 ‘erflow, 
Their thirst to satisfy. | 


6 When troubles, like a burning sum, 
Beat heavy on their heady... 
_ To this high Rock for rest they. jun, 
And find a pleasing shade. . 
7 How glorious he! how:happy they - 
In such a glorious Friend! 
Whose love secures them all the way, 
on crowns them at 
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| i 668, 669 REJOICE—RELIGION. 
HYMN 668. 7%. Cennick. 
Rejoicing in Hope. 
Isaiah xxxv. 10—Luke xii. 32. 
1 (‘HILDREN of the heav’nly King, | 
journey, sweetly’ sing ; 
i} Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 
12 Ye are trav’lling home to God, 
| ‘In the way the fathers trod : 
hey are happy now, and ye 
m «Soon their happiness shall see. 
feet 1 O, ye banish’d seed, be glad! 
' Christ our Advocate is made ; 
Us to save, our flesh assumes— 
Brother to our souls becomes.} 
4 Shout, ye little fock, and blest, 


on Jesus’ throne shall rest: 
your seat is now prepar’>d— 
bere your kingdom and reward. 
Fear not, brethren—joyful stand 
the borders of your land; 
& Jesus Christ, your Father’sSon, 
Lord, submissive make us go, 
leavingall below; 

q we still: will follow thee. — 


HYMN 669. 7s, Masters. | 
Prue Religion—Jamesi.27. 


a T Sweetest pleasures while we live ; 
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REMEMBER. CHRIST. 670 


religion must supply. 
Solid comfort when we die. 

2 After death its joys will be ‘ue 
Lasting as eternity ; ee 
If the Saviour ig,my friend, 

Then my bliss shall never end. 


HYMN 670. C. M. 
Grateful Remembrance of Christ. 
Luke xxii. 19. 


REMEMBER | thee! remember 
While mem’ry holds her place, $ 
Can we forget the Lord of Life, 
Who saves us by his grace: 
2 The Lord of Life, with glory crown’d 
On heaven’s exalted throne, 
rae not those’ for Whom, on earth | 
le heav’d his dying groan. 
, 3 The promis’d joy he then obtain’d 
} When he ascended hence, 
- Up from the grave to God’s right hand, 
A Saviour anda Prince! __ 
4 His glory now no tongue of man — 
Or seraph bright can tell: 
Yet still the chief of all his joys, 
. "Bhat souls are sav’d 
‘|  § For this he came and dwelt 
4 For this his life was giv’ ; 
For this he fought and vanguish’d Death; 
_ For this he 
6 Join, all the saints beneath thé-sky; 


Your grateful praise to give; = ~ 
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671, 672 REQUEST—RESIGNATION. 


Sing loud bosannas to the Lord 
| ho died that you might live ! 


HYMN 671. L. M. JVewton. 
_ What shall I give thee ?—1 Kings iii. 5. 
ar) [17 ORD, dost thou say, ‘ask what thou wilt? — 
gilli seize the golden hour; 
I pray to be releas’d from guilt, 
And freed from sin and Satan’s pow’r.] _ 
More of thy presence, Lord, 

_ More of thy image let me bear ; e 
Erect a throne within my heart, 

And reign without a rival there. 

3 Give me to read my pardon seal’d, : 
And from thy joy to draw my strength 
To have thy boundless love reveal’d, 

In all its height? and breadth, and length. 
| 4 Grant these requests—I ask no more, : 
ms @©=—-—sSutt to thy care the rest resign ; 
Sick, or inhealth, or rich, or poor, | 
shall be well, if thou artmine. 
HYMN 672. C.M. Beddome. 
Resignatton—Psalm xxxi. 15. 
MY times of sorrow andofjoy, 
Great God, are in thine hand ; 
| choicest comforts come from thee, 
And go at thy command. 
: 2 If thou shouldst take them all away, 
Yetishouldnotrepine;- 
Before they were possess’d by me, 
_ Whey were entirely thine. 


RESIGNATION, 


_ 3 Nor would I drop a murm’ring — 
_. Tho* the whole world were gone ; 


But seek enduring happiness 
In thee, and thee alone. 


4 What is the world, with all ts joys? 
but a bitter-sweet ; 
When I attempt a rose to “it 
A pricking thorn I meet. 


5 Here perfect bliss can ne’er be found; 
The honey’s mix’d with gall; | 
“Midst changing scenes and dying friends, 


Be thou my all 


HYMN 673. CM. Green. 


_ Resignation: It is the Lord, $e. 
1Sam. ii. 18. 
17 i is the Lord, enthron’d in light, 
Whose claims are all divine, 
‘Who has an undisputed right, 
To govern me and mine. _ 


2 Itis the Lord, whe givesmeall— 
My wealth, my friends, my ease; 
And of his bounties may recall 
Whatever part he please, 
3 It is the Lord—should I distrust, 
: Or contradict his will ? 
Who cannot do but what is just, 
And must be righteous stil. . 

4 It is the Lord, who can-sustain— 
Beneath the heaviest load, 
From whom assistance I obtain, 

tread. the thorny. 
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674 RESIGNATION. 


‘5 It is the Lord, whose matchless skill, 

Can from afflictions raise | 
Matter, eternity toflh 

With ever growing praise. = 

6 It is the Lord, my cov’nant God, 
Thrice blessed be his name, 

Whose gracious promise, seal’d 

Must ever be the same. | 


7 His cov’nant will my soul defend, 
Should nature’s selfexpire; 


And the great Judge of all descend 
In awlul flames of fire. 


m- 8 And can my soul, with hopes like. these, 

Be sullen or repine? 

No—let the Lord take be 
‘To him I all poner 


HYMN 674. L. M. 
Psalm-xevii. 2, Ixxxix. 14. 


1 AIT, O'my soul, thy Maker’s will, 
Ww Tumultuous passions, all be"still ! 
let a murm’ting thought arise ; 
2 


is. ways are just, bis councils wise. 


hick darkness round his throne he draws, 

His work performs, conceals the cause; __ 

_ Bat, though his methods are unknown, 
~ Judgment and truth support his throne. 


3 In heav’n and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees ; 

_ by his saints it stands confest, 
nt What he does is ever best. 
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RESURRECTION.  - 675 


4 Wait.then, my soul, submissive wait, © 
Prostrate before his awful seat ; 
And, ’midst the terrors of his rod, 
Trust in a wise and gracious God. 


HYMN 675. C. M. Newton. 
Christ the Resurrection and the Life. 


1 “T AM, (saith Christ, ) your glorious Head, 
het: us attention give, | 
The resurrection of the dead, 


The life of all that live. 


2 By faith in me the soul receives 
New life, though dead before ; _ 
And he that in my name believes, 
Shall live to dienomore. 


3 The sinner from the death of sin 
Shall at my voice awake; 
And when to save [ once begin, 
My work I ne’er forsake,” _ 


4 Fulfil thy promise, gracious Lord, | 
On us assembled here ; 
_ Send forth thy Spirit with the word, | 
And cause the dead to hear. 


5 Preserve the pow’r of faith alive .__ 
In those who love thy name; «~~ 
For sin and’Satan daily strive 
To the sacred flame. . 


6 Thy pow’r and mercy first prevail'dy 
rom. death to set us free : 
And often since our life had fail’d,. 
If not by thee. 
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RIGHTEOUS. 


7 To thee we look, to thee we bow, 
To thee for help we call; — 
Our life and resurrection thou, 


Wy Sat cheering words are these? | 
Their sweetness who can tell? 
In time andtoeternity 
with the righteous well. 
2 In ev'ry state secure, 
Kept by Jehovah’s eye, 
°Tis well with them while life 
And well when call’dtodie. 
3. *Tis well when joys arise, 
 *Tis well whensorrows flow ; | 
*Tis well when darkness veils the skies, | 


And strong temptations blow. 
= {4 °*Tis well when on the mount 
feast on dying love ; 
i | . And ’tis as well in God’s account, 


When they the furnace prove.]} 
5 Tis well when at his throne, _ 
wrestle, weep, and pray; 
well when at his feet they groan, 
Yet bring their wants away. 
*Tis well when Jesus calls, 
From earth and sin, arise, 
Join with the host-of virgin fouls, 
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RISING TO 677; 678 


HYMN 677. L. M. Gibbons. 
Rising to God—Eccl. xii. 7. 

1 NY OW lef our souls, on win sublime, 

Rise from the vanities of time; ». 

Draw back the parting veil, and see ©. | 

The glories of eternity. =, 


2 Born by a new celestial birth, | 
Why should we grovel here on earth ? : 
Why grasp at transitory toys, 

So near to heav'n’s eternal joys? 

3 Should aught beguile us on the road, 
When we are walking back to,God ? 

_ For strangers into lite wecome, 
_And dying, is but home.. 

4 Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge, 
That sets our longing’souls at large; 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell, 

And gives us with our God to dwell. 


& To dwell with God, to feel his love, 
Ts full heay’n enjoy’d above ; 

And the sweet expectation now, 
Is the young dawn of heav’n below. 


HYMN 678. C. M. 
Road to Heaven and Hell—Matt. vii. 13,14. @ 
1 GINNERS, behold. that downward road,” 
Which leads to endless woe ; 


What multitudes of: thoughtless aes 
“Down to perdition go! 


2 But yonder see that narrow way,” one 
ich leads to 
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679 SABBATH SCHOOL. 


see: a happy, chosen few, 
ae Redeem’d by sov’reign grace. 
3 ney from destruction’s city came, 

o Zion upward tend: 

. The Bible is their precious map, 

fet 64 Lord, I would now a pilgrim be— 

ot Guide thou my feet aright ; ae 
I would not, for ten thousand worlds, 
Bebanish’dfromthy sight = |. 
5 *T is happiness to see thy face ; 
- L long to. dwell above ; 

f To feast on thy unbounded stores, 


| _ And sing, and praise, and love. 

HYMN 679. ‘L. Budden. 

Cong. 1 GREAT God, accept our songs of 
a jj Which we would to thy honour raise ; 
. a Bless our attempts to spread abroad 
—— The knowledge of our Saviour God 


Chil. 2 Next to our God, our thanks are due 
|. Te those who did compassion shew, 
th kindly pointing out the road 

= _. That leads. to Christ, the way to God. 
= Cong. 3 We claim no merit of our own ; : 

>... Great God, the work is thine alone! 

=.  . Thou didst at first our hearts incline 

carry on this great design. 

hil, 4 Now we are taught to read and pray, 

Pohear God’s word, tokeep his day ; 
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SABBATH SCHOOL. 680 


- Lord, here accept the thanks we bring, 
Our infant — thy 


Their songs inspire us with delight ; 
Lord, while on éarth we sing thy love, 
~ May ‘angels join the notes above. 


Chil. 6 Great God, our benefactors bless, 


Cong. 5 With those children, we'll anita; 


Cong. And crown thy work with great success; — 


Both. O may we meet around thy throne, 
‘To sing thy praise in strains unknown. 


honour, praise, and power, Hal. 


680. M. J—. 
Sabbath School. 


Big more We keep the 


saw. the Saviour rise ; 


more we tune our infant song 


~ ‘To him that rules the skies. 


Girls, 2 What numbers vainly spend these # 


hours, 
“That are to Jesus due ; 


Children and parents, how they live 


And how they perish too! 


pe 
Boys. 3 But we, a happier few, are taught 
The ways of heav’nly truth ; 


. .. We hail once more the plan of love a 


That pities wand’ring youth. 


Girls. 4 Our foolish hearts are prone toer; : 
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SABBATH BOMOOL. 


may the God grace fotgive,. 
| And better hearts Sestow. 
5 Teach hes the Boks we- 
‘To read. thy holy word; 


Bless all: the, kind. instructions 
And make us thine, O Lord. 
Bos. & Praise to our God, and thanks to thos 
Who thus the. poor befriend ; 
White the benelit.we reap, 
On them thy blessing send. 


662. C. M. Dobell. 


Boys. | behold our deep: 

dp a nitying, 

you We 


vie: Had fhe Lord ma 
| our frietids had been; 


ad ran: our wild catects, 


we bless our God, who ga 
ta this’ cause raise 
am him ruc wisdom 


id: your duye 
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SABBATH: SCHOOL, 


‘Chal. & wae - Jesus bless our Christian friends, * 


high and low. degree; 
may. they, when life's journey 
ends, 
A-friend, in. Jesus see. 


682. 


Sabbath S 


Boys. 1 LORD, in the days of youth 
May we in-.grace improve ; 
And leata the word of sacred trath, 
~ She Saviour’s dying 
Girls. 2. Our moments basteaway, 
| With ev'ry heaving breath ; 
And swiftly hastemgon the day, 
When we in death, 
Boys;3 While some ere never taught 
The way-of-God with care; 
We bless the Lord that We om 
brought | 
. To bis owa fotise of pray'r. 
Lord, give us.ears to 
And 5 
ve iind.thee neat== 


Girls, 4 


In trouble’ mai 


Boys. life's. Garis fi 
‘Thus far. we 
Biest be- our God, wae 


Whe bound 
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SABBATH SCHOOL. 


Richly our benefactor gives: 
We'll praise him all the day. 


Both. 7 Beyond the azure sky, 


We'll praise thee more and more ; 
And thro’ a long eternity, 


_AGod in Christ adore. Hal. Ame, 


683. 6s. 5s. 11s. Phippard. 
Sabbath School. 


Boy. 1 Father, we praise, 
harmonious lays, 
For aI thy rich grace ; 
O give us the knowledge of pardon 
and peace: 
On thee we rely, 
All our wants to supply ; 
O keep us each hour, 
“From snares and temptations, 


mighty pow’. 
2 O may we improve, 
In knowledge and love, | 
“Of Jesus our King, to sing ; 
"Fill to we’re brought -his praises 
a ile below, if we stray, 
Freeh the source of true joy, 
~ Let thy merciful. hand 
Return and incline us to obey thy 
Both. s _ Our friends, may they share 
Thy blessings while here, _ 
And crown them above 
- Where ys will. increase, from the 
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‘SABBATH’ 684 


: - May we shortly there meet, 
- Around thy blest seat ; 
Thy love to adore, 
Where pleasure and ‘praise will 
_ abound evermore. Hal. — 


HYMN 684.. 148th. Budden. 
Sermon, 
(OME, Jet our voices jn 

To sing a song of praise: = 

favours so divine, 
Our grateful notes we'll raise : 


Cong. 'To God alone the praise belongs, — 
: His love demands your noblest songs. 


Chil. 2 When wand’ring far astray, _ 
In paths of vice and sin, 
You kindly pointed out _ 
The danger we were in: 
Cong. ‘To God alone be all the praise, | 
_- Who turns your feet from sinful ways. 
Chil. 3 Now we are taught to read 
The book of life divine ; 
Where our Redeemer’s love, 
And brightest glories shine: 
Cong. To God alone the praise is due, so 
_ Whose sacred book is sent to you. 
Chil. 4 Within this sacred house | | 
oo Our youthful, feet are brought, 
Where pray *r and praise ae 
«And heav’nly truths are taught: 
God alone your praises bring, 
Andi in the church his 


ary 
‘ 
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== SAFETY IN CHRIST. 


Chil. 5 For favours such as these, 
Our grateful thanks receive : 
Lord, here accept our hearts, — 
Tis all that we can give : 
maipcong. Great God, accept their infant songs, 
4 To thee alone the praise belongs. 


Cho. 6 Lord, let this glorious work | 
an ii Be own’d with large success ! 
_ May thousands yet unborn. | 
This institution bless! [higb, 
Then shall thy praise be sounded 
‘Throughout a vast ev: 


HYMN 685. C. M Newton. 
Will ye also go John vi. 6769. 


from Sion’s way, 
(Alas Ge do!) 
“Methinks I hear my Saviour sa says 

“Wilt thou forsake me too? 


‘2 Ab, Lord, with such a heart as mine, 
Gales thou hold me fast, . 
4 feel { must, I shall decline, 
And prove like them at last. 


{3 Yet thow alone hast pow’r, I know, 
Towhonm, or whither could I 
should turn thee ? 
Beyond. a doubt I rest 
a ‘hou art the Christ of God ; 
Who hast eternal life secur’d, 
By promise and by blood.] 


ay 
‘q 
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SAILOR’S HYMN. 


5 The help of men and angels join’d. 
Could never reach my case; 
‘Nor can I hope relief to find, 
| But in thy boundless grace. 
6 No voice but thine can giveme rest, 
And bid my fears depart ; 
. No love but thine can make me Vent, 
. And satisfy my heart. | 
7 What anguish has that question sina) 
If 1 will also go:? | | 
"Yet, Lord, relying on thy word, | 
I humbly answer—no! 


HYMN 686, 112th. 


The Satlor’s Hymn—Ps. cvii. 25—28, 

] who are doom’d from shore to"share 
The trackless o¢€an to explore; 
With joyful hearts adore his name, 

His wonders in the deep proclaim; 
At his command the tempest 
_ And all its fury round:you.pours. 
The winds contend, the billows rise, 
And your tall vessels touch the skies ; te 
dash’d from the tremendous height, 
_ Low in the deep ye look forfate; 
From side to side impetuous tost, 
All hope of human aid is lost: 5 
3 And everg heart becomes the prey, 4 
Of wild affright, or cold dismay; 
In pale despair, on heaven ye gaze, | 
_. “To heaven your ardent vows ye raise ; 
And he who bade the tempest rave, — 
Isstillomnipotenttossave! 


; 
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688 SALVATION, 


HYMN 687. C.M. Newton. 


suited t what a glorious plan ! 
How suited to our need! 
- The grace that raises fallen man 
Is ts indeed ! 


2 ’Twas wisdom form’d the vast design, 
= . To ransom us when lost ; 
And love’ 8 mine 
BS Strict justice, with approving look, 
The holy cov’nantseal’d; 
And truth and power undertook 
the whole should be fulfill’d. 
4 ‘Truth, wisdom, justice, pow’r, and love, 
| In all theirs glory, shone, . 
Jesus left the courts above, 
And died to save his own. 


BS Truth, wisdom, justice, pow’r, and love, : 
equally display’d, 
Now Jesus reigns enthron’d &bove, 
| Our Advocate and Head. 
5 Now sin appears deserving death, 
Most hateful and abhorr’d ; 
Aid yet the sinner lives by faith, 
= And dares approach the Lord. 


HYMN 688 L.M. Kelly. 
Salvation in the name of Jesus. 


not a name. beneath the skies, 

ut that of Jesus can suffice; ... 

sinner’s burden toremove.. 


§ 


SALVATION. 688 | 


2 Sweet name ! when once its virtue’s known, 
How weak all other helps appear; 
The sinner trusts to it alone, 

| And finds the grand specific there. 
3 ’T was long before I knew this truth, 
And learn’d to trust the Saviour’s name ; 3 
_ In vanity I spent my youth: 
_ The thought now fills my heart with shame, 

4 But since [’ve known the life and powis 
With which his name is richly stor’d ; 
The world can keep my heart no more, 
Nor can its joys content afford. ae 

5 The things I once esteem’d the most, 

I now account as worthless dross; 
Thy name, dear Saviour, is my boast, 
For which the world appears but loss, 

6 Lord, grant me boldness to proclaim, . 
Unmov'd by any fear but thine,) - 
he saving virtues of thy name, a 

And shew its influence divine. @ 

7 Nor let its favour be confin’dt 
Thro’ ev’ let itspread! @ 
Impart its blessings to mankind! 
And by its pow’r revive the dead, 


HYMN 689. L. M. Dodédvidgas 


Sdlvation brought near ; and obtatned in be 
Leving the Gospel—Rom... 6-210, 
| 1 ND is Salvation brought so near, . = 
Where guilty mefi expiring lie? * 
‘Triumph, my souls the sound to 


* 


4 
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2 Lask not, who to heav’nshall scale, 
_ | That Christ the Saviour thence may come; 
Or who earth’s inmost depths assail, 
_ To bring the Saviour from the tomb ? 
©3 From heav’n on wings of love he flew, — 
- And congu’ror from the tomb he sprung; . 
My heart believes the record true, 
|». And dictates to my faithful tongue. 
sing Salvation thus brought near, 
| No more on earth expiring lie ; 
_I teach the world my joys to hear, 
And shout them to the echoing sky. 


HYMN 690. 7s. Wilks. — 
Wells of Salvation—Isaiah xii. 


JESUS’ precioustame excels, 
:. Jordan’s streams, and Salem’s wells ; 
hirsty sinners, come and draw,. 
Quench the flames of Sinai’s law. — 
Fearful sinners, come andtry— 
= Draw and drink with inward j ae 
7 »@hrist is fresh, and full, and free ; 
iiners, come, whoe’er you be.- 
See the waters s ringing up, 
revive your languid hope; 
your vessels, as it rolls, 
=Anareiresh your weary souls. 
the Spirit now invites! . , 
het the happy Bride unites!. 
Jesus calls, be not afraid, 
Bor you the well wasmadel 
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| SALVATION. | 697 4 


5 Justice made it in the Lamb, 
Mercy grants it thro’ his name ; 


Faith receives a’full supply ; 
Those who drink it cannot one. ae 


[6 Careless sinner, Jet me tell, 
Not a drop is found in hell; 
Not a drop to easé your smart, 
Not a drop to cool your heart. P 


-7 .Haste you to the Lamb of God, 
Seek Salvation in his blood ; 
In it there is boundless store, 

_ For ten-thousand thousands more. } 


8 Constant tributes let us bring, 

For this soul-refreshing spring; 
Constant let our praises rise, ‘ 
Til we drink above the skies. 


691.. C. M. Watts’ Lyric,. 
God glorified in the Salvation 
... Isaiah sliv.. 23. 
ATHER; how wide thy- ere shines 
How high thy wonders rise! 
Known, thro’ the earth by. thousand signs, 4 
By thousands thro’ the skies...) 
2 But when we view. thy grand design» 
"To save rebellious worms, ~ . 
Where vengeance and compassion join 
Jn their sublimest forms; 
3 Our thoughts are Jost in rey’ ‘rend tana 
«We love and we adore; 
‘The first archangel never saw 
So much of God before. 
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SALVATION, 


4 Here each divine perfection joins, 
And thought can never trace, 
Which of the glories brightest shines, 

‘The justice or the grace. 


Tho’ language fails, we must proclaim 


Jehovah’s wondrous ways ; 
. And thro’ eternity, the same 
Shall be our theme of praise. 


HYMN 692. C.M. Newton. 
‘Salvation by Grace—1 Cor. xv. 10. 


MAZING grace! (how sweet the ee : 
A T bat ads wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found, 

Was blind, but nowIsee. 


2 "Twas grace that taught my heart to feat 
_ __ And grace my fears reliev’d ; 
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believ’d! | +4 


3S Thro’ many dangers, toils, and snares, 
Lhave already come ; 
*Tiis grace has brought me safe thus far, 
And-grace will lead me home. 


The Lord has promis’d good to me, 


Hiis word my hope secures ; 
He will my shield and portion be, 
~As.long as life endures. — 


Bo& Yes, When this flesh and heart shall ail, 


shall cease; 
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SALVATION—SATISFACTION. 693, 69% 


6 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, | 

| The sun forbear to shine ; 

But God, who call’d me here below, 
‘Will be forever 


HYMN 693, C. M. Doddridge. 
Full Salvation drawing near, 
xiii. 11, 
1 A WAKE, ye saints, and raise your eyes, 
And raise your voices high ; : | 
Awake, and praise that sov’reign love, 
. Which.shews salvation nigh. 
2 On all the wings of time it flies, 
Each moment brings it near ; 
‘Then welcome each declining day, 
_ And each revolving year. 
3 Not many years their rounds shall run, - 
Nor many mornings rise, a 
Ere all its glories stand reveal’d 
To our admiring eyes. | 
4 Ye wheels of nature speed your course : t 
_ Ye mortal pow’rs decay; 
Fast as ye bring the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. 


HYMN 694. C. 
Satisfaction and Security, 
Psalm iv. 6,7. Psalm xiii, — 
1 Yes, tis enoug h—I’m safe and 
If God be truly mine ; — 


To worldlings I can leave the rest, 
Nor at their stores tas 
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695 SAVIOUR. 


2 I shall not live without my share . 
Of all that’s good below, — 
Beneath his providential care 
Shall still securely go. 


3 Or should I suffer for his sake, 
He’ll needful strength impart 
Peace to my troubled soul he'll speak, 
And raise my sinking heart. 


4 And when I pass the vale of death, 

With horrors overspread, 
He on my soul will vigour breathe, 

And heav’nly comforts shed. 


5 Soon as the bonds of life untie, 
 Shall-full release be giv 
~ Kind angels will be waiting by by 
bear my soul toheav’n: 
To heav’n, where boundless glories 
And boundless pleasures flow ; 
Where bliss consummate and divine 
No period e’er shall know. — 
7 Lord, ’tis enough—I’m safe and bless’d, 
If thou art truly mine; _ 
Noram! of myself possess’d, 
| am thine. 


Jesus a complete xii. 2. 


1 now I have found the blessed ground 
Where my soul’s anchor may remain ; 

/The Lamb of God, who for my sin 

Buttered and ‘and rose again ; 
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SAVIOUR. . 696 


Whose mercy shall unshaken stay 
When heaven and earth are fled away. 


2 O love, thou bottomless abyss! ) 
My sins are swallow’d up in thee; — 
Cover’d.is my unrighteousness, 
From condemnation now I’m free ; 
While Jesus’ blood, through earth and skies, 


Mercy, free boundless mercy, cries! 


3 Through faith I plunge me in this sea ; 
Here is my hope, my joy, my rest! 
‘Whither, when hell agsails, I flee, — 
And look unto my Saviour’s breast: . 
‘Away sad doubt and anxious fear, _ 
_ Mercy is only written there! 


4. Though waves and storms go o’er my 
» Though strength, and health, and — be | 
gone, 
~ Though joys be wither’d all and dead, at 
Though ev’ry comfort be withdrawn, 
Steadfast on this my soul relies, . 
Father, thy mercy never dies. 

5 Fix’d on this ground will I remain, L 
Though my heart fail, and flesh 
This anchor shall my soul sustain, 
When earth’s foundation melts away; — 
Mercy’s full power I then shall proye, 
Loved with an everlasting Jove ! wr ea 


HYMN 696. C. M. 
“‘The,Qfice and Character of he Savin, 
Isa. xlii. 1—4. 


1 PEHOLD | my servant! see him rise 
Exalted in my might ! | 
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68? SEASONS OF fuE YEAR. 
Him have I chosen, and inhim 


I place supreme delight. 
On him in rich effusion pour’d, 
My truths and judgments he 


To earth’s remotestiend. 


Gentle and still shall be his voice, _ 
| No'threats from him proceed; 
The sinoking fax be shall not quench, * 
f Norbreakthe bruised reed: 2 
4 The feeble spark to flames he'll aise, 
weakwillnotdespise; 
Judgment he shall bring forth to truth, 
And make thefallenrise — 


= © The progress of his zeal and pow'r 
Shalinever know decline, 
Lill foreign lands and distant isles 

Receive the law divine. 


‘HYMN 697. L, M. 
=. Onthe Four Seasons—Gen. viii. 22. 
providence, great God, we. praise ; 
4 How good and great are all thy ways! 
Thy bounty crowns our passing years, 
Gissipates Our anxious fears. 
‘Thy promise stands forever fast, 
While sun, and moon, and earth shall last 
i“ he laws of seasons shall endure, 
211 time and stars are known no more. : 
Summer and winter, cold-and 


é 


t 
| 
| 
id 


4 
SEASONS OF THE YEAR. 698 


Seed-time and-harvest, each succeed, | 
To prove love—supply our need. 
When past, and seasons o’er,, 
We still shall coy’nantsure; 
«Aad in the realms of bliss, 
HYMN 698. L. M. Stele, 


of the Year-—Ps. cxivit. 
1 PRAISE ye the Lord—O blissful theme, 
To sing the rs of his name! | 
"Tis pleasure, ’tis divine delight, . 
And praise is lovely in bis.sight... 
| 2 He veils the sky with treasur’d haat : 
On earth the plent’o 
mountains smile in lively. 
And fairer blooms the fow’ry.scene.. 


and swiftly from the skies, 
To earth the sov’reign mandate flies; 
Observant nature hears the word, 

bows obedient to her Lord. 

4 Now thick descending flakes of 

O’er earth a fleecy mantle throw. ; 


_ Now glitt’ring frosts o’er all the plains, = 
Extends its universal 
At his fierce storms of icy hail, 
The shiv’ring of nature fail 
Before his cold, what, life can stand, 
‘Unshelter’d by his guardian hand! 
€ He speaks! the ice and snow obey, 
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i | 699,700 SEASONS OF THE YEAR. 


ie . Now vernal gales soft rising blow, | 

| And murm’ring waters gently flow. 

7 But nobler works his grace record, 
To Israel’s sons he sends his word : 
Ye favour’d tribes, your voices raise, 
And bless your God in songs of praise. 


HYMN 699...S.M. Gibbons—Spring. 
GREAT God, at thy command 


Seasons in order rise: 
} a pow’r and love in concert reign 
Thro’ earth, and seas, and skies. 


How balmy is the air, lie 
_. How warm the solar beams! | 
And to refresh the ground, the rains 
Descend in gentle streams. _ 
3 With grateful praise we own — 
fm =» While grass for kine, and herb and corn 
Formen, enrich theJand. 
i 4 But greater still the gift 
thine incarnate Son: 
By him forgiveness, peace, and joy, 
Thro’ endless ages run. 
HYMN 700. L. M. Davies. 
Prayer for rain just before harvest. 
| 2 Chron. vi. 26. 
and, 


The earth’s like brass thro’ all our land ; 
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The heav’n its fruitful show’rs denies, 
And nature round us fades and dies. 

2 Revive our with’ring fields with rain; 
Let fruitful show’rs descend again ; 
On thee alone our hopes rely, 

‘Lord, hear our humble, earnest cry. 

3 O let the fruits in clusters bend, 
Thro’ all our land from end to end : 
And Jet the saints and sinners see, 
Our all depends, O.Lord, on thee. 


HYMN 701. L. M. 


Prayer for dry weather in harvest. 
j i of the earth, and seas, and skies, 4 


Thou sov’reign source of all supplies ;) 


Now thy preparing hand employ, —- 
Our hearts to fill with food and joy. 


2 Let not deserved wrath destroy 
- Our high-rais’d hopes of harvest-joy ; 
Thy care o’er ev’ry_ crop extend, 
And all our fruits of eart defend. 


3 May rip’ning suns, and fertile dews, 
Their genial influence diffuse, 
And each kind element combine, 
Our hearts to cheer with corn and wine. 


4 Lord of the harvest, thee we own; 
_ Pour an abundant blessing down ; 
‘Say, as in ancient days, ‘‘ I'll give. 
fore than your garners can receive,”’ 
3 Ye sons of need, with fervour pray, 
To see a blest, in in-gath’ring day : 
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702 OF THE YEAR. 
Then shall our joy-inspiring lays, 

_ Shout, harvest-home, in songs of praise. 

” 6 And while we plead for earthly bread, _ 

That ev’ry creature may be fed, 


O let eternal thanks be giv’n 
For Christ, th’ immortal bread of bear’ D. 


HYMN 702. C. M. Needham. 
Summer—H arvest Song. 


1 JO praise the ever-bount’ous Lord, 
1, wake all thy pow’rs : 
He mae and at his voice come forth 

The smiling harvest hours. 


2 His cov’nant with the earth he keeps ; 
(My tongue his goodness sing;): 
Summer and winter know their time, » 
His harvest crowns the spring. 


3 Well-pleas’d, the toiling swains behold — 
The waving yellow crop : ee 
they bear the sheaves away, 
sow again inhope. _ 
aC Thus, teach me, gracious God, to sow 
The seeds of righteousness ; | 
“Smile on my soul, and with thy beams — 
"The rip’ning harvest bless. | 
& Then}-in the last great harvest, I 
Shall a glorious crop ; | 
__The harvest shal! by far exceed 
What I have sown in ] 
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SEASONS OF THE YEAR. 703, 704 | 

HYMN 703. C.M. Needham. | 

‘Summer ; or, the Sluggard | 
Prov. vi. 6. chap. x. 5 

1 GEE, how the little toiling sat 


Improves the harvest hours ; : : 
‘While summer lasts, thro’ all her cells 
The choicest stores she pours. ti 


2 — she, without a guide, 
y instinct only led ; | 
Fearful of want, in harvest hours, 
Provides her winter bread. 


3 Ne’er be it said, that toiling ants, 
Lay up their stock of grain ; es 
And man neglect his great ‘concern, 
Eternal life to gain. a 
4 While life remains, our harvest lasts ; 
But youth of life’s the prime ; 
Best is this season for our work, 
And this th’ accepted time. 
& ‘* To-day attend,” is wisdom’s voice— 
To-morrow” —folly cries— 
And stil] to-morrow *tis—when O! 
To-day the sinner dies! | 
6 When conscience speaks, its voice regards 
_ And seize the present hour; 
Humbly implore the promis’d grace, a 
And God will give the pow’r.. 
HYMN 704. L.M. 
Autumn—SJer. viii. 


‘Gra. God, as seasons disappear, 
And mark the year 
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4 As time, with rapid pinions flies, — 
B idl May ev’ry season make us wise. 


And’summer shed again its rays ; 
Wt No deadly cloud our sky has veil’d, 
No blasting winds our path assail’d. 


3 The harvest months have o’er us roll’d, 
And fill’d our fields with waving gold; 


_ Our tables spread, our garners stor’d ! 


4 The solemn harvest comes apace, 

The closing day of life and grace ;, 
“Time of decision, awful bour!- 

Around it let no tempests low’r! 

™ 5 Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine, 
_- Like stars in heav’n to rise and shine 

Then shall our happy souls above, 

+ Reap the full harvest of thy love! 


HYMN 705. C. Steele. 
Winter——Job xxxviii. 29, 30. 


I G TERN winter throws his icy chains 
™~ Encircling nature round; 
bleak, comfortless the 
Late with gay verdure crown’d! 
2 The sun withdraws his vital beams, 
And light and warmth depart ; 
And drooping, lifeless nature seems 
An emblem of. my beart. _ 
3 My heart, when mental winter reigns. 
An night’s dark mantle clad ; ! 


~Long has thy favour crown’d our days, 


Where are our hearts to praise the Lord? | 
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SEASONS OF THE YEAR. 


Confin’d in cold, inactive chains, 
How desolate and sad! 


4 Return, O blissful sun, and bring 
The soul-reviving ray ; 
This mental winter shall be spring, - 
This darkness cheerful day. — 
5 O happy state, divine abode, 4 
* Where spring eternal reigns ; 
And perfect day, the smile of God, 
Fills all the heav’nly plains. 


6 Great source of light, thy beams display ; 
My drooping joys restore : 
And guide me to the seats of day, 
‘Where winter chills no more. 


706. C. M. Newton. 
— Othat I were as in Months past : f 
Job xxix. 2. 
1 GWEET was the time when first I felt 
The Saviour’s pard’ning blood 
Apply’d, to cleanse my soul from guilt, 
And bring me home to God. 
2 Soon as the morn the light reveal’d, 
His praises tun’d my tongue ; 
And when the ev’ning shades prevail’d, 
His love was al] my song. 
[3 In vain the tempter spread his wiles, 
The world no more could charm ; 
I liv’d upon my Saviour’s smiles, 
And lJean’d upon his arm. : 
4 In pray’r, my soul drew near the hod, 
And saw his glories shine : a 
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SELF-DENIAL.- 


| 7 
And when I read his holy word, | 
_ I call’d each promise mine.]} 
& Then to his saints | often spoke 
Of what hislove haddone; 
But now my heart is almost broke, 
For all my joysare gone. 


6 Now when the ev’ning shade prevails, . 

My soul in darkness mourns ; 
And when the morn the light reveals, 
No light to me returns. 

7 Now Satan threatens to prevail, 

_. And make my soul his prey: 

' Yet, Lord, thy mercies cannot fail ; 

O come’ without delay ! . 


HYMN 707. C. M. Kirkham. 
vi Self-demal; or, taking up the Cross. 
Mark viii. 38. ~ 
| thou, dear Jesus, suffer shame, 
ail “~ And bear the Cross for me ? 
1 Feil And shall I fear to own thy name, 
_ Or thy disciple be ? 
[| 62 Inspire my soul with life divine, : 
And make me truly bold; 
Let knowledge, faith, and meekness shine, 
iy Nor love, nor zeal grow cold. 
3 * Let mockers scoff, let men defame, 
| And treat me with disdain ; 
Still may I glorify thy name, 
And count their slander, gain.’ 
To thee I cheerfully submit, 
And all my pow’rs resign ; 
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SHEEP—SHEPHERD. 708, 709 


Let wisdom point out what is fit, 
And I’ll no more repine. 


_ HYMN 708. 7s. Rayland. 
Prayer for strayed Sheep—Psalm cxix. 176. 
1 pity, Lord, thy straying sheep, 
Prone to wander from the fold ; 


Bring them back, and safely keep— 
In thine arms the stragglers hold. 


Heal their wand’rings, Son of God— 
Bless the purchase of thy blood. 

2 Fond to stray, but ign’rant quite, 
When once lost, to find their home ; 
Wand’ring on by day and night, 

| Farther, farther, still they’d roam. 
\§3 Lord, thy wand’ring sheep restore, 
To thy pastures, ever fair ; 
Keep them, lest they wander more ; 
‘ Let thy love confine them there. 


HYMN 709. L.M. Kelly. 
Christ the good Shepherd—John x. 10. 
1 yess, the Shepherd of the sheep! 
Thy “little flock” in safety keep! 
The flock for whicb thou cam’st from heav’n; 
The flock for which thy life was giv’n. — 
Thou saw’st them wand’ring far from thee, 
Secure as if from danger free; _ ) 
Thy love did all their wand’rings trace, 
And bring them to “a wealthy place.” 
O guard thy sheep from beasts of prey, 
And keep them that they never stray ; 
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SHILOH. 


Cherish the young, sustain the old : 
Let none be feeble in thy fold. 


4 O hide them from the scorching beam! 
And lead them to the living stream: 
In verdant pastures let them lie, — 
And watch them with a shepherd’s eye. 
5 O may thy sheep discern thy voice, 
And in its sacred sound rejoice! 
From strangers may they ever flee, 
And know no other guide but thee! 


6 Lord, bring the sheep that wander yet, 

_ And let the number be complete! © 
Then let thy flock from earth remove, 
And occupy the fold above. 


HYMN 710. 8s, 8s. 7s. 
Shiloh—Isa. liii. 1—3. 
J WHO hath our report believed ? 
| Shiloh come is not received, 
Not received by his own: | 
Promis’d branch from root of Jesse, 
David's offspring sent to bless you, 
Comes too lowly to be known. 
2 Tell me, O thou favour’d nation, 
What is thy fondexpectation: _ 
Some fair spreading lofty tree? 
Let not worldly pride confound thee, 
_ *Mong the lowly plants around thee, 
Mark the lowest—that ishe. — 


3 Like a tender plant, that’s growing 
Where no waters friendly flowing, 
No kind rains refresh the ground ; 
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SHILOH. 


Distapha, dying, ye shall view him, 
See no charms to draw you to him; 
There.no beauty wilt be found. 


4 Lo! Messiah, unrespected, 
Man of griefs, d, rejected, 
Wounds his form disfiguring : 
Marr’d his visage more than any; 
For he bears the sins of many, 
All our sorrows carrying. 


5 No deceit his mouth had spoken, 
-Blameless he no law had broken, 
- Yet was number’d with the worst : 
_ For, because the Lord would grieve him, 
Ye who’saw it did believe 
For his own offences curst. . 


6 But, while him your thoughts accused, 
He for us alone was bruised ; 
Yéa, for us the victim bled! 
With his stripes our wounds are cured, 
' By his pains our peace secured, 
Sealed with the blood he shed. 


7 Love amazing, so to mind us! : 
Shepherd come from heav’n to find us, 
Silly sheep all gone astray ; Pp 
Lost, undone, by our transgressions, — ay 
Worse than stript of all possessions, 
_ Debtors without hope to pay. 


8 Death our portion ; slaves in spirit ; 
He redeem’d us by his merit, 
Toa glorious liberty. 


ce 


‘ 
re 
4 
a 
%, 
~ 


‘ 


_Déarly firstthis goodness Bought us, 
Ss Truth and love then sweetly taught us, 
Glory be to him whegave 
Frreelyjgavethis Soto save us; 
Glory to theSon whocame; _ 
| Honour, blessing, ador ation, | 

| Byer from the whole creation, 
SBetoGod,andtotheLamb! 


& Prayer for a Sick Minister—John xi. 3. © 
si oO THOU, before whose gracious throne, 
We bow our.suppliant spirits down 
View the sad breast, the streaming eye, 
And let our sorrows pierce the sky... 
i = 2 Thou know’st the anxious.cares we feel, 
And all.our. trembling lips would tell ; 
= only icanst assuage our grief, 
And yield our woe-fraught heart relief. 
3 With pow’r benign, thy servant spare, | 
Nor turn aside thy people’s pray’r;.. 
<Avert:thy swift descending stroke, 
= Nor smite the shepherd of the flock. ~* 
A Réstore him sinking to the grave ; 
Stretchout thine arm, make haste to savé; 


Back to our hopes and wishes give, 

And bid our friend and father live. 

= © Bound to each soul by tend’rest ties, . 
In evry breast hisimage lies; 
pitying aid, O God;impart, 
Nor rend him from each bleeding heart. 
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6 Yet ifoun sb plications fail 


And pray’rs‘@nd tears can 
Be thou his strength, be thou his stay, 7 


712. M. Brown. 
Sickness and Death. 


soul, the minutes haste away,” 
Apace comes on th’ important day, 

When in ‘the icy arms of death 

_ I must give up my vital breath. 


@ Look forward to the moving scene; 
. How wilt thou be affected then? 
When ftom on high some, sharp disease 
Resistless shall my vitals seize. 


4 3 When all the springs of life ‘are’ low, 
The spirits faint, the pulses slow; 

The eyes grow dim, and short the 
Presages of approaching death. 


‘4° When’ clammysweats thro’ ev’ry part,’ 
‘Shew life’s retreating to the heart ; 5 
]ts Jast resistance there to make, 
And then the breathless frame 
When all eternity’s in sight— 4 
The brightest day, or blackest night; - | 
One shock will break the buildifig down, | 
And let thee into worlds unknown. 
6 O-come, my soul, the matter weigh ! — 
- wilt thou leave thy kindred clay 
- (nd how the unknown regions 
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SICKNESS. 


HYMN 713. C. M.. Leech. 
For a time of general Sickness. 
with bis dread commission seal'd, 


Now hastens to his arms ; : 

In awful state he takes the field, 
And sounds his dire alarms. 
Buea 2 Attendant plagues around him stand, 
his dread command ; 
And pains and dying groans obey —S_— 
Lf The signal of his band. 
men 3 With cruel force he scatters round 

if His shafts of deadly power; . 
While the grave waits its destin’d prey, 


Impatienttodevour, 
Look uP ye heirs of endless joy, 
Nor let your fears prevail ; 


. Eternal life is your reward, | 
When life on earth shall fail. 
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5 What though his darts, promiscuous hut’, 
eal’ fatal plagues around ; 
And heaps of putrid carcassbs 


O’erload the cumber’d ground ; 

mam 6 The arrows that shall wound your flesh, 
a Were giv’n him from above, 

7 Dipt in the great Redeemer’s blood, 

And feather’d all with love. 

mun 7 Lhese with a gentle hand he throws, 

And saints lie gasping too ; 

Zam But heavenly strength supports their souls, 
Se And bears them conqu’rors through. 


Joyful they stretch their wings abroad, 
And all in triumph rise, 
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714, 714 


To the fair palace of their God, 
_ And mansions in the skies. 


HYMN 714. L. M. Boyce. 
Deceitfulness 

1 in ten-thousand treach’rous ways, 
Dazzles and blinds both young and old; 
Around the pit the sinner plays, : 
And they that trembled once, grow bold, iim 

2 Saviour divine, stretch out thy hand, | 7m 
And fill their souls with deep amaze ; “| 
Pluck from the fire the flaming brand, ! 
And form new trophies of thy grace. 


HYMN 715. L. M. Harrison. 
Hating Sin. 


COULD I find some peaceful bow'el 
Where sin has neither place nor pow'hl 
This traitor vile, | fain would shun, =| 


But cannot from his presence run. 


2 When to the throne of grace I flee, 

He stands between my God and me, 

Where’er I rove, where’er! rest, | 

I feel him working in my breast. 7 

3 When I attempt to soar above, p Sh 

To view the heights of Jesus’ love; 
This monster seems to mount the skies, 

And veils iis glory to mine eyes. ; 

4 Lord, free me from this deadly foe, 3 3 

"Which keeps my faith and hope so low ;. 

I Jong to dwell in heav’n, my home, 


Where not one sinful thought can com 
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i | HYMN 716. C.M. Dr. S. Stennett. 
| Indwelling Sin lamented. 


1 W TITH tears of anguish I lament 
base Here at thy feet, my God, 
My passion, pride, and discontent, 

_ And vile ingratitude. 


72 Sure there was ne’er a heart so base, | 
So false as mine has been : 
0 faithless to its promises, 
ian 4 So prone toevery sin! 
fa 3 My reason tells me thy commands 
ah Are holy, just, and true ; ) 
Tells me whate’er my God demands 
Is his most righteous due. 
mam 4 Reason I hear, her counsels weigh, 
=  -And all her words approve ; 
- But still I find it hard t’ obey, 

And harder yet to love. — 


§ 5 How long, dear Saviour, shall I feel 

ttugglingss in my breast? 

wilt thou bow my stubbom will, 

| } 4 _ And give my ‘conscience rest ? 

fam 6 Break, sovereign grace, O break the charm, 
| And set the captive free: 


Reveal, Almighty God, thine arm, 
And haste to rescue me. 


| of Sin wi the Christian profer 
ston—2 Cor. xiv. 15. 


JESUS, my Saviour and my God, — 
Life, Sacrifice : 
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SINNERS. 


My hopes, deep founded in thy blood, 


Reach far above the skies. 
2 Up to the highest heav’n’s they soar, 
‘Where round thy dazzling throne, 
Seraphs lie prostrate and adore, 
And thee their Sov’reign own er 


3 Thou hast these happy seats 
Both for thyself and thine ; 


There all thy foll’wers shall be bes, 


Andin thy glory shine. 
4 Among these foll’wers, Lord, am I, 
Thy gloriousname I bear; | 


| 


Ly 


My brightest hopes are still on high, | 


y richest treasure there. 


5 But shall I bear thy sacred name; 
And yet oppose thy will? 
A subject’s highest priv’lege claim, 
And act the al still ? 


6 Forbid it, Lord! no, I abhor | 
The base the trait’rous thought ; 


I own thy sov’reign right and pow re 


And what thy blood hath bought. 


L would to thee devoted live, 
And all thy laws approve; 


The fullest homage freely give, 


And of loyal 


Address to Staneve: 


i N° words can declare, 
No fancy can pent, 
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What rage and despair, 
‘What hopeless complaint, © 
Fill Satan’s dark dwelling, 
. prison beneath ; 
‘What weeping and yelling,: 
And gnashing of teeth! 
Yet sinners will choose 
Bach madly. pursues 
The dangerous road; 
Tho’ God gives them warnimg, . 
onward will gO, 
They auswet with scorning, 
3 How sad to behold - 
"Phe rich and the poor, 
"Phe young and the old; 
blindly secure: 3 
‘ All posting to ruin, 
Ah think what you're doing; 
While: yet there is hopehi 
4 flow weak is your hand, a 
To fight with the 
How can. you withstand 
Theedge of hissword! — 
For those who oppose, | 
‘When hella wide gaping 
Tc swallow his foes! 
How oft have: you dar’d 
The Lard to his face? 
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Pry 
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still you are’spar’d 
.To hear of his'gracey 
Ohmay you repentance, — 
And life-giving faith, © 
Find, ere the jast sentence 
Consign you to death: 
a 6 It is not toolate 
\ Jesus to flee," 
. .. blood has stich virtue 


all that believe, 
‘Thatnothing can burt - 
If-him you'receive... 
Address to Sinners. % 
QPOP, poor sinner! stop and tink 
Before you'fatther go’. 


a 


Will you sport upon the brink” 
unless -you'waming take, . ~~ 
Bre you are-awaré, you drop 
Say, have you an.arm like God, 
"Phat you bis, willoppose! . 
‘Feat you not that irom 
‘With which he breakisthie foest - 
Can youstand in‘that dread day, 

When he judgment shall proclaim, 

And the earth shall melt away >” 
‘Bike was before the fame 
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3 Pale-fac’d death will quickly come 

_ Then to hear your awful doom, - 

Will fill you with despair : 
All your sing will round you crowd, 
Sins of a bleod-crimson dye;. 

_ Each for vengeance g¢rying loud ; 

. And what can youreply! 


4 Tho? your heart be made of steel, . 
© Your forehead lin’d with brass, 
> God at length will make you feel, oe 
Sinners them ip vain will call, 


now despise his grace) 


| mountains on us fall, 

And hide.us from his face. 

Butasyet there is a hope 
Ow maa’ mercy knw; 

tho’ his:arm islifted up, 

a He still forbears the blow : 

wass for sinners Jesus died, ‘ 

he invites to come ; 

None who come shall be deny’d, 

| He'says, “ There still is room.” 


HYMN 720. L.M.. James’ Se. | 
Address to Sinners—Isaiah xxxiii. 14. 
61 GINNER, Ovwhy s0 thoughtless grown! 
Why in such dreadful haste to die? 
to leap to worlds unknown, 
Heedless against thy God to fly 
Wilt thou despise eternal fate? 
on by sin’s fantastic dreams 
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3 Stay, sinner, on the gospe 


SINNERS. 


And ate thy passage to the flames 


plains,: 


‘Behold the God of love untold ~ 
- The glories of his dying ar 
Forever telling, unto 


HYMN 721. 1 8s: 6s. * 
and relieved —Jobn 


The Sinnes 
1 "AWARDS Sinai’s awful. sound, 
. in bonds of guilt I found, 

hew not where'to go; 


f 3 When to thelaw I trembling fled, 


Again did Sinai’s thunders roll, 


O’erwhelm’d with sin, with anguish 
The sinner must be 
Or sink to endless 
2 Amaz’d but could not tell: 
. Which way to shun the gates of bell, 
For death and hell drew near; 
I strove indeed, but strove in: yain, : 
The sinner must \be BORN AGAIN, 
Still sounded in mine ear. © 


relief could find ; d 
This fearful truth inereas’d my pain, io 
The sinner must be acain, 
O’erwhelm’d my tortur’d 


It prea its curses on my head, 
no 


And guilt lay heavy on soul, 
A vast unwieldy load ; : 

Alas! I read and sawvit plain, 

T'he sinner must be. BORN AGAEN, 


Or drink the wrath of God. 
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SINAI AND SION. 


§ The saints I heard with rapture tell 
How Jesus conquer’d death and hell, 
And broke the fowler’s snare, 

*Yet, when I found this truth remain, 

Se The sinner must be BORN AGAIN, | 

_I sunk in deep despair. 


6 But while I thus in anguish lay, _ 
Jesus of Naz’reth pass’d that way, | 

— And felt his pity move ; 

fm Lhe sinner by his justice slain, 

by his grace, is BoRN AcaIN; 

And sings redeeming love. 

; 7 To heaven the joyful tidings flew; 
The angels tun’d their harps anew, i 
And Toftier notes did raise 

_ Albhail, the: Lamb who once was slain} 

-Unnumber'd millions, BORN AGAIN, 

~~ Shall shout thine endless praise. 


HYMN 722. C.M. 

Sinat and Ston—Heb. Xii. 18—24, 
i 1 OT to the terrors of the Lord, 

| The tempest, fire, and smoke, 
to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke ; 

2 But we are come to Sion’s bill, 

 Thecity ofourGod, ~ 


cat 
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And spread his love abroady. 
3 Behold th’ innumerable host 

‘Of cloth’d@n light! 
Behold the spirits ofthe just, 
faith is turn’d - 


Where milder words declare bis wil, 
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STORM. 723 


4 Behoid the bless’d assembly there, 
Whose names are writ in heav’n? © 
And God, the judge of all, declares 
- Their vilest'sins forgiv’n. 


5 Saints here, and those in Jesus dead, 
But one communion make; ‘ 
All join in Christ, their living Head, 
And of his grace partake. 


6 In such society as this 
My weary soul would rest ; 
The man ‘that dwells where j esus is 
Must be for ever bless’d. a 


RYMN 723, L.M. Comper. 


Looking upwards in a Storm—Psalm 7, 8. 


1 GOP: of my life, to thee I call, PAS 
Afflicted at thy feet I fall; — 
When the great water*floods prevail, | 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail! s 


2 Friend of the friendless and the faint! 
Where should [ lodge my deep conn 
Where but with thee, whose oper door 
Invites the helpless and the poor? 


3 Did ever mourner plead with thee; 
_ And thou refuse that mourner’s 
Does not that word still fix’d remain, — 
That none shall seek:thy face in vain ? 


4 That were a grief I could not-bear, 

Didst thou not hear and answer pray’r: | 
But a pray ’r-hearing, answ ‘ring God, 


‘ 
¥ 
mid 
7 
Wi 
2 
‘ 
fe 
‘ 
i 
‘ 


Fair is the lot that’s cast for me ; | 
I have an Advocate with thee ; 
i " | They whom the world caresses most, 
iy Have no such privilege to boast. 
feo Poor though I am, despis’d, forgot, 

Yet God, my God, forgets me not ; 
And he is safe, and must succeed, 
a whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 


“HYMN 724. L. M. Comper. 
safety in a Storm—Psalm Ixix,/15. 


b rp billows swell, the winds are high, 
Clouds overcast my wint sky’: 

Dut of the depths to thee I call, 

fears are.great, my strength i is small. 
© Lord, the pilot's pes perform, | 

guide and guar thro’ the storm; 
ia Defend me from each threat’ning ill, 
Control the waves—say, “‘ peace, be still.”- 

the roaring of the sea, 

ce soul still hangs her hope on thee ; 

Thy constant love, thy faithful care, 

Is al that saves me from despair. 

Sueee Dangers of ev’ry shape and name, 

jm Attend the foll’wers of the Lanb; _ 
wa Who leave the world’s deceitful shore, 
And leave it to return nomore. 
Tho’ tempest-tost, and half a wreck, 

My Saviour thro’ the floodsI seek; 

neither winds nor stormy main, 

Force back my shatter’d bark again. 
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STRENGTH. 725 
HYMN 725., Wardlaw’s Col. 


Strength from Heaven—Isa. x1. 27, to the ends 
WHY pour’st thou forth thine anxious 
plaint 


Despairing of relief, Se 

As if the Lord o’erlook’d thy cause; | ie 

And did not heed thy grief. = 

- 2 Hast thou not known, hast thou not heard 
That firm. remains on high 

The everlasting throne of him 


- _ Who form’d the earth and sky ? a 
3 Art hou afraid his pow’r shall fail § 
en comes the evil day ; 
_ And can an all-creating arm _. 
Grow weary ot decay ? 


4 Supreme in wisdom, as in pow Ts: 
be Rock of ages stands, 
Tho’ him thou canst not see, nor trace 
The working of bis hands. 


5 fle gives the conquest to the weak, 
Supports the sinking heart,’ 
‘And courage in the evil hour, 
His heav’nly aid impart.~ 


6 Mere human pow’r shall fast decay, 
And youthiul vigour cease; 
But who wait upon theLord =| | 
| In strength shall still increase. _ 
7 They with unwearied feet shall tread 
The path of life divine, 
With growing ardour onward moves. 
With growing brightness shine. 
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SUBMISSION. 


8 On eagles’ wings they mount, they soar, 
' Their wings are faith and love ; 
Till past the cloudy regions here 

They rise to heav’n above. __ 


HYMN 726. C. M. Wood's Col. 
Submission. 


i GUBMISSIVE to thy will, my God, 
Tall to thee resign;... 

And bow before thy chast’ning rod— 

I mourn, but not repine. tS 


2 Why should my foolish heart complain, 

hen wisdom, truth, and lore; 

Direct the stroke, inflict the pain, - 
And point to joys above ? 


| 3 How short are all my suff rings here, 
How needful ev’ry cross ; 
Away, my unbelieving fear, 
Nor call my gain my loss. _. 
4 Then give, dear Lord, or take away, 
I'll bless thy sacred name ; rin’ 
My Jesus, yesterday, to-day, 
is the same-! 


"727. M. Kelly. 


 Submission—Psalm iii. 8. 
if thy people suffer grief, 
Yet are their comforts great ; 
Nor are they left without relief, 
- Thy time is never late. 


PS If, when affliction’s waves run high, 


"Deliverance should be slow ; 
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SUBMISSION. 


Thy purpose is, their faith to try, — 
d make their patience grow. 
3 In sorrow’s sev’nfold furnace tried, 
' This thought may yield them joy : 
Thou, Lord, art walking by their side, | 
Nor can the fire destroy. : 


4 Yea, ev’n the flame’s destructive pow ai 

Directed, Lord, by thee ; 
Shall nothing but their bands devour, | 
And leave their bodies free. 


5 All this 1 know—But in the hour 
Of trial, then I faint ; | 
And feel that nothing but thy pow’ , 
Can keep me from complaint. 
6 Howe’er a mother loves her own ; 
I Know beyond a doubt, 
Her love by thine is far oytdone ; 
Thy love that changes not. 


7 Whatever light in man may shine, 
And guide a father’s care : 
Tis but a shadow, Lord, of thine : 
8 Of this convinc’d I would “ Be still, 
_ know that thou art God ; 
Would give up my rebellious will, 


And kiss thy chast’ning rod. 


9 oO teach thy worm whate’er his state, 
Therewith to be content ; 
Thine hand to bless, thy time to wait, 
And leave to thee th’ event. 
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728. Cx Cowper. : 
Submission—Heb. wit. 


pen Lord, my best desites fulfil, — 
Andhelp me toresign 
late, health, comfort'to thy will, 


And make thy pleasure mine. 


3 Why I shrink at thy cothmand, 
hose love forbids my fears 

Ortrembie at the gracious hand 

wipes away my tears? 


me atherfreely yield: 
most i prize, tothee, 
‘Who. never hasta good withheld, 
wilt withbold, from me. 


3 Thy favour all my journey thro’ 
houart eugeg dtogrant: 
What else want;or think I 

. *Tis better still to want. 

“Wisdom and mercy guide way 

Shall I resist them both? 

A poor blind creature of a day; 
And«crush’d before the moth 


6 But my inmost spiritories, 
tind me tethy sway; 
‘Else the next cloud that veils my skies 
Drives-all these thoughts away- 
“Seeking Sympathizing liberal disposition. 
Gal. vi. 10.. Rom. xii. 15- 
LORD, Holy Spirit send, 
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SDN; moon, «AND. STARS.— 

To form Obedient souls’ 
The image of thy love. cs 


Omay‘our sympatbizing breasts: 
gen’rous pleasure know, 
Kindly’ to shate in others: joys). 


Var 
3 When weak.and helpless sone 
deep distress are laid” 
Soft be our Beartedbeir pains te feels... 
And swift our hands 
pitied their distress 
He brought salvation. by bis death, 


‘ 


of grief, 


4 


1, spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blae ethereal 
The spangled hear ns, 2 shining frame, 
Their great Original prociaim. | 
Th’ unwearied from day to day,”' 
Does his Creator’s pow't display ; 4 
And-publishes ry land 
The work of Almabty’ | 
3 Soon as the shadesprevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrows tale, 
vightly the listaieg earthy 
Repeats the story of her birth # <> 
4° While all the stars that round her burn; 


And all the planets in their turn; 
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Contem the tidings as they roll, | 
And spread’the truth. from. pole to ‘pole, 
5 What tho’, in solemn silence, all. Le 

Move round this dark, terrestrial ball—. 


‘What tho’ no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found : 


6 In reason’gear they all rejoice, 
And utteff6rth a glorious voice, 
Forever singing as they shine, ‘a 
The han that made us is. divine.” 


HYMN 731, 148thy Dodaridge, 
| Spiritual Temple—Zech. iv. 7. . 


GING to the Lord above, 
Who Seigne on earth to raise 
A temple to his love, ie 
A monument of praise: 
~ Ye saints around, thio’ all its sc 
Harmonious the Builder’s name.» 
He form’d the glorious plan, 
. And its foundation laid, 
That God mightdwell with man, 
. And mercy be display’d : 4 
Who great and good, his Son he sent, 
Made 1 his own blood ood the sweet cement ‘] 


Beneath his eye and care 

The edifice shall rise 

” Majestic, strong, and fair, 

And shine above the skies: = = 
There shall be place the polish’d stone, ip 
Ordain’d of Gace to crown. 
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“PHINGS—THUNDER. 732, 733° 


HYMN 732. C. M. Wright. 
Best Things—1 Cor. xii. 31. | 


1 HE best of wisdom is to know - 
The Father in the Son; «© 
The best of power is to bow 
To what Lord has done. 


2 The best of prayer, is to pray 
That we may still believe ; 
The best of patience, is to stay, 
"Till we a crown receive. 


{8 The best of watching, is to watch 

Against&the world and sin ; 

The best of preaching, is to sEsy 
Jesus, and nought but him.] 


4 The best of striving, is’ to strive’ 
Who shall in grace excel; = 
The best of thriving, is to thrive . 
By that which feedeth well. 


5 Then let my soul enjoy the best, — a 
Forthatis best forme; . 
And let me find no lasting rest, 


But when I restinthee. 
HYMN 733. C. M.. Anon, altered: 
Thunder Storm—Job xxxvii. 5. 
TEHOVAH. sits-upon the clouds, 
And blackens-all the ~ 

He rolls’ thé thunders round the dey, | 
And bids the lightnings fly. 
Th’ impending clouds asunder part, 

And burst i in sable frame; 
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from the quick: expansion, dart 
Amomentaryflame. 
-& Around the Vaults of heav’n on high, 
apace of thunder roll ; 
And loudly rumbling o’er the sky, 
_ shake the solid pole. 
4 Butah ? how will the nations quake, 
oe When in that dreadful day, 
"Midst nature’s universal wreck, 
The heav’ns shall pass away. 
"5 The’sun and moon, and stars on high, 
Shall lose their wonted rays; 
f . Theearth beneath, and all the sky, 
Will then be in a blaze. 


6 O may I stand it'Jesus’ robes, i: 

When mountains down are burl’d; 
 . When earth and sea shall be no more, 
And flames shall end the world.. 


Time 4s short—1 Cor. vii. 29. 


When death will us remove ; 
Te leave our friends, however dear, 
“And. all we fondly love. 


Nor trifle time away ; 
‘The word of great salvation? heat, 
While it is call’d to-day. © 
The time is short !. ye rebels, now 


\@ 1 Ty time is short! the season near, | 


‘The time ‘is short ! sinners 


” al 


To Christ theLord- submit; 
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-TRAVELLER’S PSALM.. 


Tomercy’s golden’sceptre bow, 
And at Jesus’ feet. 
4 The time is short! ye saints rejoice. 
The Lord will quickly come: 
‘|... Soon shall you hear the Bridegroom’ 
 Tocall you to your 
5 The timeis short! it swiftly 
The hour is just.athhand,” 
When we shall mount-above ihe skies, 
And reach the wish’d-for land. 
The time ‘is short '—the momert near, 
we shall dwell above ; 
And be forever happy there, 
With Jesus, whom we love. 


HYMN C. Addison. 
The Traveller's Psolm—Psalm xci. 1. 
1 are thy servants bless’d, O Lord, 
How sure is their defence ! — 
Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Their help, Omnipotence. _ 


| 2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, e, a 
Supported by thy care, 

Through burning climes they pass unhurt, | 

And breathe in tainted air. 

When-by the dreadful tempest borne | 
High broken wave, 

~The art not slow to. beer, 

or “ae to save. | 
The storm is laid, the winds retire,” | 
Obedient to thy wiht. 

The sea that roars. at ‘thy command, 

command 4 is still. 
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In midst of fears and deaths, 

‘Thy goodness we'll adore; si. 
We'll praise thee for thy mercies past 
And humbly hope for more. 


Our life, while thou preserv ’st that. Jife, 
Thy sacrifice shall be ; 

“And death, when death shall be our lot, 
Shall join our souls to thee: | 


HYMN 736. L. M. Scott. 
Barren Fig Tree—Luke xiii. 


a On of my life, to thee belong 
The thankful heart— the grateful song ; 
Touch’d by thy love, each tuneful 


- Resounds the goodness of the Lord. 


Og 


4 
~ 


5 So shall thy praise employ my breath, 


Then rise to aid th — 


Thou hast preserv’d my fleeting breath, 
And chas’d the. gloomy eg of death ; 
The venom’d arrows vain ly fly : 
‘When God, our great deliv’rer’ nigh. 
Yet why, dear Lord, this tender care? - 
- Why does thy hand thus kindly rear 
cumb’rer. of the ground, 

On which no pleasant fruits are found ? 


Still may the barren fig-tree stand ! 
And, cultivated by thy hand, — 

Verdure, and bloom, and fruit 
“Meet tribute to its bounteous Lord. | 


Thro’ life, and in the arms of death: 
My soul, the pleasant theme prolong, — 
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-(PRIALS. 
HYMN 737. LL.M. Fawcett. 
Trials, the Christian’s lot—Deut. Vili. 2 | 


1 Hus far my God hath ledmeon, 

And made his truth and mercy known ; 
My hopes and fears alternate rise, =~ 
_And comforts mingle with my sighs. 


‘2 Thro’ this wide wilderness I roam, 

Far distant from my blissful home ; 
Lord, let thy preserice be my stay, 
And guardgme i in this dang’rous way. 

3 Temptations ev’ry where annoy, a. 
And sins and snares my peace destroy ; ; 4 
Sore conflicts interrupt my rest, a 

_ And daily wound my anxious breast, | 


4 Afflictions press my spirit down; | 

Under their weight I sigh and groan; 
My earthly joys are from me torn, 
And oft an absent God. I niourn. 

5 My soul, with various tempeststoss’d, | 
Her hopes o’erturn’d, her projects. cross'd, 
Sees ev'ry day new Straits attend, 
And wonders where the scene will end," - 


Is this, dear Lord, that thorny road, 
~ Which leads us'to the mount of God 
Are these the toils thy people know, . _- 
While inthe wilderness below? 

‘Tis even so—thy faithful Jove 
© Doth all thy children’s graces prove ;_ 
thus our pride and self must 
Phat Jesus aay be all in all. 
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TRIALS. 


738, L. M. Newton. 
| Prayer answered by Trials. 


Lm | ASK’D the Lord, that I might grow ~ 
In faith and love, and ev’ry grace— 
Might more of his salvation know, 

And seek more earnestly his face. 

3 was he who taught me thus to pray, 
And he, I trust, has answer’d pray’ ; 
But ithas been in suchaway,; 

_ As almost drove me to despair... _ 

3 I hop’d that in some favour’d hour, 

|. At once be’d answer my request ; 

And by his love’s constraining pow’r, 

|  Subdue my sins, and give me rest. 

! A Instead of this, he made me feel 

hidden evils of my heart, 
_ - And let the angry pow’rs of hell 
| Assault my soul in ev'ry patt. 
| | 3 Yea, more, with his own band he seem’d 
. Intent to aggravate my woe— 
 Crose’d all the fair designs I schem’d, 
| Blasted my gourds, and laid me low. 4 
“Lord, why is.this 2’ I trembling cry’d 
4 Wilt thou pursue thy worm to death ?” 
"Dis in this way,” the Lord reply’, 
I answer pray’r for grace and faith : 
= These inward trials 1 employ, 
From self and pride to set thee free 
* And break thy schemes of eartbly Jo 
thou may’st seek tby all in me 
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TRIALS. 739, 180 


HYMN 739. 7. Cowper. | 
Trials—Heb. xii. 8. 


I ays my happiness below, 
Not to live without the cross ; 

But the Saviour’s pow’r to know, 

_ Sanctifying ev’ry loss. : 

2 Trials must and will befall; . eae 
But—with humble faith, to see 
Love inscrib’d upon them all—- 
is-happiness to me. 


3 God, in Israel, sows the seeds a 
Of affliction, pain, and toil : me 
These spring up, and choke the weeds = 
Which would else o’erspread the soil. 

4 Trials make the promise sweet ; as 

‘Trials give new life to pray’r ; 
Trials bring me to his feet— 
Lay me low, and keep me 

{5 Did I meet no trials here—_ 

No chastisement by the way; 
Might I not, with reason, fear 

| [should be a cast-away ? 

» 6 Bastards may escape the rod, 

Sunk in earthly, vain delight; 

But the trae-born child of God) 

Must not, would not, if he might.] 


HYMN 740.-C. M.. Doddridge, 
Support in God's Conenant under domestic | 
‘Troubles—2 Sam. xxiii. 5. 

God, the cov’nant of thy love 
Abides forever sure, 
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“RUST, Or CHRIST. 789, 143 | 
Pho’ painful at present, ‘twill cease: before | 

And then, 0 how the 


. — 


Hand tried, to-J esus ‘nigh 
and died your, wants 

supp) 
rust him for salvation, you reed not-to 
There’ to them thst ver 


= By day and. by “night 


known 
It is his delight to succour his own}; 
He will bave compassion, | then why tala 


you grieve; [lieve. 
$ no. condemnation to them that ‘be- 


‘Tho’ Satan will seek the sheep to annoy 


“The helpless and weak he ne'er 
| [give ; 


stfoy ; 
is ‘their salvation; “pail strength he will 


love 


Christ 
Types of Christ——Heb. iv. 
in ancient 
Nof only hada view. 


the gospel 
types and figures wete’a “age jass,. 
saw the Saciout face: 
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743 qyPES OF CHRIST 
2 The sacrifice, 
And lood-besprinkled door, 
Seen witb enlighten’d eyes; 
And once apply with pow 
4\| Would teach the need of other plood, 
bring the sinner near to God. 
> The lamb, the dove, set forth 
His perfect innocence, 
a Whose blood of matchless worth 
Should be the soul’s defence > 
} For he whe can for sin atones 
Must have failings of bis own. 
The *scape-goat OP his head, 
The people's trespass. DOres | 
And, to the desert led, 
NV es to be seen more : 
bim Surety ceem’d to 
Behold 1 bear your eins away: 
Dipt in bis fellows plood, 
The living bird went free 
‘The type well understood, 
Express the sinners plea— 
Describ’d guilty soul enlarg 4: 
by ‘our’s death discharge 
Jesus, love to trace. 
the sacred Pages 


UNION WITH JESUS. 
HYMN 744, 


et All our sins on thee were 


By Almighty love anointed,’ 
_ ‘Thou hast full atonement made, 


le are forgiven, 


All thy peop 
‘Thro’ the virtue of thy blood if 


Open’d is the gate of heaven—_ 
Peace is made ’twixt man and God. 


3 Jesus, hail, enthron’d in glory, 
There forever to abide ; 


All the beav’nly hosts adore thee, 


Seated at thy Father’s side. 
4 There, for sinners, thou art apo if 
_ There thou dost our place Prepare >, 
Ever for us interceding, 
"Pill in glory we 
5 Glory, honour, pow’r, and blessing, | 
Thou art worthy to receive ; , 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
Meet it is forus to give. 
6 When we join th’ angelic spirits, 
In their sweetest, noblest lays, 
We will sing our Saviour’s merits— - 


Gladly chant praise. 


Onion with vill. 35. 


That hell, with ite infernal train, : 
Shall ne’er rend in 


41 WIXT Jesus and the chosen race, * 
Subsists a bond of sovereign 


7144, 148 


Braithwaite 
shat Christ. Paschal Lamb-Heb. ix. 12, | 


ASCHAL Lamb, by God 
al 
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shall never bre 


to her cent 


po d to redeem 
ther loved in him. 
firm and strong! 
ow sweet the s0l 


All that the 
4 Hail, sacred union, 


grace, 
ms earth should ever 
acarnate Deily 
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746 VILLAGE wORSHIP- 
ML > This sacred ak, | 
a Though earth should e shake 5 
CRest, doubting saint, assur’d oF this, 
For God bas pledg’d his holiness- 
1 | He swore but once, the deed was done, 
| settled One ; 
\ ist was 
How 
4 That wor 
One with 
| the tomb, one whe 
when he umph’d his foes, 
ae One when in heaven he took his seat, 
«CU While serapbs sung all hell’s defeat- 
This sacred tie forbids their feats, 
For all he 18, OF has, is theirs 
With him, their lead, they stand of fall; 
‘Their life, their Surety; theit all. 
"The sinners peace, the mm 
Whose blood should set 
On them pis fond affections | 
«Before he drew creation’s plan. 
Blest.be the wisdom, and the 
The eternal love and. faithfulness» 
'That’s in the Gospel scheme reves! 
ee And is by God the Spirit geal'd. 
7 OV divine, gil love excellings 


4 Take away the love of sinning—. 


VISION. 


Fis in us thy humble dwelling — 
All thy faithful mercies crown.]} 


2 Jesus, thou art all compassion— 

Pure,-unbounded Jove thou art ; 
Visit us with thy salvation—+ 
Enter ev’ry trembling heart! 

Come, thou holy, loving Spirit, 
Enter, ev’ry troubled breast ; Net 
Let us all in thee inherit 

Peace, and joy, and holy rest. 


End of faith, as ‘its beginning, 
Set our.souls at.liberty.] 
5 Carry on thy new ereation; © | 
Happy, holy maywebe! _ 
Let us see our whole salvation —— 
Perfectly secur’d by thee... 
6 Chang’d from glory into glory, 
in heav’n we take our place’,' 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, ie 


Lost in wonder, love, and pease 


Vision of dry Bones—Ezek. xxxvii. Sho 


OOK down, O Lord, with pity e 
See Adam’s race i ruin lie ; 
Sin spreads its trophies o’er the 
& And scatters slaughter’d heaps around. 
And caut these mould’ring corpses live? 
And can these bones 
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the realms: “of death ; 


spreads 


return, 


Sweet messenget rest ; 


ny 748 WITH GOP: 
That, mighty God, to thee 18 knows 
That wondrous work is all thine 
Thy ministers are sent in vain 
| aa prophesy upon the slain; 
| In vain they’call, vain they 
Till thine Almighty aid is nigh. 
4 Z 4 
So when 
Shall shake the heav'ns, 
Dead saints shall from thelr tombs arises 
8 And spring % life beyond the skies. 
Walking wuh God—Ge»- 24. 
13 O FOR a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heav’nly frame 
shine upo? the road, 
s leads me to the Lamb. 
Where js the blessedness | knew 
ee first | saw the Lord ? 
4 Where is the soul-refreshing view, 
3 What peaceful hours then enjoy’d* 3 
have left.am voids 


i 
749 


And drove thee from my breast. - 


5 The dearest idol I have known, i 
Whate’er that idol be ; 


Help me to tear it from th throne, 
And worship only 


6 So shall my walk be close with God, 3 
Calm and serene my frame; 
So purer light shall mark the road 

‘ThatJeads me to the Lamb. 


“HYMN: 749. 8s. Beck's Col. alteped: 


My God shall supply all your si 
1 boundless your wants may 
T Tho’ sorrow and pain you may feel ; : 
Yet do not, ah! do.notdespair, .° 
But rest on the Lord and be still, | 


2 The Lord thro’ the desert shall lead, 
And hold up your steps as you go; 
My God shall supply all your —_ 

And riches ofglory bestow. 

3 No more let impatience then move. . 
Your murmuring lips to complain ;, 

For be who.is wisdom and 

Will not send a trial in vain... 

4 From him ev’ry good doth proceed, 

> And still he hath blessings in store; . 

_ My God shall supply all your ane oR 

ae shall his 
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50, x WARFARE. 


HYMN 750. C. M. 
Warfare—Eph. vi. 11—17. 


STAND up, ye saints, and boldly marc | 
Against your mighty ‘foes; 
~ Your Jesus fought the hosts of hell, . 
* And conquer’d when he rose, 
2 Put on the armour of the Lord, 
With truth gird’up your 
No earthly e’er so bright, 
. With such a lustre shines. 
3! In prince of darkness 
ivé a mortal wound; 
by the shield of faith, his darts" 
Wallharmiesstothe ground. j= 
fastin ev’ry evilday, 
Stand, and. | 
“Victorious fai in the field, 
dnd all yout foce fall 
Fear not, your Leaderhassubdu’d 
The of death and hell; 

ing uer’d all ‘his foes, 
iS From heav’n see Jesus holds to view © 

A bright, immortalcrown; 


t on, for this shall your brow, 
your: wa are’s done. 


HYMN 751. M,. Newton, 

eaven, arest from Warfore—1 
GOURAGE, my soul! behold 


J 
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WATCRFULNESS. 


yond the skies 
For all here-he guides 
2 The wicked cease from troubling there, ‘3 
“Phe weary ate at rest; 
Sorrow, and sin, and pain, and care, ) 
Nomore approach the blest. 
3 A wicked world; and wicked heart, 
With Satan-now,arejoind, 
‘Each acts a too successful part 
harassing my 


4 Yet fighting in my. Saviour’s sttevgth, 
“Bhoogh mighty, are my foes, 
T shall a conqu’ror,be at length | 
all that can oppose, 
5 Then why, my soul, complain or rfear? j 
~The crown of glory seet'. 
The more 1.toj! and'suffer here, 
The sweeter rest we, be. 


fulness and Prayer—Matth,: ravi, 


1: Aw: what. hourly dangers 4 
What snares beset my way * 
Of these, my soul, be still appria’d, 
ind watch’ ‘and prays)... 
2 The world, the devil, and the. flesh, 
My feeble soyl Anvade’s 
find my own résistance vain, 


3 Whenever temptations wouldiallure, — 


We 


> 
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| 753 WATCHFULNESS. 


My God, to-hel in time of need, — 

Thy pow’rful grace impart. — 
Sa, 4 May fear of thee, and hate of sin 
| And lively faith and joyful hope 
| ‘My vigilance increase. 
m= 5 Help me to pray, and watch, and strive ; 

O bid the tempter flee ; 

And let me never, never stray. 

From happiness and Thee. . 


‘HYMN 753. 8. M. Dodaridge. 
Christian Diligence and Wotchfulness. 


Luke xii, 35—38. 


Ye servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait ; 
Observant of his heav’nly word, 
_ And watchful at his gate. _ 


2 Let all your lamps be bright, 
trim the golden flame; 
Gird up your loins as in his sight, — 
Forawful is bis name. 
3  Watch—’tis your Lord’s command, 
| And while we speak he’s near ; 
’ Mark the first signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 
4 Obappyservanthe 
In such posture found; 
He shall his Lord with rapture see; 
4 be with honour crown’. 
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WAY-—WEEPING. 1888 


‘5S. ‘Christ shall the banquet spread 
With his own bounteous hand ; } 
And raise that fav’rite ‘servant’s head 


Amidst th’ angelic band. 
HYMN. 754. L. M. Comper. | 
The narrow Way-—Matt. vii. 13, 14. 
thousands never knew the road 
‘What thousands hate it when tis 
known ? 


Nae’ but the chosen tribes of God © 
Will seek or choose it for their own. 


2 A thousand ways in ruin end, 
One only leads to joys on high 5 Bee op 

_ By that my willing steps ascend, peo: 
Pleas’d witha journey to the sky. 

3 Nomore I ask, or hope to find, 
Delight or happiness below; — 
Sorrow may well posses sthe mind 
That feeds where thorns and thistles grow. 


4 The joy that fades is not for me, 


I seek immortal joys above ; oe 
There glory, without end, shall be 


Enjoy’d by saints thro’ Jesus’ love. 


5 Cleave to the world ye sordid worms, ek 


Contented lick’your native dust: — 
But God shall fight; with: all his ‘storms, 


— the i of your trust. » 
755. L. M. Scott. 
On the lossof Friends. 


Te God of love will sure indulge J 
The tear, the heaving 


al 
é 
Fs 
ot 
4 
be 
: 


56 


WITNESS: OF HEAVEN. 


When righteous persons fall around— 
When tender friends and kindred die. 


2 Yet not one anxious, murm’ ring thought, 
‘Should with our mourning passions | lend ; 
Nor would aur bleeding hearts forget 
Th’ Almighty, ‘erg friend. 


Beneath a num’rous train of ills, 
Ourfeeble flesh and heart may fail: 
Yet shall our hope iu thee, our ex, 


O’er ev’ry gloomy fear prevail. 
4 Parent and husband, guard ae 


% 


. Thou art each tender name i none; 


On thee we Cast our ev’ry,care, 
And comfort seek from thee.alone. — 


Our Pather-God, to thee we look, 


_ Our Rock, our portion, and our friend ; 
‘And on thy cov-nant-love and truth 
Our siuking souls shall still Sapa. 


HYMN 756. L. M. Swain. 


Conjidence of Heaven—T itus iii. 


1 ND may I hope, that no more 
AN shall beat with life below, 


Ishalithe God of grace adore, * 


And all the blissof glory know? 


2°1 who deserve no place but hell, 
No portion but devouring fire, | 
Shall I with Christ, my aviour, -dgell, 
Possess’dof alli now desire? 


| 3 Will Jesus own a wretch likeme? 


And tell to saints and round, 
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WORLD. 


That suffer’d on the 
My sins augmented ev’ry wound? | 


_ 4 He will !—lI read it in his word, 
_ And in my heart the witness feel ; 
I shall be‘with, and like my ‘sae 
Tho’ sin oppose, in league with hell. 


5 I shall be with him, when he comes 
Triumphant down the pathléss skies; 
And when his voice breaks up the tombs, 
Among his children I shall rise. 


HYMN 757. C. M. Needham. 
rich Fool surprised —Luke xii. 16—22, 


TpELUDED : souls, who think to grasp 
A solid bliss below ! i. aa 
Bliss ! the fair flow’r of paradise, 
earth can never grow. | 
2 See how the foolish wretch is pleas’d: 
inerease his worldly store; 
Too narrow now he finds his barns, | 
And covets room for more. 
3. What shall Ido?” distrest, he cries 
« This scheme will I pursue; "| 
_« My scanty barns shall now come down— 
build them large and new. 
4 * Here will Llay my fruits, and bid 
My soul enjoy her ease; 
Eat, drink, be glad, my lasting | 
‘+ Shall yield what joys I please:’” | 
5 Scarce had. he spoke, when Jo! from heavy 
mance reply 5 


re 
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«s "Thou fool, for whem dost thou provide, 

Sinee thou this night 

6 Teach me; my God, that 

In thee, the good Supreme> 


758. c.M 


And mock out fond deluded eyes 
@ Why from the mountains and the hills. 
our salvation sought, 
‘While our eternal Rock’s forsook 
And Israel’s God forgot 
The living neglected flows 
» Full im our daily views 
Vet we with anxious fruitless toil, 

Our broken cisterns hew. 

| 4 These fatal errors, gracious God, 

With pard’ning mercy 
thee our eyesduect,,. - 
And Gx our 

HYMN 759. ©. 
fame xvi. 
vain are all things here below 


How false; and yet how fair 
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- And ev'ry sweet a snare: 

The brightest things:below the sky 

Shine with deceitful light ; 
We should suspect some danger nigh,” 

Where we possess delight. 
3 Our dearest joys and nearest friends; 

The. partners of our’ blood, 


How they divide out wav'ring minds; 
but half for God f 


4 Thé fondness of a creature’s love.. 
How strong it strikes the serise 
the warm affections move, 
Norcan we call them thence.” 


Deat Saviour, let thy beauties be 
_ My soul’s eternal food, ~ 
And grace command m my (ees 


760." 10s. ‘Brainard. 
World’s Farewell—Job vii. 16. 


1 ‘FASEWELL, vain world, your charms 

 bidadieu;. 

My Saviour taught me to abandon you: 
Your smiles may gratifi ya carnal mind, 

But not a soul for beav‘nly joys design'd. 


2 Forbear entice, cease. now. my. soul; to 
cal my all ;. 
"Tis fixt. thro’ Grace—my God’ be 
While thus my soul heav’n! glories 
view; for you, 
| Your beauties fade, my. heart's Do. 


at 


‘ 
e 
5 
~ 
‘ 
- 
ia 
. 
> 
7 
is 
ie 
a 
] 
| 
| 
‘ 
| 
| 
] 
] 
| 


161, 


Earth can no.comfort to my soul afford, 
While I possess my: Saviour and my Lord, | 
| "He, my dear God, shall freely have my 
| eart, 
| Nor shall he evermore from thence depart.] _ 


HYMN 761. 
-Help obtained of God—Acts xxvi. 22. - 
__New-Year’s Day. 
1 GREAT. God, we sing that mighty hand, 
| g By which supported still we stand: 
a ‘The opening year thy mercy shews : 
im meer crrowniit till it close. 
2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
\ Still we are guarded by our God ; 
| 


By his incessant bounty fed, 


By his unerring counsel led. 
3 With grateful hearts the past we OWn ; 
The future all tous unknown, 


And peaceful leave before thy feet. 


“ In scenes exalted or depress’d, . 
thou our joy, and thou our rest; 
hy goodness all our shall raise, . 
d.through all our ging days. 
When-death shall interrupt these 
And seal in silence tongues, 
Our Helper, God, in whom we trust, 
wilds cr shall bust 


be th’ Eternal Infinite! 


| We to thy guardian care commit, Be 
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YEAR. 763 


Who rules our day, who guards our night, 
_ And guides the swift, year! 
2 Our race are falling ev’ry hour, 
_ While we distinguish’d yet appear ; 
of thy matchless love and pow’r 
| ‘Phat we are spar’d another year. 
3 Oh! for a sweet refreshing time ; | 
. | Father! thy children wish thee near : | 
Cane; and our joysshall be sublime, == 
ile we begin another year. | 
4 our faith, increase our love, 
_ us with godly, filial fears 
And. to thy waiting children prove’ 
grace thro’ ev'ry fleeting 
5 This-truth i impress on ev'ry a . 
. That vast eternity is near— —— 
- That time’s swift moments onwai roll, 
To bring the last—the closing ye 
6 When nature in a blaze shall die, 
Or death conclude our being [2 
Then to our Jesus may we fly, =! | 
To spend a hever-ending year. 


‘HYMN 963. . 7s. Newton. 

d L°: another year is gone’! 
Quickly have'the seasons 


This we enter now' upon, 
Will to many prove their last. - 


| 2 Some, we now no longér.see, 
. Whe thar, nats 
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YOUTH. 


Seem’d as fair for life as we, 
When the former year begun. 


3 Some, (but who, God only knows,) © 
That are here assembled now, 
Ere the present year shall close, 
T’o the stroke of death may bow. 


4 If from guilt and sin set free, 
By the knowledge of thy grace, 
Welcome then the call will be, . 
To depart and see thy face. _ 

To thy saints while here below, 

‘With new years new mercies come; 


But the happiest year they know, - 
vA Is their last, which leads them home. 


HYMN 764. C.M. Cowper. 
_ The importance and excellence of early Piety § 


B 1 BESTOW, dear Lord, upon our youth 


The gift of saving grace; 
And let the seed of sacred truth 


Fall in a fruitful place. 
2 Grace is a plant, where’er it grows," 
Of pure and-heavenly root: 
But fairest in the youngest shews, 
And yields the sweetest fruit. 
3 Ye careless-ones, O hear betimes” 
| The voice of sov’reign love! 
Your youth is stain’d with many crimes, 
. But mercy reigns above. _ 
4 True, you are young, but there’s a stone 
Within breast, . 
ad 
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Or half the crimes which wonks have dons: 


- Would rob you of your rest. 


5 For you the public 4 hdr is made, | 


Oh! join the public pray’r! 
For you the secret tear is shed, 


O shed yourselves a tear! 
~—«~6 We pray that you may early prove : 


‘1 he Spirit’s pow’r to teach ; 
You cannot be too young to love’ 
_ That Jesus whom we preach. 


HYMN 765. C. M. Cowper. 


Pleading for and with Youth. 


1 SIN has undone our wretched race, 


But Jesus has restor’d, 


And brought the sinner face to face | 
With. his forgiving Lord. 


2 This we repeat from year to year, 
_ _ And press upon our youth ; | 
Lord, give them an attentive ear, | 
Lord, save them by. thy truth. | 


3 Blessings upon the rising race ! ) 


Make this an happy hour, | 


According to thy richest grace, = 


And thine Almighty pow’r. 


4 We feel for your unhappy state, 


(May you regard it too) 
And would awhile ourselves forget, 
To pour out pray’r for you. 


The awlul doom;. 


3 We see, though you it moth 
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O tremble at the solemn thought, 
And flee the wrath to come! 


mi 6 Dear Saviour, let this. new-born year 
oa Spread an alarm abroad; 
And cry, inev’ry carelessear, 

“Prepare to meet thy God!” 


HYMN 766. 7s. Newton. 


Prayer for a Youth. 
1 OW may fervent pray’r arise, 
N Wing'd with faith, and pierce the skies ; 
‘yaa pray’r shall bring us down 

Gracious answers from the throne. 


2 Give, O Lord, the hearing ear, 
-Toeach soul assembled here ; 
Clothe thy word with pow’tdivine, 
Make us willing to be thine, “\_ 


$ Shepherd of thy blood-bought sheep! 

_ ~ Teach the stony heart to weep ; 
Let the blind have eyes to see, 

_ See themselves, and:look on thee! 
4 Let the minds of all our youth ee 
Feel the force of sacred truth; 
the gospel they hear, 
| May they learn to love and fear. | 
5 Shew them what their ways have been, 

_ Shew them the desert of sin ; 

~'Then thy dying love reveal, 

This shall melt a heart of steel. 


ES Where thou hast thy work begun, 
Give bew race to run; 
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* 7 Bless us all, both old and young; 
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Scatter doubts, and fears, 
Wipe away the mourner’s tears. 


Call forth praise from ev’ry tongue ; 
Let the whole assembly prove 6 
All thy pow’r, and all thy love. 2 


HYMN 767. L,M. W& 
Si Casting the Gospel Net, 
WHEN Peter thro’ the tedious night" 
Had often cast his net in vain); 
Soon ‘as. the Lord appear’d im sight 
He gladly let it down again. | 
2 Once more the gospel net we cast, 
Do thou, O Lord, the effort own; | 
We learn from disappointments on 
To rest our hope on thee alone. 


3 May this be a much-favour’d bour, - 
souls in Satan’s bondage led; 
O clothe thy word with sov’reign pow’r 
To break the rocks and raise the dead! 

4 Have mercy on our num’rous youth, 
Who young in years are old in sin; 
And by thy Spirit and thy truth, “| 
Sbew them the state their souls, are in. 

5 Then, by a Saviour’s dying love & 
To ev’ry wounded heart reveal’d, 
Temptations, fears, and guilt remove, 
And be their sun, their get capes: aud shield. é 
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6 To mourners speak a cheering word, 
On seeking souls vouchsafe to shine ; 
Let poor backsliders be restor’d, 


And all thy saints in praises join. 


q ‘7 O hear our pray’r, and give us hope, 

~ That when thy voice shall call us home, 
f —- Thou still wilt raise a people up, 
* To love and praive thee in our room, 


. HYMN 768. C. M. Doddridge. 
vue invited to love Christ—Prov. viii. 17. 


1 y* hearts with youthful vigour warm, 
In smiling crowds, draw near; : 
And turn from ev’ry mortal charm, — 
' A Saviour’s voice to hear. 


2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 
Stoops to converse with you ; 
“And lays his radiant glories by, 
Your friendship to pursue. 
a6 3 ** The soul that longs to see my face, 
__. Issure my love to gain; | 
And those that early seek my grace, | 
Shall never seek in vain.” 
4 What object, Lord, my soul should move, 
compar’d with thee ? 
. What beauty should command my love, 
Like what in Christ lsee? | 
& Away, ye false, delusive toys, — 
Vain tempters of the mind ! 


Tis here I fix my lasting choice, 
And here true bliss I find. 
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HYMN 769. L.M. Kelly. 
A blessing sought on religious instruction to 
young people—Deut. vi. | 
rd GWEET is the task to lead the young 
In wisdom’s salutary ways: 
Lord, touch with hallow’d fire the tongue 
That shews them what thy gospel says! 


2 Now bid the children come to thee! 
Call them, and seal them for thine own ; © 
From Satan’s cruel bondage free, - 

O may they live tothee alone! 

3 Lord, snatch them as an early prey, 
Which thou wilt take and safely keep ; 
Reveal thyself toeach this day, = 
The Shepherd dying for the sheep. 

4 O let them understand thy word! 
Explain its import to their hearts: 

Thy word alone can light afford: _ 
Where’er it shines the night departs. 

_ 5 Let not thy servant speak in vain, 
Jesus, apply the sacred truth: | 
Take tothyself thy pow’r, and reign 

Within the hearts of all our youth 


HYMN 970. M. “Kelly. 

Children praising Jesus in the Temple. 
1 Ww HEN Jesus to the temple came, 
The voice of praise was heard: | 
The very children own’d his claim, 
And in his train appear’d. 
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Hosannas made the ring, 
| For many tongues agreed, 

_ Hosanna to the heav’nly King ! 
To David’s promis’d seed ! 


iin 3 When some would have rebuk’d their zeal, 
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" 3 In ber right hand she holds to view 
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Thou, Lord, the thought didst check : 
If they were harden’d, stones would feel ; 
Pas If silent, stones would speak. 
4 O let those scenes be now renew’d, 
When children lisp thy praise! 


Thou art as powerful and good 
As in the former days. — 


BB 5 Work, Lord, on all our children’s hearts, 


’ For this will lonse their tongues, 
The love which heav’nly truth imparts, 
Will animate their songs. 


HYMN 771. M. Logan. 
Heavenly Wisdom. — 


Prov. viii. 10, 11, 18—21, & 33—36. 


a @ HAPPY is is the man, who hears 
Instruction’s warning voice ; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
_ His early, only choice. 
2 For she has treasures greater far, 


© "Than east or west unfold; , 
And her reward is more secure | 


Than is the gain of gold. — 


Are 


~Alengthothappy years; 
And inher left, the prize of fame 
honour bright appears. 
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4 She guides the young with imoctne, | 


In pleasure’s path to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. | 
5 According as her labours rise, 
So her rewards increase ; . 
Her ways are ways of pleasantn 
| And all her paths are peace. 
HYMN 772. 8s. 
Divine Instruction and Pace or; 
for Young persons—ls. liv. 
t FROM nature’s caves, and sin’s dark cells, 
Where the imprison’d spirit dwells ; 
Surrounded by a frightful gloom, |. | 
And dreading fiercer ills to come 
From chains of woe, and haunts a vice, 4 | 
. To liberty and life we rise. a 
2 Thanks to the hand that set us f 
Eternal Spirit, thanks to thee! 
Whose power resistless, unconfin’ 
‘Subdues the passions of the mind 1: 
‘Rules in the beart with strong control, 
And pours instruction o’er the 
3 Religion like a sun appears, ae ae 
And shines. upon our dawning years; 
We follow still the guiding ray 
That kindles into perfectday;. |» 
Conducted safe along the road, |. 
‘That leads to peace——that leads to; God. 


4 With active feet, with ardent eyes, 
We seek our home above the skies; 


YOUTH. 


Subdu’d by love, and:taught of God, 
Rejoieing in redeeming blood, 
We press to find that happy shore, 
Where sin and sorrow reign no more. 


HYMN 773. L.M. Collyer. 
The World forsaken ; or, the Y oung Man’s hymn. 


1 I LEAVE the world with willing feet, 
Great God, to find repose in thee ; 
Once its enchantments, soft and sweet, 
Threw silken fetters over me. 


2 Imagination lent her aid 
To strengthen every dangerous snare ; 
But soon the flattering vision fled, 
_And gave its victim to despair. 
ma 3 Vice pointed to a flowery vale, __ 
Where streams of pleasure seem’d to roll, 
mm And every sweet on every gale : 
Press’d through the senses to the soul. 
4 I thought to find unceasing good, 
My passions bade my heart confide ; 
I tasted the forbidden food— 
Tasted—and but for thee had died ! 
5 Still had | wander’d o’er the waste, 
But forthe friendship of thy word; 
Thy hand the “ faithless phantom” chas’d, 


af 


: And reason to my mind restor’d. — 
=. 6 My youth preserv’d from fatal wiles, | 
m= Haslearn’d temptation’s power to fear; 

dread the world’s delusive smiles, 
And ‘scape the fowler’s cruel 
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ZACCHEVS. 77% 
7 [** The world can keep my heart no no more, 


ince Jesus has reveal’d his love; — 
And when life’s pilgrimage is 0 ‘er. 
Thope to see my Lord above. "¥ 


HYMN 774, 148th. Newton. 
Zaccheus—Luke xix. 1—6,. 


\ 7 ACCHEUS climb’d the tree, 
And thought himself unknown, 
But how surpris’d was he, 
_ When Jesus call’d him down ! | 
The Lord beheld him, tho’ conceal’d, 
And by a word his pow’r reveal’d, ~~ 
Wonder and joy atonce 
_ Were painted on his face; — 
‘¢ Does he my name pronounce, 
‘* And does he know my case ? 
- & Will Jesus deign with me to dine La | 
‘s Lord, I, with ai | I have, am thine.” 
3 Thus when the gospel’s preach’d, — 
sinners come tohear, | 
The hearts of some are reach’d 
Before they are aware ; 
‘The word directly speaks to tine) 
And seems to point them: —— name, 
Oft brings them in the way, 
Only the man ta see, - 
And hear what he can say; 
‘But how the sinner starts to find» 
preacher knows his inmost mind. 


5 His long-forgotten faults 
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And all his secret thoughts 
Reveal’d in public too: | 


Tho’ compass’d with a crowd about, 
The oding word has found him out. 


& While thus distressing pain 
i And sorrow -fill his heart, 
* He hears a voice again, 
| That bids his fears depart; _ 
| Then, like Zaccheus, he is blest, 
_ And Jesus deigns to be his guest. 


HYMN 775. L.M. Missionary Col. 


Bion’s Increase prayed for—lIsaiah li. 9. 


1 ARM of the Lord, awake! awake! 
Put on thy strength, the nations shake! 
And let the world, adoring, see 


: Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 
2 


; to the heathen, from thy throne, 
“4 am Jehovah, God alone!” 
86 Thy voice their idols shall confound, 

Be cast their. altars to the ground. 


mite let human blood be spilt, 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt 
But te-each conscience be applied 
_ The blood.that flow’d from Jesus’ side. 


“4 ‘Arm of the Lord, thy pow’r extend, 
“Let Mahomet’s impostures end; 
Break superstition’s.Papal chain, 
_ And the proud scoffer’s rage restrain’ 
Let Zion’s time of fayour come; 
the tribes of Israel home ; 
And wond’ring eyes behold 
Fentiles and Jews in Jesus’ fold. 
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Almighty God ! thy grace proclaim» 
In ev’ry land ofev’ry name?! - 
Let adverse pow’rs before thee fall, 


And crown the Saviour, Lord of all. 
HYMN 776. L.M. Swain. 
Zion’s Pilgrims. | 


] peruse we are to Canaan bound, die 

Our journey.lies along this road; 

This wilderness we travel round,, 
To reach the city of ourGod, 
2 A few more days, or weeks, or yeas, 2 
In this dark deserttocomplain; 

A few more sighs, a few more tears, 
And we shall bid adieu topaip. 


HYMN 777. 148th. 


Going to Church—Psalm cxxii. 
HAT joy possess’d my he 
To hear my pious friends ds 
To Zion’s hill let us repair, 
To pay our vows and worshipithere 
2 With willing feet. well: 
Within her gates. we’ll.stand ; 
Zion, thy courts we love, 
The glory of.our land; i 
In our esteem thy are 
Divinely tich, divinely fair. 
3 leasant ‘tis to see. . 


mk 


With holy longings 


there 
The sacred hourstospend; 
“Where God records his gracious name, 
His saints may lay their humble claim. 
4 Here David’s greater Son, ‘ 
Maintains his royal throne; 
_ The King of righteousness 
Here makes his glories known ; 
'. Toearth he came from realms above, 
To rule his church with truth and love. 


5 For Zion’s peace, ye saints, 
Your fervent pray’rs unite 
* Be this your work by day— 
Yourpleasure this by night: 
Zion,-thy sons which love thee best, 
Shall in thy peace be greatly blest. 
6 For our dear brethrén’s sake, 
Zion, we wish thee peace ; 
Prosper, O prosper long, 
may thy sons increase ; 
‘We seek thy good, we love the road 
_ Which leads us to God’s blest abode! 


BYMN778. L.M.. Beddome. 
The Increase of the Church—Isaiah lx. 36. 
3 QHOUT, for the great Redeemer reigns, 
he 5 Thro’ distant lands his triumphs spread; 
And sinners, freed from Satan’s chains, 
- Own him their Saviour and their Head. 
God’ssons and daughters, from afar, 
©  ‘Daily.at Sion’s gates arrive ; 
“Those who were dead in sin before, 
By sov’reign grace are made alive. 
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‘You shall name your walls, Salvation, 


There, like-streams that feed the 


773: 
may | his conquests still a 
And ev’ry foe his pow’r subdue! — ; | 


While angels celebrate his praise, | 
And saints his growing glories sheen. ) 


4 Loud Hallelujahs to the Lamb, 


From all and all above ! 
In lofty songs exalt his name, << : 
In songs as lasting as his love. 


HYMN 779. 8s. 7s. Cowper. 
The future peace and joy of the Church. 7 
 [satah lx. 15-—22, 
TH what God the Lord hath spoken, 7 
y people, faint and few: - _ 
Combatthoas afflicted, broken, 
_ Fair abodes I build for you; 
‘Thorns of heartfelt tribulation: 
_ Shall no more perplex your ways ; 


And your gates shall all be Praise. : 


Pleasures without end shall flow ; 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding, 
All bis bounty shall bestow : 
Still, in undisturb’d possession, 
‘Peace and: righteousness shall reign, 
Never shall you feel oppression; ~ — 
Hear the voice of war again. | 


3 Ye no more your suns descending, 

- Waning*’moons no more shallsee;° 
But, your griefs for ever ending, ~~ 
Find eternal noon in me : ee 
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God shall rise, and shining o’er you, _ 
_ Change today the gloom of night; 
|, He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 
= God, your everlasting light. 
HYMN 780. 68s. 7s. 4s. Wardlaw’s Col. 
mm ~©=6=- Longing for the spread of the Gospel. 
mm 6€—SCSs«&Psailm xxii. 27, 28. Isa. Ixii. 6, 7. 
the hills. of. darkness, 
mm be still and gaze : 
All the promises dotravail 
_ . With a glorious day of grace ; 
thy glorious morning dawn. 
m2 Let the Indian, let the Negro, 
‘thee Baarbarian see, 
a. That divine and glorious conquest 
Once obtain’d on Calvary ; 
Letthe Gospel 
Loud resound from pole to pole. 
Kingdoms wide that sitin darkness, 
~ Grant them, Lord, the glorious light ; 
And from eastern coast to western, 
me 6s May the moming chase the night ; 
Freely purfchas’d win the day, 
By the beamsof gospel-mercy, 
“a Let the path of life be shown ; 
To the idol-serving nations 


possess 
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and conquer, neve® 
y lasting wide dongni 
ultiply and still iner 

Sway thy sceptre, 

Saviour, all the world a Piet 
HYMN® 781. M. Rooker's Col 

| Spread of the Gobpel. 
BRIGHT as the sun’s meridian blaze, 
Vast as the blessings ie-conveys, . im 
Wide as his reign from pole to 

And permanent as his control. Caan 
2 So, Jesus; let thy kingdom come, 
Then sin and hell’s terrific gloom. ~ 
Shall, at his brightness, flee away. 
The dawn of an.eternal day., 
3 * Then shall the heathen, fill’d with awe, 
_. Learn the blest knowledge of thy law: am 
antichrist, on ev ‘ry shore, 
Fall from his throne to rise no more.’ 


[4 Then shall thy lofty praise resound ~ ~ 
On Afric’s shore-—thro’ India’s ground: 
And islands. of the southernsea 

_ Shall stretch their eager arms to ‘thee.] 7 


_ 5 Then shall the Jew and Gentile meet 
In pure devotion at thy feet > - 
And earth shall yield thy due, 
_ Her fulness and her glory too. 
6 Let Christian churches allcombine 
To send th’ light‘of truth divine: . “3 
Till the whole universe shall be ~~ 
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782 DISMISSIONS. | 
HYMN 782. L. M. Barnard. 


‘At parting, Farewell—Acts xviii. 21. 


1g ! HAPPY day, when saints shall meet 
To part no more—the thought is sweet ; 
No more to feel the rending smart, 
Oft felt below, when Christians part. 


2 O happy place I still must say, 
» Where all but jove is done away ; 
All cause of parting there is past ; 
© Their socia) feast will ever last. 


3 Such union here i is sought in vain, 
As there, in ev’ry heart, will reign ; , 
There separations can’t compel . 

a ‘The saints to bid the sad farewell. 

ime 4 On earth, when friends together meet, 
mm . And find the passing moments sweet ; 
‘Time’s rapid motions-soon compel, 
With grief to say—dear friends, farewell. . 

5 The shepherd feels the smarting shock, 
Of parting from bis weeping flock.;. 
His feelings for them, none can tell, 
When forc’d to say—amy friends, farewell. 


ee Lhe bappy season soon will come, © 


When saints shall meet im heav’n, their 
home ; 
Eternally with Christ to dwell, | 
Nor ever bear the sound, Farewell. : 
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HYMN 2. Wesley. 
The union of Christians with one asthe in 


: hrist, a union of Spirit. 
Cof, xii. 12, 13, 25—27. 
1 Ba be thé dear uniting love 
That will not let us part ; 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
But we are join’d in heart. 


2 Join’d in one spirit to our Head, ~ 


We wait his will to know, | 
That we in his right steps may tread, 
And do bis work below. _ 


3 O may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beside ; | 

Nothing desire, nor esteem; 
But Jesus crucified. 


4 Closer and closer let us cleave te 


To his belov’d embrace ; 


Expect his fulness to'receive, 


HYMN 784. L. M. 
Prayer at addi 


D'siss us with thy: Lotd; 
rig us to feed upon thy word ; 
All that has been amiss, forgive, 
And let thy truth within i 
(2 Tho’ we are guilty, thou art "good ; 
Wash all our works in Jesus’ blood : 
Give ev'ry fetter’d soul release, 


peace. 
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C. M. Miler. 
OUR soulss by love together knit, 


> 


wis heav’n on-earth begun» 


Q Our hearts have burn’d, while Jesus spa i 


= “And glow’d with sacred fire ;. 


He stoop’d, and talk’d,.and fed, and 


"And &il’d th’ enlarg’d desire... 


%, 


jour !” let creation sing 
He’s Gad withus, we feel’ him ours, | 
‘His fulness on our souls:he poors; 
almost done, ‘tis almogt 0 er, 
We're joining them who're gone be ore 
We then shall meetto partno more. 
3 'The little cloud iicreases still, 


i And all its moisture drain. 
But poura mighty flood; ~ 
Oh? the nations, shake the earth, 
Till all proclaim theeGod-  .. 
H And seti’st thy starry crow 
“When all thy sparkling gems shall shin€, 
Prociaim’d by thee thine own. 


One hope, one heart, one mind, ope voice, 


A 
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The heavens ate big with ring 
‘We haste to catch the teeming show, | 


| 
4 Arill, a streain, a torrent flows: 
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6 May we, the little band @f love; 


_ We, sinners, sav’d by graces 
glory into. glory chang'#y 


hold,thee face to face! | 
HYMN 786. 8. M.« Griff Se 


Great God, attend-our: pray’r; 

‘And seal ‘the gospel on the heart nt 4 

_ Of @v’ry person here. 
2 And if we,meet no more. tal 

On Zion’s holy ground ; 

s may we reach that blissful shore, 


Where all thy saints are bound. 
parting—Acte xx. 32. 


1 FOR a.season call’d_ to part, 
Let us now. ourselves 


To the gracious.eye and heart. - 
Of ever-present Friend. 
Jesus, hear our humble pray’r 3. 
Tender Shepherd of th sheep; 
our soulsin safetymeep. 


“3 In thy strength may we be strong ; 2 al 


Sweeten ev'ry cross and pain; 
us, if we live,rere long 
‘Here to meet in- peace again. 


[4 Then if ‘thou afford, 


-Ebenezerts shall be -rear’d ; 
And our évuls’ shall he Lond, 
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HYMN 788. 8s. Hart. 
aa an unchangeable Friend—Ps. xlviii. 14. 
God is the God we adore, 

Our faithful, unchangeable friend ; 


"Whose love is as large as his pow’r, 
~ And neither knows measure nor end. 


g *Tis Jesus, the first and the last, 

m1  $Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home ; 
praise him for all that is past, 

fm i.< . And trust him for all that’s to come. 


iS HYMN 789. L: M. Newton. 

| Peace of God—Phil. iv. 7. 

4 which God alone reveals, 

his word of grace imparts, 

Which oly the believer feels, 

-~ Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts; 

= 2 And may the holy Three in One, 

‘The Father, Word, and Comforter, 

| Pour an abundant blessing down. . 

On ev’ry soul assembled ‘here. 

| HYMN 790. L. M. H. KoWhite. 

a parting Hymn. 
QSRISTIA brethren! ere we part 

: Join ev’ry voice and ev’ry heart, 

| One solemn hymn to God we raise, 
» One final song of grateful praise. | 

9 Christians, we here may meet no more, 

_, Bat there is a a happier shore ; 

And there releas’d from toil and painy 

Bret, we mall meet 
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| 3 Now to God, th’ holy Three in One, 
Be everlasting glory done ; 

Raise, all ye saints, the sound again, 
Ye join the ‘loud amen. 


HYMN 791. 8s, 7s. Newton. © 


At parting—2 Cor. xiii. 14. 

MAY the grace of Christ, our Saviour, 
And the Father’s boundless: ‘loves 
With the holy Spirit’s favour, 

Rest upon us from above. a 

2 Thus may we abide in union, 
_ With each other and the' Lord; 

And possess, in sweét communion, — 
Joys which earth canaot afford. 


HYMN 792. 8s. 7s. as. 


1 [ ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing, mm 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
_ Let us each thy love possessing _— 
_ Triumph in redeeming grace ; 
O refresh us ! | 
Trav’ling thro’ this wilderness. 


‘@ 2 Thanks we give. and adoration 

the gospel’s joyful sound ; 
May the fruits o thy salvation, 

In our hearts and lives abound ; 
May thy presence! 

With us evermore be found. 


3 So whene’er the signal’s giv’n, 
Us Grom earth call aways 
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‘793 “pISMISSIONS. 
wot Borie on angels’ wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 
. Maywe ready 

/-Rise and reign in endless day. 


HYMN 793. 
| Dismission. 
ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing; 
gui L Bid us all depart in kee | 
Still on gospel manna feed us, 
Pure seraphic love increase. 
2 Fill each breast with consolation; 
Up to thee our voices raise; | 
When we reach our blissful station, _ 
Then we'll give thee nobler praise : 
_ And sing Hallelujah to God and the Lamb § 
or and ever, for ever and ever: | 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah. Ames 
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DOXOLOGIES. 994 to 799 
HYMN 794. L..M. Kenn. 


PRAISE God, from whom all blessings flow, 


Praise him all creatures here below, ~ 
_ Praise him above, ye heav’nly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. — 


HYMN 795. M. Anon. 
PRAISE God the Father, and the Son, 
| And God the Spirit, Three in One: 
Ye hosts above, his praise proclaim, 
And ev’ry creature say Amen. — 


HYMN 796. C.M. Walkin. 
God the Father, God the Son, 
Your grateful voices raise; 

And God .the Spirit, Three in One, 
SGive an immortal praise 
HYMN 797. C.M. Hudson’s Col. 
O Father, Son, and Holy 
| The God whom we adore, 


Be everlasting honours paid, 

Henceforth, for evermore. 
HYMN 798. C.M. Maxwell. 
LL glory to th’ Eternal Three, _ 

A And undivided One; 
To Father, Son, and Spirit be 
Co-equal honours done. .. 
HYMN 799. L.M. Humphrey’s Col. 
] Wwe bless the Father’s name, | a 
_.Whochose us inhislove; 
o God the Son we give the same,: 
Our Advocate above, tight 
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2 The Spirit, too, we bless, 
And raise his Honours high, a. 
_ Who conquers by his sov’reign grace, 
» And brings us, strangers, nigh. 


HYMN 800. S.M. Maxwell. 


T° the Eternal Three, 
In will and essence One; . 
~ To Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
ontopurrs done 


_ HYMN 801. 7. Mead’s Col. 

“GING we to our God above, - 
Praise eternal as his love : 

Praise him, all ye heav’nly host, 
_ Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


HYMN 802. 8 6s, 8s. Boden’s Col. 
| TO God, who us in his Son ; 
Ere time its course began;~ 
~- ToChrist, who left his radiant throne, 
And died for wretched man ; 
_ To God the Spirit, who applies — 
The Lamb’s atoning sacrifice— . | 
2 To the Eternal, equal Three, 
The undivided One, 
‘va saints and angels both agree 
ivé'the praise alone; 
In in heavy’ n, by all ador’d— 
The holy, holy, holy Lord. 


HYMN 803. 148th. ‘Hawker’ 
“TO God the Father's throne, 
Your highest honours raise; 


? 

¥ 


> 


_ Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit, praise : 
With all our pow’rs, eternal King, 
_ Thy name we sing, while faith adores. 


“HYMN 804. 8s. 8s. 6s. Hart. 


y= saints of God, your voices raise, 
And sing th’ eternal Father’s hake 
“And glorify the Son : 
Give glory tothe Holy Ghost, 
_ And join with all th’ angelic host, 
To bless the great Three-One. 


HYMN 805. 10s. Brown. 


TO Father, Son, and Spirit, ever blest,’ , 
Eternal praise and worship be addrest ; : 
From age to age, ye saints his name adore, 
And spread his fame, till time shall be 
more. BX 
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| “at L. M. Whitfie ld’s Col. 
PRAISE ye the Lord, hallelujah, 

Praise ye the Lord, hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, , | 
Hallelujah, praise ye the Lord. 
CM 
YO Christ, the Lord, let ev’ry tongue 

Agrateful offring bring: 

= When he’s the subject of the song 
Whocanrefusetosing? 


if O "TIS a'sweet employ, 


To join im worship here ; 
» But when in heav’n, how great the joy, 
"To see each other there! 
4, «88, 48. 78, Symond’s Col. | 
i GLORY, honour, praise, and power, 


| : Be unto the Lamb for ever ; 
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer, 
Hallelujah, 


a Hallelujah, praise the Lord. | 
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INDEX. 


H & page. 
AARON, 
~ Christ 157 
Abraham's God 289 

Intercession for 
Sodom 568 
Prayer for Ishmael590 
Acceptance, through 
Christ alone 35—157 


214, 216) 


Access to God by 
Christ alone 
Activity inreligion 359 
| Adam, first and se- 
cond 61, 551 
Adherence to 
Christ 198, 199 
Admission into church 
fellowship 536—541 
iction, pleading 
with God un- 
der 
Moderated 266 
Sanctified 331 
726, 728 


Sweet 203—205 
Avonies of Christ in 
the garden 362 
| Agur’s prayer 208, 430 
Alarm of fire 
Allin All, Christthe 
 believer’s 74,75 
-— InChrist 191, 259, 380 
In God 365, 760 


94) 


358} “—=562. 547 


Angels appearing 
the shepherds 


43. 
210 
165 


| 


Jesus seen of 

‘Joy in the conver- 
sion of sinners 282 

Ministering to 
Christ and 
saints 

Their reply to the 
women 


210 


61: 
Anger 911 
Antichrist’s fall pre- 
dicted 217 
Apostacy deprecated 199 
Ark, Noah’s 213 
Arm of the Lord 775 
Armour, spiritual 750 
Ascension of Christ 69,71 
Ask, what shall I give 
thee 671 
‘What thou wiltin ~~ 
Jesus’ name 36 
Asseciation 12. 260—268 
775—785. 458—462 
514—520. 546. 550 


Assur ance 286, 756 
Atonement 214—21¢ 

Autumn 
Awakened sinner 72 


4 
ae 
Hymn & page. © 
Amen 30, 398 | 
Anathema Marana- 
tha 209 
he 
4 
. 
| 
| | 
| | 
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Hymn & page.’ 
BABYLON’S fall 

predicted 

Backslider, his fall | 


and recov ery 220 

" Invited to return 218 

88 

| 219, 587 
Backslidings dread- 

. ed 

Baptism 221—244 

Barren fig-tree 736 
Believing in Christ, 

the comforts of it 279 


| | 344 
In God 319, 600 
245 


Benefits by Christ's 
~death 376 
Benevolence 
Best things 
Rethesda’s 
| part 
Not like . Jesus’ 
blood 
Bible, (see Scrip- 
tures) 
Birth-day hymn 
Birth of Christ 
Blessin requeste 
on the Ww 647, 648 
Blind man’s prayer, 
5th part, 151 
raion but now I 


of Christ, its 


pool, 4th 


98 


247 
| Child, the weaned 2 


143]. 


DF Aprinkling 
the saints, 


| Boole of life 
917! Books opened 
Born again 
Brand plucked out 
Bread, daily, prayed 
for 250 
Brethren, love to 
199} , 
Building on the rock 89 


Burdens, spiritual 251 


CALLING, 


246} 
732 


151} 


value 96—98. 125—} 
127. 27, 26, 172 


vf God 354) 


Hymn 


150 
248, 721 


_ of the fire 249 


them .  §14—520 


171 


effec- 
tual 252 
To the ministry 581 
Calvary 565, 50—60 
494—525 


Canaan, heavenly 


View of it. — 464, 403 
Way toit 187, 


‘| Captive’s liberty pro- 


claimed 448, 491 


324 Cast down, but. not 


destroyed 
Yet hoping 
Ceremonial law 
Change, the happy 
Charity superior to 
faith and hope 
Schools  679-% 


~ 


Christ and Aaron 
Adam, the se 


Advocate 
Allinall 
mbassador of 


6l 


| INDEX. 
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Ohriet, Angel of the 


“Bread of life 


Church, the body 
109 


+ Crowned Lord of 


iss Hymn & pa 


covenant 
Ark 
Ascension of 70, 
Balm of Gilead 


Branch of Jesse 173 


Brazen serpent 


Breaker 
Bridegroom 
Bright morning 
star 
Brightness of the 
Father’s glory 
Brother, 149, 
Builder 
Burden of the song 


427, 128, 154, 334 
Character of 


Chief among ten 
thousand 


‘Comforter 
Coaqueror 


Consolation of Is-. 


rael 


all 


Death of, 659, 5 1—59 
Desire of. all na- 


Desire of 891. 
Door 90} 

Eternal life 675 
Example 92 
-Exceliency of 91 


INDEX. 


139 
212, 213 
71 


76 


79 
80) 


81} 
45 
46 
82 


4s} 
83 


69 


Ri ghteousness 138 


O° Samts— 125 
‘Lamb of God 125— 
129 
Lamb, praise to 126 


Lamb, worthy. 1s 


~ 


Hymn & page. 
Forerunner 93,94 
Foundation 95 
Fountain 96—98 
Friend 100 
Of sinners 99,101 
Fulness of 361 
Gift of God 102 
Glory of the 

church $2 
God with us; 
, Government on his - 
shoulders 42 
Guest 103, 389 
Guide | 104, 105 
Head of his — 
church 
Hiding place 107, 167 
Him - ©4108 
Hope of his saints 109 
Husband |. 46,80 
Immanuel 110 
Immutable ,. 
Intercessor. 
Jesus, name. 116, 117 
Precious 118, 119 
Not ashamed of. : 
Hasting to suf- 
Yetdlive 6 
Jehovah 45 
King 122 
Israei’s 121 


31 
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91 
85 | 
86 
743 42 
ph | 

| 
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Light 


‘Living stone 


Pearl of greet 
“Phy 


Priesthood of 


wa 


4 


148, 149} 


sician of soul 
and body, 150—-153) 


4 
Hymn 
Hymn & page. jest and 
Propitiator ° 
Life and resurrec- 116 
the 162. 
of the 163-109 
66 
132| Praise 
a 
ae 167 667 
9™ 
69 
Loving kindness Ri teousness, 
616, 495 
covenant Kose 0 
+ 


| ~Chosen of God 


Chae, 


ven one 


feted (see 


By 


2635, 


* Deséribed 261) 


Hymn. and page. 
Contentment 976 


Cosivercion, & Work OF 


Of asinner 


~ Latter Ge ory 267 

One earth hea-. 

Collections (see Libe- 
‘“pality.) For Sab- 
bath schools § 681 

Compassion of God 269 


Of Paul > 
Of the jailor 
Of the thief 280 
Of Zaccheus 
Conviction for sin 


couraged 721 : 
429, 424, 422 

Courage 360 616 359 
Covenant, the ever- 


721 


Communion with 
* ‘With God 748, 642) “Of grace © 252, 325 
saints 514° 521) 745.381 
of hardness |* Stability of. 286... 
of heart” 391, in | 
OF inability to do nc angeab 
“4 Creation ‘290, 730 


inconstancy 


indwelling sin 273} Ofman 
652| Creatures vain 


ministers 
Of unfruitfulness 736. 


in Christ 325 Crose of Christ 


695: 
Condemnation, none to 


742} 
Confidence in God 


‘272, 
270, 
“Ofheaven 


271 
Conflict between 


275 


| Eoecince, liberty 


Crosses, 
them 
end holiness 273, 974 DARENESS hope! 


one 


And Providence 626 
290 


Love of, dangerous’ 759 
50--60 
Cure for the wound- 
conscience 992 
Taken up ~*~ 118, 


282 
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Hymn & page. | _ Hymn & page, 
Deacons, appoint- Devils, believe and 


‘ment of | 585 tremble 319 
Death anticipated 299 DismissionHymns 
And judgment 782—793 


Aslcep to saints 308 Divesand Lazarus 406 
$09 Divinity of Christ 


Comfort in 307 (see Deity) 115. 
Dying saint to his Door, Christ, the 90 
soul $12 Deubdting christian 320 
Farewell 298 Doubts suppressed 


Of a believer 302 
Ofabrother 305 Dorologies  794—805 
 Ofaminister 301' Duty pursued with 
Ofasaintandasin- zeal 226, 


- Ofa sister 306 EARLY piety 764-773 
QOfchildren 294,995 Rising on Lord’s 
- Of young persons 297 Earthly things, their 
Submission under vanity 773, 757, 758, 
bereavements' 31 334, 335 
Supportin 3il}Earthquake 321 
Sympathy of Jesus Ebenezer 822—3% 


~under the loss of | Edueation of youth 
fends. 018 76429 
.Victory over death. Election 
300! Elijah fed by ravens 621 
Deceitfuiness of sin 714! Encouragement (see 
Decrees of God 314,315} ~—imvitation.) 
' Deity of Christ 49,45} To spread the gos 
~ 110, 111, 168, 484, 115} pel 368, 781, 552, 780 
Dejected, yethoping 316] To youth to seek 


Delays dangerous 703) Christ 768 
* Delight nm God’s cha- | Enemies, love tothem 
se 6 Ephraim’s repen 
Eirpublic worship636, 218, 38 
| Eternallife 


Lvening hymns 334- 
156; and morning * 


| INDEX. 

4 
; 

4 
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Example of Christ 211 


Exhortationto saints. 


Fall of man lamented 
Fall of Babylon pre- 


Famine 339 


INDEX, 


Everlasting lové 27, 135 
Exaltation of Christ 72 


144 
Of saints 564, 658, 340 


547, 540 
FAITH, fainting 412 


In Christ . 171) 
InGod 339 
Its author, and pre- 
ciousness. 341 
Its purity 319 


Justification by 437 
Of devils 319} 
Reviving. 214—216 
Strong 3423 
Suppressing fear 342 
Victorious ‘344 
View of ancient. 
Womanof Canaan 338} 


275 
and recovery 107, 384 


dicted 217 
Family worship 


Farewell 
Fast-day hymns 567-572}. 
Father, God a All 
Fatheriess and wi- 
dows helped 470--472 
Fear, dissipated . 357 
Iwill &e. 
not | 354 
_of death removed 293 
of God. 355, 356] 


| 


TAL 


Hymn & a 
Fellowship “of 
saints 521 
With God 8, 642 
With Christ 748 
Fig-tree 736 
Fire, alarm of 358 
Flesh and Spirit! 275 
Following Christ; 238 
— 


The saints | 658 
fool, the rich eure 
prised 757 
Forgiveness 586—589 
Fortitude 359, 360, 616 
Friends meeting and 
parting 536, 782—793 
Funeral (see death) 313 
Futurity committed 
to God 324, 629, sae 


GALE of the Spirit. 
longed for 192, 193 
Garments of 
able to heal | 152 
Gazing on the cross 60 
| 362 
Glimpse of Jesus.. 363 
Glory of Christ . 82 
God all in all 
Almighty 34, 270 | 
Being 10 Charac- 
ter of, delight in 
Chief good, the 365 
Condescension.. 12 
Creator 10, 390, 291 


Decreesof 314;315 
Dominion of 
Exaltation of | 


| 
| 
| | 
_ 
| 


Omniscient 35 


‘Precious 

» Power of 
Patierice of 32 
Reasoning with 
‘men 

Refuge 
Spirit 37 


 Unchangeable 38, 269) 
Unity of 


Windom of 40, 67 


of Christ 


Grace, adopting 


Reigning 


' Hymn & page.| H n & page. 
God faithful 16,410} (see of 
Father 200, 201. 411; Christ) 
| 272! Godliness, its fruits 340 
Father, friend, Goodness of God in 
-andguide 415; givinghisSon 366 
Goodness of 18, 19} 418 
Holiness of 21) Gospel affords relief 
Holiness and jus- tosinners « 
tice united 20; Feast 263 
Immutable 22; First 
- Infinite 23) Jurusalem 369 
Invisible 37| Freenessof it 417, 419 
| Justice and mercy Glorious — 372 
‘united 20} Go preach my gos- 
Knowledge of 40; pel 368 
Light 24 History 367 
--Long suffering of 32} Harvest 374 
Loveof 25, 366} -Joyful sound 370 
Love unchangea- Jubilee «448 
ble 27; Kingdom come 
Majesty of — 28} Net 767 
‘Mercy of § 29-33) Of Christ 371 
Omnipotent $1, Privilegesof 377 


Spread of it desir~ 
ed (see Church) 
‘Frumpet 


201, 
Converting a7 7— 288 


Efficacious 


Free 
Fruit of 
Given us in Christ’ 

325, 329; 327 


<nexhaustible 380 
- Miracle of 


| INDEX. 
| 
i 
| 
Growing in 
: Increased by trials 
sai? 
a 


Hymn & page: 

Grace, renewing 385 
Salvation by (see 

salvation) 
Saved by 
Sovereign 383 
Sufficient 379 


recollection . 
322—324 


378 


To ~~ $82 
Grave and Heaven 387 
Guidance and. bless-} 

_ ing of God prayed 

for 
HABITATION, 
ing toanew one 346 


‘Seekingone 345 
Seilingin one $47 
Worship 349 

Hand of God 294 
Hannah's prayer 611) 
Happiness attending 
divine wisdom 188 
490, 191 

God. 486, 655 
Of being i in Christ.474 
308, 288, 403 


4 


350) 


Hymn & page: 
Hard and stony la-. 
mented 391, 392 
My son give me 
thine heart.- 394. 
Taken 393 
Heaven anticipated 404 
Blessedness- of 
in 406. 
Embarking for, 
their safety 154, 155 
Employ of 
for 
Hope o 


4 


| 404, 405 ~ 
Heirs of God -221, 330 
Hell and heaven 406. 
Hell, everlasting mi- 

sery of 407 
Help obtained $22, $23: 
Hidden life of a chris- 

tian - ATS 
Holiness desired 394, 654. 

Elected to 3$25—330 
Holy longings . 748 
Home in view 


View of 


of having sin for- 
given. 655| 


Hardness of heart 


complained of 


Good ho 
ace 
In despair. 419 
Rejoicing in 397 
_ Who cantell. 413 
House. of God. 642 
Humble si Sprayer 
338 


Harvest 
Summer 
Heart, evil 


_ 702, 703 
395 


‘Soul blessed 
of 


INDES. 
JOYS O 30, 300-4 
Song of 398. 
34/ 
Hope encouraged410,412 
man IU, LS 
Harmony of the | 
vine perfections 20] 
spe 55 3 12 


INDEX. 


Hymn & page. _ Hymn & page. 
—INOLw owship stupid 37 To the chief of sin- 
dgnoranc: lamented ners» 422 
Tilness 711—713| Weary invited to 


Jmploring the Spirit 193 Christ 424, 425 

495) Whosoever will let 
fnability to do good himcome 419 
lamented 275; Ist part 428 
fnearnationof Christ |JABEZ’S prayer 431 
42—48' Jaco’s ladder 463 


Increase of faith and  |Jacob’s wrestling with 
.  hopedesired 490} God 432 
_. Of grace 738, 654'Jailor’s conversion 279 
ducrease of Zion (see |Jehovah Jesus 115 
_. Church and Zion) 42; Jireh  433—435 
sin 273—275| Nisi  § 436 . 
751} Rophi 437 
praise e (see Shalem 438 
_ Sabbath schools) 415; Shammah 439 
Influence of the Spirit Jesus, glimpse of 363 
_. (see Spirit) Notashamed of 227 
nguiring forthe good | 113 
way 187; Nameprecious 258 
The road to hea- : 440, 441 
ven 186,188; Salvation in the — 
Inspiration. of the name of 
Scriptures Seenofangels 165 
invitation, and yet (Jews and Greeks one 
2 thereisroom 420 in Christ 
421, 426; Prayedfor 442—444 


Come andsee 416 Joseph yet alive 63 

Come and wel- ‘Joshua’ s resolution 349 

come 429, 430) Journey, minister g0- 

them to inga 
come in  427| Toheaven 226, 408 

God reasoning with | Joy and praise 653 
en At the conversion 

Gospel feast 263; ofa sinner 
| J will in no wise He hath done all 
“cast@ut 416, 417) things well 
Of wisdom, part In the God of sal- 
4 


vation 


¢ 


& 
4 
4 
d 
| 


H 

Joy in Christ. 
Solid 
Jubilee 

Judgment books open- 

ed 450 

_ Day 449, 452—455 

Death and 

Judgment, happy meet. 

ing of soul and body 

456 

Midnight cry 

Just living by faith 344 

Justification 

By faith. 457 


KEYS of the unseen 
world in Christ’s 
hand 
Kingdom of Christ 
Progress an ac 
of 459 
Knowledge and hap- 
piness 
Imperfect at pre- | 
sent 623 


One thing I know 247) 


BLAMENTING after 


304) 


451) 


H & 
curse by Christ’s - 
death 664, 665 
Love to law and 
gospel 66 
No salvation by it 216 
Sinners found want- 
mg 465 
Leaning on Christ 266 
Leper crying © 151 
Healed 98, 153 
Levitical sacrificss 742% 
Liberality _ 466, 472 
Liberty of conscience 
473 
182 
393, 448 


| 


Liberty, spiritual: 


| Life hid with Christ 


Light, Christour 183 
‘l'o the Gentiles 132 


God our 24, 409 


190) Little flock, Christ’s 


care of 709, 178, 180 

Sceking Christ’s 
fold 181 
Living toChrist 473 
94 


the Lord 464 


397—405 
“‘Lamecured, 4th part 151 
Latter day glory (see 
| Church) | 459 
£aunching into eter- 
68, 155, 404 
Law and gospel 216 

Ceremonial law. 743 

Dead to it by the 


| Land of promise 


| Loss of the soul 


Way, Christ the - 
Longing to be with 
Christ 294, 402, 403 
astorm — 
To Christ . 476 
Lord, glorying in the 
6356 
Lord's day 4a77~49 j 
Lord’: Prayer 492 494 


Lord’s Supper 494514 
75? 


body of Christ 467" 


Los? steep found 


INDE. 
| 
| 
| 
| 
> 


Mavistrates, prayer 


Loving-kindnese of 


| MAGDALENE’ 


Man by nature, grace, 


n & page. 


Lest sheep prayed for 708 


Love, brotherly 
$14—520 
Divine love 521, 25,2 
Lovestthou me 526 


Mothers, totheir | 
| 


_ Children 269, 727 
‘Of Christ infinite 
513, 

_ Of God everlasting 
27, 695, 325—330 


To all saints 515, 516 
‘To Christ 524 


_To Christdesired 521} 


525 


Toenemies  . 522 


Lord “188 


hymn 
for 


_and glory 528 


Mansions, heavenly 94 


INDEX. 


| n& | 

50, 60 
ting and parting 

of friends 536 

For social worship | 


Members admitted 
Mercies and judg- « 
ments compared 544 
Praise for 545 
Of God reviewed 542 
Mercy and 


and truth united 29 
Forbearing and for- 


527| Minister, death of 


Farewell charge 548 
Going a journey 
IlIness of one 


Marriage hymn 

MarriedtoChrist 80 

“Mariners, 687, 154, 155 


Martyrdom of Stephen 


695 
Meditationon Christ’s 


love §13,; 521 
On’God’s love 


529) 


Leaving a people 548 

Nothing without 
Christ 584 

One called, charac- 
ter and duty of 580 

Prayer for 581, 582 

Seeking one 

| ‘Watching for souls 93 


208, 204) 


Wish for his people 
is Al 


| Hym 
| Meeting-house opened 
534, 535, 638 
Good unchange- | 
able 
Redeeming 663—665 
Surrender to infi- 
nite 509 
Implored 476 
Of God 30, 33 
the Praise for 31 
Seat 609, 666 
Midnight cry 451 
Millennium 546 


Ministers gm people. 


Christ’s care 
Collection for 472, 468 
464 
Complaint of 652 
Duty of 484 
Ministry of angels 165,210 
Miraeles of Christ 


150— 152 
Mission and work of 


458—462, 775—78) 
veer rayer méet- 


444, 
265268 > 


Morning hymns 
And evening 
ality of man (see 
death ‘ 
Moses’ choice 564 


2, 
75—781 
614 


Mountains, the three 665), 


Mourners blessed 63) 


 Murmuring 77, 410 
Deprecated 295 
Mutability of the cre-. 

ation 


NA 


National deliverances 
574, 575, 57 


Evils sent of God 626 
Fast 567, a 572, §73 


Prayer an 
42—47 


Nativity 
New meeting-house 


opened 


| One thing nee ul «B78 
142 
Ordination hymns 


874, 375] | 


H 


n & 

New Year 16 dy 

354} Noah’s Ark 212, 218 

Now is the accepted : 
time 418 


OINTMENT, name of 
Christ as 258 


Out door worship, 
part 642 


PARDON desired 
For the vilest sinner 


Pardon spok 
ar en | 
Christ | 422 
Pard God 589 
Love | 587 


Parents, prayer for their 
children 590, 362,352. 


Past enjoyments pray- 


ed for 706 
Pastor, one sought for 
of God 579 


Patience desired 591, 592 
Peace by the death of 


Christ _ 
Sought, amidst con- 
tests 
successful re- 
Perfection of God (see 
606 
Perseverance 


And grace “i 
for 
In grace 178—180, 696 

212,28 


535. 


Pilgrim — 598, 776, 


INDEX 
Missionaries prayed for 
552, 556, 556, 566 | 
Missionary meetings 


Hymn 
Pleading 
Pool of Bethesda 
Poor and afflicted on 
In spirit blessed 18, 257 
Portion, Christ a 269,74 


75 

‘God, a 364, 365, 671 
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